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Sunday, January 2nd, 1949, 






























Memorandum: 

77arm, with a slow gentle rain all day, which was Just 
made fOT the children at Arenbourg. 

All people of color in this neighborhood pay the 
strictest attention to the first twelve days of January, on 
the firm belief each day's weather determines the characteristic 
nature of each of the twelve months of the year. On their 
theory, February is going to be a wash-out. 

un the plantation, nothing much is done about new Year's 
3ve or New Year's nay, and so everything rocked along much 
as usual yesterday, a clear, cool day. The only alteration i 
our usual routine was to have dinner with celeste and **. a* d 
uadam Regard. JPrances n enry ahd her Mother were also in y^ed, 
but Pat, having returned to Baton aouge, Ban gone to "ew urleans 
and Paynie to U'emont, Ohio, our number was limited to eight, 
counting in the two clerks from the store. 

• f 

1 had rather expected the hands yesterday or today, but 
i reckon the weather dissuaded them from coming up today. 1 
talked with "rs. a and on the telephone the other day and she 
asked if she might br ng -Natalie a oott with her on her next 
trip, rou may recall that "atalie did a Louisiana cook book 
or some such with Rill Rpratling a number-of years ago, and 
subsequently was associated with him in his f idver 
Mexico, - until their artistic temperaments induced Bill to 
insist that the hio-«rande should definitely be a line of 
demarkation between their respecitve lines of ende vor. *ince 
then natalie has *ed tossed it in two wolrd ‘<ars, and in the 
second go-round operated as far afield as X Dakar and lokio. 

It was Natalie's brother who caused such a flurry in 
the Alexandria insurance companies in the early 1930's when 
he had his life insured for two hundred thousand dollars, with 
double indemnity in case of accidental death, shortly after which 
he was killed by the explosion of his revolver, which, his 
wife explained, he tossed into his dresser draw on retiring one 
night. If accident it was, it was remarkable, and the thing 
went to the courts, a believe, b* in the end his wife 
collected the four hundred thousand dollars at a time when 
the family need a little extra cash badly. AS for Natalie, 
she iB alright, but she strikes me as though she might be 
able to do something equally timely if the occasion demanded. 
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Along about first dark tonight, neter tapped on my 
window, he had come at the request of the family occupying 
the cabin just beyond the bamboo hedge of my white garden. 

Manoey, - what a name, - Manoey Balthazar lives there with 
his wife and a couple grandchildren. He is a patient of 
Dr. Enipmayer who told, me a couple of weeks ago the man would 
probably die in March. Hut there is apparantly still much 
vigor physically, if not much mental strength in the man, 
for it seems he put the family out of the house sometime 
during the morning and they have been staying with friends 
until someone would call the sheriff to come get uancey. 

Sly aid was sought in this matter, but i called nr. t knipmayer s 
residence instead, for the man obviously requires a seditive 
or hospitalization, - not jail. A malignant growth which cannot 
be removed appears to be effecting poor «anoey s brain, and 
l hope that ^r. Knipmayer can get rest and relief to the poor 
soul" through drugs before he runs completely amuck. 

Belatedly, and on second thought, perhaps Hew Year's Hay 
does make some some impression on wane -aiver fold. This 
morning, for the second time in all the years she has worked 
here, Aurellia failed to show up. she was rather groggy yesterday 
with a cold, and possibly she had a time with her papa last 
night, for my grapevine reports that he was "high as a Georgia 
pine” and the local honkey-tonk last night. And on the same 
side of the ledger, Celeste's servant also x failed to appear 
today, ^er little brother told ueleste that his sister went 
to the “honkey-tonkey" last evening and never did get back 
home, so perhaps people at "elrose as well as uanhat an and 
XviiTsewhere, do incline toward getting the new Year started with 
gusto. John Gunthe^r in "Inside u. a. a." remarks that somebody 
in The Mation once wrote that many people have been effected by 
the writings of Marcel Hroust without ever having heard of the 
. man or read a line from A l<a ^echerohe. I doubt very much 
if many people in these parts, - especially the younger fry, 
ever gave much thought to the advent of the Kew Year, but 
they possibly have been effected neverthe less by its advent. 

I never did turn on ray radio all day, what with trying 
to,get caught up on my mall. I am sure i missed much in 
thus neglecting the kilocycles for the keyboard, but there is 
a measure of satisfaction in the realization that f am approaching 
the bottom of the stack of,letters that both my desk and my 
memory have supported too long. 

By now your little guest has probably returned to school, and 
after a week away from the office, j- hope you find returning 
to it not too strenuous and that some sort of a desireable 
routine may be yours straight ahead, now I shall turn to 
mes pantoufles, my cading machine and a cup of tea, and so 
call it a day, in all except in thought waves. 


Monday, January 3rd, 1949. 


Memorandum: • ■ .; 

* '-sJt i L. i ' * li+y* 1 ^ rt T, 

Warm-warm, with pin point sprinkles, snadwiched in between 
occasional gleams of sunshine, - making it a perfect day for 
casting about at Arenbourg. 

To our collection, I added a fine specimen in the gardenia 
class, which should be well established in its new situation 
before the cold wave, scheduled for early morning eaches us. 

I also made the most of my opportunity to set out privet, 

S laoing three plants between each pear and persimmon along the 
orth-South drive from the raggedy house to the Alphonse gate. 

This will give us a wall of green in winter when the fruit trees 
are dormant, and I have so spaced the individual bushes so we 
may set in nandina between each privet, • or, possibly a flock 
of crepe myrtles, for white and flame colorings in the summer. 

I shall keep the privet clipped so it will not attain a height of 
more than four or five feet, so the hedge will not enoroaoh on the 
fruit trees while the latter axe going, and within a year or so, 
both the pe&rs and persimmons should be well o\rer the heads of 
the flanking greenery connecting them. 

Pilgrims arriving at "elrose called me back Just as I had 
finished putting out the hedge, and 1 didn’t take time to 
survey the job after finishing it, but 1 imagine it looked 
fairly straight, and 1 shall have an extra incentive to scurry up 
the road a little earlier than usual in the morning to take a 
final gander at my fine handiwork. 

Aurellia was back on the.Job again today, after having spent 
yesterday in bed. Hut Celeste's servant didn't return, and 
although the girl's brother, who sometimes helps with Celeste's 
minor gardening exploits, came to do what he could of his 
sister's work, °eleste was very much disturbed. The failure 
of servants to appear certainly does raise unpleasant aspects of 
life, but 1 never could understand how that circumstanee could 
throw one into a depression and a crossness that would ruin 
one's outlook on all phases of life for days pn end. Personally 
I put such reactions in the g class of luxuries I, myself, would 
never be. able to afford, sinoe my own peace of mind and 
my own appreciation of harmony in human cont&ots far out-weighs 








t«q§s 




Vrnrn rhp FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS/ #M-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




3371 


■ 




. 

O 'TJ 


thfl thrill. I would g.t in turn .ng myself tamper erlly Into 
an emotional whirling dervish, 

in hatohitoehes, the gossips,gig ?rX«e the 

giW.rs.’asi'v&S 5 

STi °“sm t-nfor^two mile. 

I T,^arff?o d n L h Sis a J?«roon Vhen stopping hy the store, 
Sat he had sited the youth if he had assaulted the woman 
before killing her. A he youth said; , 

"Ho, sir. I didn't assault her. She spread her coat on 
the ground for us first." 


in. 



ms. Band ‘• 1 «P h0 “f lt t Sl a T?«fy!°wllt Sto toe WtolrTavtg 

' h«| 8 m il SS ££ Wffi the next^go-round will he on ,.ednesday. 

t voTfii iiip*t responded to the appeal of my big yellow cat who, 
when hungry has a <;ay of “{•“2 g h ^gfa 
mood^for^a dish of milk^'^hever^does^ho^cry, hut merely^employs 

gti'ss •jgS'SsS 

. t^lmagine hUrths^thermoBetex aln SoJV* tonight, as eradiated . 
t o+ nio-Vit t read a couple of pages from the Gunther book,- 

iimpire and of waiter eu • J k „ verv uttle about him in 

hi?SJ?!‘‘“WiSTl^s 1th his brother 

across Hurope in the early 1930 s. and so on. 

Somewhere on 0. B. S. rather late las.t' night I heard a hoedoast 
thfct 1 liked - a number of people of some prominence, 
taltenhornet'hlus “has., .to!, identifying quotations propounded 
v _ ueaVv 'T»yAn+ . which it now occurs to me, must have oeen on 
a^National rather than a Columbia station. The line I liked best 
was quoted from someone whose name I didn't catch, what_with a 
crash of static at the second the name was mentioned, ihe line, 
so pat for the position I have often taken in special instances 
rather something like this: 

"Anybody who would go to a psycho-analist ought to have 
hi8 head examined." 


Perhaps it was 


,:Q-avjfg. 


vut sjr 



337?, 


Tuesday, January 4th, 1940. (49) 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your perfectly lovely letter of 
Thursday in today's post. It is good to know that Christmas 
ran along alright, and I am hoping that the New Year got 
started off alright, too. I only regret that in spite of 
the pleasant companion you entertained, your week of respite could 
not have held more of "alone-ness", for I have a feeling 
you relish the vast opportnities which being by yourself 
for awhile offers. Perhaps you will get an early break in 
comparatively quiet week ends as a bit of compensation for 
the hurly-burly of the Christmas period. 

Thanks for giving me particulars about the Saxon book. 

Perhaps you will want to write on the margin of your Copy the 
true identity of the lady who died under the umbrella. 

She was Mrs. Katherine Surgat Minor, of Oakland Plantation, 
mother of Duncan minor and Miss •'aanne McDowell of whom ^iss 
Nellie speaks occasionally. AS you know, the Minors were 
millionaires, but Duncan, as dominant factor in the family, 
was both penurious and perverse, as demonstrated so often, not 
only in his relations frith Jenny “errill leading up to the 
Goat Castle business, but also in matters affooting his mother’s 
home. Oakland had needed a new roof for some time and Duncan 
had purchased the shingles which were piled up along side the 
house, hut Duncan decided that the prioe of roofing nails weas 
too high and refused to buy any until the price went down. 

Years went along as he stubornly refused to aoquire the 
needed materials until at last the whole stack of shingles Just 
rotted down. It was during this oontrary period that his 
Mother was taken ill, and after a period of months, possibly 
years, actually did die during a torrential rain storm, with a 
big old umbrella attached to the tester of the bed to ward off 
the downpour. 

I am glad you mentioned the names of some of the people 
listed as having been New Orleans friends of Dyie's, for in 
one instance, at least, a had completely forgotten about one 
husband and wife who figured prominently in Dyle's domestic 
arrangements for a time. I am thinking of the Howard Hunters, 
and a don't recall if Mem randa from here were reaching you during 
that period wtyen Howard was V7.P.A director, having taken over 
Harry ^opkins job when the latter moved into the noosevelt 
cabinet, as Secretary of «o merce, l believe. 
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Howard and Marjorie J^unter rented Lyle's -Edison Street 
house, or an apartment in it for a time, and got up to 
Melrose for little visits, through no fault of anyone's, probably 
and certainly not Lyle's, - “arjorie fell in love with him, 
and as time ran on, was inclined to conceal her impulses less 
and less in the presence of her husband. This of course 
made things very difficult for Ayle who was very fond of 
both Howard and ^arjorie, and i suppose it marks one of the 
few times in Lyle's latter years that he really strove to 
soft peddle licquor for everyone when Howard and ^arge were 
present, realizing, as he did, that being in an unsettled 
emotional state, Marge was likely to express herself rather 
too frankly as to her real nrefer nces in the presence of 
Lyle and Howard when the three of them were together. It 
must have been quite trying. 

• • • -a> j » .. : j, \' • 

I appreciate your thoughtfulness in acquainting me with 
the hour Madam Roosevqlt 1 s radio program goes on the air. I 
haven't heard it as yet, but shall tune in on our nearest 
American Broadcasting Station to see if it is carried in this 
region, -ILL, B, - ?, if, - Alexandria. 


In 'purusance of my account of the gloom be-fogging 
Celeste's horizons yeaterday, i mustinnfairness, repport 
that today her person and her household simply radiate 
joy and happiness. I saw her at 9 this morning, and she 
scarcely needed to tell me that her servant had returned from 
her flew Year's weekend jaunt with her boy friend to Alexandria. 

The servant is aged 15. 

I gather my lack of enthusiasm for my unannounced pre-Christmas 
visitor must have made some effect on James Cunningham, since 
I haven't heard a peep from him since he was here. Ther6 was 
no especial! ocoasion for him to write and 1 should have thought 
nothing about it had not Celeste read me a letter she received 
from him yesterday, thanking her for the hospitality he received 
during his recent visit, and naming her, ^adam Regard, J. fl. and 
me in his wishes for a nappy new Year. After all, he did 
see Celeste and Madam Regard for about five minutes for a 
demi-tasse just before he left on the morning he left melrose 
after spending the n ght in my house as, - I had supposed up to 
now, - my guest, He reported having found an anratment just 
around the corner from little miss Alberta, so perhaps the two 
of them can be playthings together. 

A note from nr. Sleanor, inadvertently destoyed, indicates she 
is in led with a slight cold and is taking her enforced rest 
by getting caught up with her correspondence, - which wouldn't 
be my idea of complete relaxation, if flattened out by a cold but 
rest cures must vary widely according to the pattern of the 
patient. Again my thanks for. the grand letter and may you 
please take hings as slowly as possible and grab off a bit of * 
rest and solitude when you can.... 


in the Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3374 


Wednesday, January 5th, 1949. 


' ; > ! 

e - * * 

Memorandum; 

Secretly for many a day, I- have been hoping against hope 
that the old red rooster, half concealed in the seat of the 
Reverend Dudley's pants, might unexpectedly crow. After 
four more letters, I shall have caught up with the stacks of 
mail that came fluttering in like snowflakes on me, as 
from flovember 17th to January 1st. Before folding up my 
beard tonight, I shall have brought my correspondence more or 
less into balance, and not the rooster but I shall probably 
be the first to sound off in relief and satisfaction. 

The threatened cold snap, predicted for the past two 
days, never did get fully developed, although it seems rather 
colder than the 40 degree registration on the thermometer, nrobably 
because of the excessive humidity. Locally at this time of 
the year, people keep an eye on the weather with a view of 
slaughtering their hogs when a streak- of cold weather appears 
in the offing, for curing the meat seems more easily accomplished 
when Jack Frost lends a hand to the business. 

Little King dropped by this morning to say they were killing 
a fine hog today and that Selma and Puny wondered if I would 
like to come by about dinner time to try some of the fresh 
liver that would grace their dinner table in consequence. Un¬ 
fortunately dinner guests came just as I was about to head out 
across the cotton fields, and so I had to remain at Melrose and 
dine on fried chicken instead. But there will be other 
cold days and further slaughtering restivities. 

This afternoon the Rands passed this way and took me to their 
camp for an hour's sitting. They have a wood hei.ter in their 
camp which is ever so comfortable, and fortified as we were 
with rich hot coffee and delicious sandwiches, we all completely 
ruined our apetites for anything suggestive of supper. On dropping 
me at the front gate on our way back, they handed me a mctage. 
containing some elegant licquor chocolates and a bottle of 
Aprioot Licqueur, both of which I shall sample later tonight 
when I have deserted this machine to read a page or two before 
calling it a day. , ywn 

• .i.l 

Mrs. Hand told me she .had written ±»r. Miller, asking her to 
c ;me to visit her at Alexandria and thus be in a position to 
visit on Cane River at their camp if she didn't feel like stopping 
over at Melrose, now that the Madam is no longer here. That* 
might work out ever so nicely for "r. miller, and I roust say 
I think it is lovely of the Hands to dispense generosity and 
hospitality so lavishly, ps. they inevitably do on all sides. 

















From the FRANCOIS HiGNON PAPERS , #11-3889 In the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT^ 


'3375 




3376 


I had 8upper with J , H. and Dan, and learned that J. H. 
was in Baton Rouge on Monday to put some finishing touches 
on a pamphlet about pecanes which the State is publishing 
between now and the 20th, I believe. as I understand it, 
the State is sending a pamphlet to President Truman and all 
the members of Congress, and Melrose is sending a sack: of 
pecanes accompanying the pamphlet, - or perhaps the 
thing is the other way around. I suppose this gesture is being 
done with a view to making official Washington more pecans 
conscious or possibly, - and only J. H. probably knows, it 
may be with a view to having pecanes put on some list that 
will place them in a category with sugar, cotton, wheat and the 
like, - a price floor under them, or some such business. 

As he was telling us about the pamphlet and the Washington 
shipment, I giggled inside as I recalled one of the ^adam's 
lines: 

"In matters of business, don't ever suppose J. H. will 
volonteer any information, but if he should happen to, be sure 
you use your own Judgement in believing what he says, for he 
is certainly going to tell itjust the way he wants it, regardless 
of the actual facts involved.” 

t • 

And so I didn't ask him if the Pecane Growers association 
was giving birth to ah embryo lobby, for 1 realized perfectly 
well that either an affirmative or negative answer might 
be equ lly true or otherwise. 

Late Monday night, I heard a news broadcast over the Columbia 
system, wherein the speaker mentioned the Ameiican Ambassador 
Walter B. ^mith, just back from Moscow, having that same day* 
received an honorary degrees from Duquesne University of 
Pittsburg. I, myself, don't know how to spell the name of 
the university, but I allowed myself a chuckle at the man's 
pronunieation, for he spoke the name as thought it were spelled 
Lukessny, which certainly must have startled father Calahan 
the “elrose priest across the river, - if he chanced to hear it - 
since he is the ex-President of the said university. ' 

+v,° f TT C ? nr » e J didn>t h » v e time to hear the President's "State 
l J?? Lni0 “ address to dongress this noon, but I shall probably 
catch up with it on a re-braodcast over -^es Moines at 10*30 tonicht 
f f Jv! r *J ad * n S about the potential benefits of a Missouri Valley b * * 
Authority in the Gunther book, I find myself hoping that Mr. * 
iruraan may both recommend and succeed in effecting further 

? r ^ e ^%?no ter ? 6d aftSX *• R -' 8 T ‘ v - A, for it seems to me 

tf.at in these river control porjects lies more broader bases 

for the welfare of t;he next generation than almost any other 

e *P® nditure * initiated by the Roosevelt and succeeding 
™ dnistrfit J- on-fl » I °an just hear Gerard Brandon's granddaughter 
asking me why 1 should care if Goat "astle caved in or was Preserved 
since 1 certainly would never live in it. preserved 


Tuxsday, January 6th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

t « 

“‘■arvelous weather, all blue and gold with the thermometer 
in the 50's. 

But warmer weather is predicted for tomorrow, with 
increasing cleudiness by Saturday, and rain, .and so I made 
the most of today's opportunity and got in a few licks at Arenbourg 
including the setting out of an elegant cape jasramine, and 
a half dozen live oaks. I think the former has a pretty good 
chance to make a go of it, - but live oaks are exceedingly 
difficult to transplat successfully, and so I continue to 
set out more than we shall ever want, hoping that eventually 
two or three may eventually make up their minds, I concentrated 
today'8 live oaks on the terrace, always ho ing I .can get a 
couple to grow there so their shade may eventually curtain 
the gallery when the latter comes into being. 

Today, being waipmayer Lay, the good aootor stopped in 
,,, for a glass of wine, but being rather late in arriving, and 

being hustled across the bamboo hedge to see ilanoey Balthazar, I 
didn't have much opportunity to chat with him. I sent 
Miss Sally two buckets full of narcissus and a big old 
packing box of nandlna to. decorate her alter for tomorrow's 
service , as Lr. Knipmayer was heading directly from Melrose 
to “agnolia. At supper tonight, •‘'an told me, he had stopped 
in to call on ^iss Sally and that she was enchanted with her 
floral phalanx in her private chapel, so everything seems to 
be alright in that direction, - or at least "as well as could 
be expected - , as Ur. Bachelier is want to say. It is my 
understanding that Hiss Sally never remains out of bed for more 
than half an hour at a stretch, and according to one lady who 
knows considerable about the medical aspect of things, the 
I/Iistress of Magnolia, from present appearance, is now at the top 
of the li81 of vanishing Gane iV iver residents. 

She had written ±»r. knipmayer, praying him to bring me with 
him for dinner today, but 1 declined, ■‘•'he last time I went 
there with him I didn't get back home until after 4 p.m., and 
1 accordingly shaj.1 not run down to pay my respects until I 
have wound up my business in *atcitoches and have the means 
of pulling out an hour or so after dinner. 

She is a lovely person and her dinners are delicious, but 
I do not share her enthusiasm for the looal prelates, and con¬ 
sequently find myself wool-gathering when conversation lags too 


I 
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long over the eigne and wonders of the wearers of the fro oh at 
St. Augustin's, Church at Melrose. 

And while speaking of the Church, I might mention that 
in reality. Magnolia actually falls within the province of 
the priest who presides over the faithful at Cloutierville, 
a certain Father -Booker, and a rip of the first water, who 
owns the Cloutierville movie, the local cotton gin, oil 
wellls in aouth Louisiana, etc., and a man who under Ruey Long, 
albeit a oriest, drew some scandalous salary from the state 
in his capacity as Fire VJarden or Fire Marshal, - a job that 
required nothing except the endorsement of the monthly checks. 
It is the same fellow who once said to , in response to 

the latter’s inquiry as to how business in chruch circles was 
progressing: 

* , 

»H11, man, my Sunday collections in my church don t 
total enough to pay my lioquor bills." 


Miss. Sally, naturally, doesn't enthuse over this reverend 
father, but would have to attend his church, i believe, were it 
not for the fact that she has her own properly blessed and scantified 
chapel within ti e house at Magnolia, and thus is able to side¬ 
step one law of church domain, and so entice priests from Melrose 
to come to say Mass and give her communion, as has been 
observed before, there is more than one way to skin a oat • ••• 

The incoming mail today was not extensive, - a letter or 
two from friends of the “adam's, something from Mary Rhodes, 
i believe, but that's about all, - and I have bbbk read none 
of it as my secretary and his impending bride had to go to 
Natchitoches, - orobably to see ?bout a marriage license, for, 
to my surprise, £ believe, they are actually going to have a service 
performed. Mr. -brew confided to me yesterday that he had 
decided he would go to some JLocal deoon to have the knot tied, and 
invite no one to the service, letting the deacon's wife and son 
act as witnesses. But im ediately after the ceremony, he and his 
bride would return to "Lab's", - Dad being A'ugabou s Mama, 
where there would be a little party. I believe the ceremony may 
be planned for this Sunday when a am, scheduled to dine with the 
Rands, but in case of conflict, 1 shall of course attend the 
doings in "Dad's” cabin. So far as I can remember, this is the 
only instance I know of wherein a grandmother bore the nickname 
of "Dad". 1 suppose.it came about because . Drew's mama 
^puldn't accept the marriage proposals of nr. ^rew’s father, and 
so with two women only in the house, u r. Brew grew up calling 
his Mother "Mama and hie grandmother "Dad", '/hat a business. 


One n ce thing about January is that it always brings 
, around the riild •‘'ife stamps, and l hope you don't mind if I 
concentrate them from day to day on you.... 



* 
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.ariday, January. 7th, 1949. 


;«iemor andum: 

A lovely day with little time to appreciate it. 

Yucca had to have a pretty thorough going cleaning, 
following much doings by dusky plumbers, re-adjusting the 
butaine outlets, i took the opportunity, in sympathy with 
the commotion, to bring a little order out of the chaos re¬ 
sulting from too much stuff piled up around the place, - 
all kinds of things from chairs and tables to correspondence 
files, rescued from destruction from the whilwina 
broom-swinging at aelrose. A half dozen houses the size 
of lucoa would not be too big to easily hold many an 
object which is likely to be cast away if the destroyer•s 
hand is not blocked by aniticpation, and so the packing and 
folding and tuoking away that engaged too much Ox my time 
today constituted time and energy well spent, perhaps, 
but it certainly was tiresome, and p rticularly so as 
I was itohing to get to Arenbourg and do a million 
t ings. 

ant i contented myself by making one short round, uncle 
d-Or passed by Yucca to tell me a cow had- jumped the fence 
from Alfred’s basse-cour and was browsing om the terrace. 
Something, of course, had to be done about that, and so 
i dropped everything here and did what was required at 

arenbourg. _ „ , . 

Five minutes before supper time, i Jumped into a 
hurried bath, and just as the aipper bell rang, two 
ladies blew in, - ^iss Sally's daughter and daughter-in- 
law. net daughter, urs. Atala jxolde of /ashington, jiaa 
come up from magnolia where she is vacationing, to pay me a 
little visit, and “rs. Mathew nertzog lDee), accompanied 
her. -*-hey declined supper, and so a turned then loose at 
rucca whil® x joined v, n, at the board, for i don t 
like the idea of him eating alone. 

Both ladies remained until long after the moon h; d 
flooded the white garden, and l was frankly glad when they 
had gone, a was so sleepy. * 


nesides, they are both rather on the dull side 
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.out, as it has turned out, my day wasn't quite 
finished, for three or four people from the plantation 
came to enlist my assistance or borrow my ear for one thing 
or another, nittle Islam's new baby needed medical atten¬ 
tion, and I accompanied him to his cabin to see what was 
* up before calling the lady doctor, ubviously the baby 

had either over eaten or was not digesting its food successfully 
and so i fiddled around with the thing, removing it from 
its flat-on-the-back position beisde its mother in the 
bed, and holding it for a while in an upright position, 
its little black head over my shoulaer, shortly the 
gas on its. stomach, plus some of the milk it had over¬ 
eaten, came up, after a couple of.sqawks, it nestled its 
head against my neck and went to sleep, i thereupon depoisited 
it back along side its mother again, and with calm and con- 
fi<ence restored to the youn^ father and mother, I flew back 
home to have a go at the mail, 

• 

nut on my gallery 1 found kittle ^ing awaiting me. 
ne plans to get married next week and wanted to ask me 
about two or three thing relative to that business, - 
all of which, come to think of it, is hilarious enough, - 
a bachelor giving advise to the love lorn and taking 
a hand in setting babies back to normalcy. 

An hour after little King had departed, Peter tapped 
at my door, lie was a little high, but pleasantly so, and 
£B was lonely, 1 guess, and probably wanted a glass 
of wine. He got the latter, and told me many of his 
little troubles and, gradually, was switched around to 
concentrating on some of his successes in handling a 
tr actor, v and we ended up by agreeing tr at tomrrrow 
he should be up bright and e>rly to plough the Arenbourg 
drive, the terrace and unit "o. usin the proper 
attachment on the tractor that will turn the soil 
upside down, thus exposig the roots,of the weede to 
the sun and to the frost, if one should chance to pss 
this way. 

And so ran out the t day, and among other things, the mere 
reading of the program must ,be mighty dull. 

As a matter of fact, I feel pretty drill myself, and 
I am impeded by a lame finger 1 cut on my razor, which 
tends to slow up my antics on this keyboard, 

• t 

And I'm afraid the en losures are no more entertaining 
than this Memo, -betty “egard is -eleste's former sister-in- 
law, who when living in Natchitoches, secured the Reading 
Machine for me. Her re-marriage appears highly successful, 
and her late husband's mother is crazy about her daughter-in- 
law's new husband, which is nice nd different,,,,. 
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Sunday, January 9th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

A marvelous day, Springlike and balmy, 

A curious twist in the social order induced me to forego 
attending the wedding of my secretary, but as a substitute, 

I dined ever so pleasantly with the Rands, 

Mr. Brew's bride, one Louisa Peace, is a sister of Sam 
Brown’s wife, and it was in the Brown menage that the wedding 
took place. During thepast couple of years, Sam Brown has stolen 
so much from the big house and from lucca on occasion that it 
would have embarassed him and his wife had I assisted at the 
nuptial8, - a thought which occured to me but late yesterday 
at the store where I saw Sam and found him ever to jittery at the 
prospect of ny presence at the Sunday weddding. i/ur to the curious 
set up at Melrose during the past few years, when Sam Brown was 
successfully pulling the wool over the Madam’s eyes and Dan's, 
nothing could be done about eradicating him from Melrose, Now 
that his tenure of service has ended, his disturbing influence has 
gone, too, and it seemed to me that the kindest thing I 
could do for my secretary was not to create a rift in the frolic 
which would most cert; inly have resulted, had i suddenly appeared 
amongst all the plunder in the Brown household. 

Accordingl when ^)d Band appeared this morning to say I 
would be expected at the camp for one o'clock dinner, I 
aocepted. it wasn't a large gathering, but sufficiently ample 
to arrange two tables, one on the gallery over Gane ^iver, and 
one at the other end of the house. I guess there were a dozen 
or 15 people when we sat down, and if..everyone ate half as much 
as I did, they must have felt like several dozen before finishing, 
x'he resistance piece was barbercued goat, with much potato salade, 
deviled eggs, avacado stuffed with some very special stuff, its 
identity entirely eluding me, and a flock of grand jellies, olives 
and pickeles, celery, a couple of kinds of cheese, pies and 
chocolate oake, with punch and Coea-^ola with tie food and 
a marvelous brew of coffeee afterwards. Maude Pattison, u ze. 

Gordon Randolph and Nathalie acott graced the board where 1 found 

myself. A he surface of the river, in spite of the balmy breeze, 

was pure blue and but slightly ri pled, it was too warm to 

wear a coat. And long before our table had finished, a 

note of entertainment was added to the scene by u 0 rance Band going 

down to the margin of the river, just below us, and pulling 

out a few splendid bass, apparantly with no effort at all. 

That particular note somehow lent itself harmoniously with tales 
Nathalie had to tell of life in the silver mining region 
of Mexico some-years back, - both the stories and the local 
setting seemed so off the beaten track. 
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Back home by thr0 ®’g g?udents°from the* Natchitoches college, a 

01 Pe o? le theVacu?tf drived " 1 Was"^te along, what with not 
some of the faculty, somehow seemed odd, for long have I 

a Henry on the place, which som W hat with the Madam 

hurried Sunday pilgrims .on ** T 0 ' Qhat awhile with 

at such times usually having been waiting un der 

- rSHtlSilSi ?o ii7 the 

my belt , i Before the doaen or so collegians had 

entertaining aepertment Before tn , dinMr dropr ,ed 

sped the last guest, and turned to feed my animals. 

t c little sleeny tonight, hut 1 did stay awake, 

.hat on my* 1 ong heard, .hlle rred Allen .as dotng 

his number. 

to t„ru U!UeY^eU= 

SS see £5 £o°? he/ahle 

m“eria .hieh they have long sought. Usually Chapel BUI , 
on receiving original manuscripts provides a transoript 

Of the same for each member of the family whenoe the 
meter?ii coml^! *ut a! none of the Henry8 care anything about 
the ^rwin capers and since we already have a typed copy tlQ 
extensive diary,’perhaps .some other typed material migh 

in order. 

^s for *ary Rhodes' letter, it certainly reveals a tired 
• ' .,j tried soul y I smiled as the firBt two paragraphs were read 

S for comnlSnt in the first line is followed, as I recall, 
by a tacit admission that she recognizes her own correspondence as 

being in arrears. 

l mustn't fail to mention a gift “rs. Band brought me, - 
, . . o-rnriw of dolls - six seated on a mourners bench, ihey are 

;:S$ s£ rKrtSj.'^v«g «*,$•“»• 

4th, the strumpet making eyes at the gay ’ *?,,„? h ff^ 15ra is 

aninster and dried up emotionally, while the final figure i 
an old, old lady, leaning forward a little and supposing a 
hear in*-- aid. I have then facing my reverend udly, and i like 
the whole business, both for their gaiety and for tneir sentiment. 

Hut here I am run out, and so shall fold, hoping that you 
had as happy but a lass active Sabbath. 


* v 

Monday, January ^th, 1949. 


Memorandum; * 

In Shreveport it is supposed to have been cold and 
sleeting all day. -“ut at “elrose it has been another sunny, 
balmy day, too warm for a jacket, and tonight a nice fat 
placid moon is meandering across the unclouded heavens. 

We don't need any of the sleet from a hundred miles to 
the "orth of us, but a lower theremometer reading would be 
helpful for retarding things a little at Arenbroug, and 
slowing up the Chinese magnolias at Melrose, many of which 
are already beginning to burst into bloom, and most certainly 
are going to get caught by ^ack Frost before the month runs out. 

There was a fairly heavy mail today, but little of 
any particular interest. Sister wrote, saying any time I 
would drop her a line or telephone her, she would drop every 
thing and drive down and take me home with her. A Shreveport 
Mayor, while visiting Melrose, once remarked to the Madam if 
she would only come up to the oity, he would send a car for 
her any time she desired. What seemed a little tart by 
way of response, she allowed as how transrortation was the least 
of her worries. I felt like quoting Mother to daughter on this 
point. 

But 1 muetn t forget to mention another point Sister 
touched on, •fl’or r, no particular reason, arparantly, she took 
occasion to remind me that the Madam's birthday fell on 
January 13th, during this week. That was news to me, for 
the Madam and I always celebrated it on January 14th, but during 
the Madam's life time, *ister never remembered even what month 
the natal day arrived, - and usually I was sufficiently mean 
not to remind her of it. And so now the worm turns and sets to 
reminding me, - and of all times, on the wrong date. 

My secretary didn't show up today, but I saw him in the 
big road this noon, heading with his bride on M foot toward the 
Melrose ^ocial -lub. i reokon the "moon moth”, as Mattie calls 
the honey moon, will probably be over about tomorrow or next 
day. And speaking of*the wedding and Mattie, I was enohanted 
when she referred to the little reception planned for yesterday 
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srcsKK.? ■“ 

word, meaning a recaption A a „ apallad 

X don’t *no« hoe lt ls Bpallad tat ««f »e « ln 

11 sb07 ?--, i, ^mad voS era? ”n ac“ss tha word in old 
^ah°SSatS ? s fine handtoot. you would He conform* a favor 
on me by indicating the spelling. 

After going to bed fairly early^last night, l woke and 
• the%tatuE jTthe o gro”gg g^Js^VtS^ 

S&SSKte^fBBSi 

irraaS^ai ha. loathing oier'tO per cant negro 

p°opnU«cn &5TiSiSJ». ha. « , cent tat - ^author 

pi aura S*i ISXfSKw* S W —ft* in thereto. ainea 
onmo tnwne - Tjerhans some counties or parishes almost, may ha 
some t°; 8, p ..i,, vihile other regions may have the reverse. 

SSel^the rlrer cointie a of “iasiesippi, and especially Adams and 
"ilkiusori i"oodville area; must be very heavily over-balanced 
„iththe tarter side of the h man strain, file ® Cans diver 
in this area where the nearest white people live either in 
the -Bermuda neighborhood or at*“agnoli a,we ft |J 

out-numbered a hundred to one by people of . 

une thing 1 am grateful for, - that the settlement of racial 
relations on an harmonious basis will never be accomplished 
Jnmv life for when the hill billies and the negroes suddenly begi 
Sittim it together, then there will not be the exclusive 
concentration of color in any particular area any more, and I 
cumiirt rartninlv feel ui'hap y to awaken some morning to discover 
f?lock ofpoo/whue ?Vas£ had moved from the Oazrks to w a ne Hiver. 

r 

Aurellia fluttered in ax in a panic this morning, having 
just discovered that many children in the ne ?-6 h J°* h0 °J ** 
having the measles, - Ezra's children, ^eau ^ack s and so on. 
ahe was fearful that -Bessie s baby might be the next on the 
list, and l told her 1 hoped so, - which set her back a hit. 

But it seems that neither -urellia. nor -Bessie have had the thing 
Tither W V. guess they are pretty old to enjoy the thing much. 

It Seine to me that there may be some kind of an ^ti-meaBle 
an'A i Hh«n call ur. knipmayer about it in the morning. 
ESTJtt Ltearotad to'u.e L-lns of friends end admonish them 
about too much light in the sick rooms, - which r'obably be 

singing psalms to a dead mule, but -*■ 'm bound to do it regardless, 
loot vpflr one of nv -friends, - 18, had measles and picked cotton 
the while wcaripg glasses of slightly tinted shade to ward of thp llij 


» 



Tuesday, January, lit, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

What a marvelous night, the moonlight so luminous, the 
air so warm, - how much you would love it all. 

Good old Dora and ± have just returned from a little 
stroll on the terrace of Arenbourg. Our old friend, £he mocking 
bird, hailed us from his perch in the old oottonwood, but didn't 
accompany us to the gate tonight, .out 1 don’t blame him for 
retaining his high vantage point, for ^ane -Kiver must look unusually 
lovely from where he sits, and besides, he probably knows that 1 am 
all in favor of him maintaining his situation.until another 
dawn vies with tonight’s moon and x shall be fortified with a 
spade that will turn up sufficient earth to provide him with a 
m ghty breakfast of fat worms. 

i accomplished quite a lot this morning, both at Arenbourg 
and at uelrose, but-the afternoon didn’t amount to much, - too 
many people to ake up my time. 

r • 

Among other people passing this way was iars. Coombs from 
the tfatchitoches welfare office, to pick up my old heading 
Machine, which has been awaiting her arrival, - fortunately*. - for 
a week or so. *nd l say fortunately, because my new machine complet 
ly played out last n ght, and wouldn't so much as make a peep, 
i therefore unboxed the old machine and put the new one in the 
carton, which has now gone on its way to baton Rougs for over¬ 
hauling while, curiously enough, the old one, which 1 thought 
had fizzled out completely, seems to have taken a new lease on 
life, and appears to be better than ever. 

unce i experienced the same phenomenon wj.th my grandfather 
clock which apparently got tired and refused to respond to any 
of my coaxing or that of the local repair man. ,And* so l just 
let t'he thing sit for five or six monthB, and then one d<*y gave the 
penduler .1 a lick, and the old clock struck out at a merry paoe without 
stopping for years. If only my old reading machine will do,i^alf 
as well. 

in a roundabout way today 1 learned the there is to be a 
meeting of the executives of the Rural kleotriflcation Administration 
in -uew iork, - on a national level, comprising many of the top 
executives through out the country, - the conclave scheduled for 
either the last week in January or the first week in February,- 
or both, i also learned that j. n. has askedxfco Qeles^e to 
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accompany him and that aadam regard will visit her daughters 
in Htaasura, -La. , during their absence, it seems that a 
special coach will be provided for executives in this area, and 
the trip will be made via «iagra rails, eto., which seems 
to suggest a honeymoon special of sane kind, but 1 don t know why. 


immediately on learning of these plans, l began fixing . 
up my own calendar for that period, chistling of the jaw permitting, 
iror there are several things demanding my attention in town 
which i should like to attend to without the aid and comfort of 
local assistance, and i might as well take time out to call on 
a few friends in town, have dinner with the "orsleys, eto., 
and thus, by absenting myself from here for a little, give the 
'place itself a little vacation." 


I shall shortly learn of further particulars about the 
schedule of the R. E. A. people in Manhattan, which, I imagine, 
will not be long. If .you long for quiet half as much as I 
imagine you may, after such a busy season, you probably wont 
care about getting tangled up with Celeste, but I'l give you 
the particulars when they come to hand, and if you want to, you 
may do as the impulse dictates at the moment, and as I shall 
not mention the matter to Celeste, you may surprise her or not 
as you, pi ease. I apologize for the curious construction and expression 
in he above sentence, but I was-distracted while writing it, 
as I realized how much more intimately you are acquainted with 
Melrose and all its people than poor Celeste is. 


' Si ' w ' • • • • •' ’ » *- 

- My secretary,came by to see me tonight, and he volonteered 
nothing about the ■'unday festivities, and I asked -nothing. 

^either did I tell him that I have discovered one or two other 
youths from the kittle ^iver area who can sometimes assist me 
in a pinch, - and i am glad to find myself possesssed of such 
knowledge, -“ut l,am a'little depressed about one of the youths,- 
age 15, - who obviously has an unusually fine mine and who 
wanted to go further with his studies than the local school afford, 
but is unable to do so because of family burdens. It is 
circumstances such as these coming to mifid that make me wfcixx wish 
I had some of the excess Ferriday Byrnes or Henry moneywhich 
it seems to he, could be expended to such great advantage. Ibere is 
no need for me to recall how ^arnett Kane got four or five thousand 
dollars out of Rosenwald while enjoying a good income both from 
books and teaching, while this poor little -colored boy can't 
get through high school for lack of a few hundred do-ll-ars. 


A discussion of measles turned up early this morning when 
Aurellia arrived with her hair down her back, I inquired 
about the reason for this somewhat unexpected note,’ and she 
explained that her mama said that she wouldn't get the 
n\easles if she didn't put her hair up during the fulling of 
the moon. Mine is down, too-, so perhaps I will also escape.. 














"Vednesday, January 12th, 1949, 


Memorandums 

Ihe radio continues to speak of sleet storms bearing down 
heavily on the Dallas-Denton-irort worth area, breaking down 
trees and behaving outrageously generally, but, - and i pause 
to knock wood, - the thermometer in this uegion maintains its 
readings from the 50's to the 70's, - and l like it. i hope 
Rudolph's fine shrubs and bushes aren't getting mashed down 
too badly. , 

Among today's visitors were Deborah Abramson and Lois Lester, 
who drove in unannounced around 9;30 this mrorning. It was 
good to see them. They were on their way to Mansfield, j.a. , 
where Lois was to lecture on Audubon this afternoon, and as 
that place is somewhere south or oouth west of Shreveport, they 
couldn't remain for lunch. 

But we had a pleasant sitting at rucca, comparing notes 
on nife in Louisiana generally. Neither of them had heard from 
jissae “ae recently, - for she seems to be pretty busy in 
Oakland,, California, where her sister is quite ill. 1 
believe -^ssae ^ae plans to return to Baton ^ouge at the end of 
the month. But there was some talk about a. jaunt to Chicago 
during the Winter, too, and possibly she goes by the ’Tindy City 
on her way back from the coast, in any event, she is a lady 
who gets around, i must say. 

■fi'rom the enclosure, you will note that the former 
citizen of "atchez enjoyed the Butler opus, strangely enough, 
i never think of him as being born and bred there, even though 
I know his father and his sister well enough in that setting. 

Isn't it curious how completely some souls escape the seal of 
their birth and dwelling place while others bear it stamped 
all ove them, no matter how long they nv-y live in totally 
different environments. 

Before folding up last night, 1 read an account of the 
Tennessee valey Authority in "Inside u. S. A." and found 
it more illuminating than anything else on that subject that 
has come to hand, in the ar tele’, he points out that the 
whold project received wide attention in Europe, and i got the 
impression that London papers, for instance, heralded the 
undertaking and progress of the undertaking more than many 
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American papers. "aving been out of the press for a decade, 

I would have no means of judgement on such a point, although 
from all the chatter on the radio about the business, x gather 
that squabbles in congress and pot-shots by politicians and 
power combines alike, bothintended to scuttle the pro eot and 
injure the individuals connected with it, may have" tended to be¬ 
cloud the subject for American readers. It is interesting 
that iir. Gunther thinks x, v. a. may be the greatest monument 
to the Hew Deal that will exist in years to come, and he 
styles it a child of senator "orris and of F. D. R. 

1 also finished his impressions of the status of the negro 
in the south, and found it excellent, if he omitted anything 
that might be considered a cardinal point in the matter, it 
might be that he didn't stress the fear many peopple used to 
have, - and x suppose the fear has been handed down in some 
quarters, - that if given the vote, the negro might be 
guided by unscrupulous carpet-baggers who would put the state 
governments into a shambles like those existing in Reconstruction 
days* ihe fact that the person of color has had such a poor 
chance to get an educa ion during the past 80 years tends to 
•project the possibility of unusually corrupt handling of the vote 
should they be completely enfranchised in areas where they are * 
so greatly in the majority, xerhaps the best predof of this 
assumption is to be found right here in Louisiana where the 
white trash, so widely bereft of brains, but possesssed of the 
right to vote, are just the ones who make possible, - and inevitable 
such monstrosities as Marie -^ong, old xalmadge, Thurman and 
the like, - and 1 doubt if the negroes by their vote could 
cto much worse. 

My grapevine reports that a strange business, as between 
colored and white, accounts for much of the scuffling as 
between *eter and uncle "ewis on Saturday night. My secretary tells 
me that Teddy "aranouski gave x Q ter a pint of whiskey along 

dar £» " a hand-out that seems extraordinary, if one 
diun t know that the white clerk sometimes casts eyes of 
yearning at feter s "‘aybelle. And how uncle "ewis and reter 
got entangled, the "Ord alone knows, but’it is interesting 
that the mix-up had a contributing faotor in the white man's 
doings, ^nd it is equally interesting the xeddy's wife called 
up ^elrose Sunday morning to inquire if her husband was alright 
as he had not been seen Saturday night in the neighborhood of * 
nayou Natchez where they 'live. I gather, as many a writer has 
suggested in the pas*t, that much of the negro problem is x 
primarily a white problem. 

bora's reference to the natohez lady concerns wadam Beaumont 
■J* ‘'ournar wherein she says; I returned home from my store 
in oodville and that night, noj i gave birth to a daughter." 
Locally, -lmer of •‘■ink ~ausage and xaris ureen fame, found 
on awakening the other day that she had fc iven birth to a fine 
sleep* 1 Ghild durine the ni S ht * uh, shades of Twilight 



Thursday, ■'anuary 13th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

When I dated this letter "Thursday", I did so instinctively, 
but in spelling out the word, it seemed to me that dawn of 
Thursday was something that arrived days back, .and yet I 
don't know why the ihterval between then and now should have 
seemed so distant, except that there were perhaps more visitors 
today than usual. 

• • 

I was enchanted with the postman today when he brought me 
the December Talking Books Topics, and I have stewed and fumed from 
then until half an hour ago when I h at last found time to run 
through it. There seem to be a number of items t$at I shall 
want to read. : - Secretary Byrnes’ "Speaking Frankly", Middleton's 
"These Things Are Mine"; William Scheirer's "End of a Berlin Diary", 
and so on. 

They are also making books in French available for Ameriaan 
readers now. I have already received iiontesquiou 1 s or is it 
Montesquieux _ 1 always get the 17 and 19th century gentlemen 
mixed up: - *les Lettres xersannes", and a number of other items 
are just released, including Les Chouans by Balzac, Dominique 
by Fromontin, Zadig by "Voltaire and so on. These are all read 
by Robert Franck, who is on the staff of The Voice of America, - 
which I suppose is the Btate Department booadcasting unit, - and 
it is he who read the edition of "'Du Cote de Jhez Swann" 
that t read last summer. 

Among the books reviewed was Proud Destiny, and curiously 
enough, the reviewer brought his aceo nt of the book to a a close 
by pointing out how effective was the final scene, - Dr. Franklin 
slowly descending the staircase at versaillles, casting his 
shadow over the snow laden steps. That staircase is going to be 
the death of me. 

■ X I - • - *• J —- „ • -I.- •' • - 

Dr. Knipmayer came by as usual and we had a pleasant chat, al¬ 
though he had little news of interest. Momentarily the health of 
the parish seems pretty good. He asked me to accom any him through 

the bamboo hedge to call on his patient, Mancy Balthazar who lives 
beyond a piece in the cotton patch, ilaincy was in bed, and apparently 
very weak. nr. K. gave lime. Balthazar some sedative sufficient 
to last for a week, and sedatives the poor man needs for the 
progress of malignant growth, - in his stomach, is rapid. On 
our way back throught the “ielrose gardens, the doctor told me 
he would not be here next week as he. has to take his daughter 
to Shreveport to have her tonsils removed. My thoughts naturally 
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returned to the patient we had just left, and as the pains are 
hound to increase, he most certainly will stand in tne create 
need of some opiate before the two weeks have elapsed before 
the doctor returner. The doctor agreed tha this was so, but ex¬ 
plained that he felt it unwise to give more sedatives than would 
last for a week, since ne ther the husband or wife are of the type 
that would use much judgement in such matters. Accordingly I 
bessed the doctor to let me take over during his absence, and 
so I am now fortified with sufficient drugs to easejlaincy along 
for a fortnight, and this afternoon I passed by to tell MLne. 

Balthazar to call me within the next 5 or 6 days, shoixld her 
husband appear to be worse or in great pain, fhe halt leading 
the blind is one thing, but the blind dissing out narcotics is 
another, and as one old plantation would remark, so ust I 
echo: "You're a sight." 

At the store this noon, 1 was struck x, when seeing J. H., how 
much he aoneared on the defensive. In a minute or two l discovered 
what was up. he vplonteered the information that since there was 
nothing in the field for a couple of the men to work 'at this afternoon, 
he had told Sam hrown and another man to trifi the crepe myrtles 
in the Melrose gardens, t merely smiled and asked him if he had 
given them directions as to where to trim them. He said he had, 
and explained the points he had made. Then l smiled again, and 
quoting his mother to him, remarked; "anything you do is alright,- 
but don't do it. " 

Knowing what a scamp Ban Brown is, J. h. amazes me by turning, 
him loose in the gardens again, - once he has been eliminated 
so long. Within half* an hour, when passing through' the big 
house, t eaw Sam Brown poking aboud in the ice box. naturally 
I shoo-ed him out of the house, but so far as lifting a finger or 
giving a sign or approval or disapproval so f r as his gardening 
methods were concerned, I put the line fence between ^-elrose 
and -tt-renbourg between us and went merrily a: out matters of much 
more concern to you and me than the crepe myrtles of welrose. 

Again the weather man predicted cloudy skies with occasional 
showers for today, but again he was wrong, for there has been a 
beautfiful blue dome overhead all day, and not the slightest 
suggestion of rain fro# any quarter, i am hoping Rudolph is 
getting thawed out, although a man at the store today told me that 
yesterday he drove to ^hreveport to meet a friend arriving on 
the train from Dallas, and he was surprised to see the engine and 
oars all encased in ice an inch or more thick. If that ice will 
only keep heading toward*Oklahoma or Arkansas and just pass us bye. 

it seems to me that this winter I have heard fewer reports 
on the radio covering weather conditions in iiurope this season. 

I find my thoughts turned in that "direction so frequently. -Let 
us hope they are not getting California snowstorms or Texas freezes, 
but just good old -“ouisiana mildness on this go-round.... 


'' 
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January l-4th, - Friday, 1949. 




Memorandum; 

' r - *• * • Zi- » 

How grand to have your air mail in t is morning's post. 

t opened it at once, and want to thank you for your character¬ 
istic thoughtfulness in advising me that nothing of a pressing 
nature was enclosed within its elegantly long pages. 

y.ki 

And so l have locked it away in my ammoir for tomorrow's 
sitting. My secretary came by today on schedule,. but it seemed better 
for me to deny myself the pleasure of running though your letter, 

I should devote myself exclusively at the noon hour to a visitor at 
the big house, - a totally unexpected one, and one whom knowlege 
of her unpredittableness scarcely enabled anyone to anticiapte her 
visit, as you have already guessed; - it was Sister. 

J. H. sent me word at 11 o'clock that she had just telephoned 
fro town, saying she would be here at noon, i was glad to be 
warned ahead of ’time, although in this prticular instance there 
was nothing to be done about it, and so t merely went ahead 
supervising gardening in the neighborhood of the big house until 
the bag blew in. she brought Hina tlclnnesss with her, and the 
latter told me she hadn't dreamed of getting dow this way before 
9 o'clock this morning when sister had telephoned her. Had I been 
Hina, i should have demurred, nut Hina, although alright, hasn't 
had so much experience with sister, and she accordingly responded to 
her imr.ulse to get down this way to visit »elrose again and to 
make a sketch of the big house, to which she devoted her stay while 
here. Both ladies took off for home again at 3;30 this afternoon. 

"inner went along perfectly, with the two loadies being present, 
the two clerks from the store, xayhie and me. i was perfectly en¬ 
chanted all during dinner, for sister refused to speak*to Hyjiie, and 
to volonteer a peep until after -raynie had left, she is such a 
fool to alienate those from whom all she wants, - money, - depends. 

ut course she did much pump-priming of me for dirt, - and got 
ppeecisely nothing. w he vindictiveness is so great that she can 
easily be swirved from waiting for a response to her question if 
one will bdt toss in the mere name of any of her brothers, and especiall 
one of those whom she particularly loathes. She didn’t seem to be 
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t r, nnr Hid she mention *00 Henry whom she hates wit 
"th^grea^elt^enom'usually. joday it^as th ® a ^® r ^ d f ° r an w ^ re S ^ t 

"“pS”“n?|ht” m d I 1 thini Sister's stoot rise any on the 

strength of her visit. 

her seTi ?^\Tth 

hre/fnde^d! 5 ' S?iSS»U. •* »«•*> “ Sfeetio^o? “he 

mothers breast pin vrhleh’.as Just too fantastic for »ords. 

All in all, 1 think, it was not a particularly profitable day for her. 

1 got quite a kick out of her comments was we walked through the 
house together, she ashed me if a would accomp ny her, and at every 
step found something to find fault about, - too much furniture i 
thi o room not enough in that, - too many boots on one bookshelf, not 
enough on’another, - and so on and so forth. aer 
either her borhters or her sisters-in-law had supervised putting 

the house in order, and so grabbled at every■^akoSS'of 
badlv ever ything had been carried out. i got a huge a-ickout 
the whple performance. And, l may add, was altogher delighted when 
1 had seen the last of her. if she never comes back again, it 
will be altogether too soon. 

But there were other sides to the day, pleasant such 

as the advent of your letter and its assurance that 1 shil have 
a chat with you through its medium on the morrow, ^nd then, the day 
being what is was, i took occasion to call up many of ^he «adam s 
friends in town and in adjoining parishes, and it was good thu. con 
tacting them. 

ihe madams room was rather gay today, too, for l gathered 
a counle of armfuls of Lhnse magnolias early this morning, nnd tne^ 
gave a pleasant note in her room, both in design and in fragrance. 

She would have liked them, had she been here, even though no one 
else noticed them. And t after all, a sijmply had her in mind when 
surcharging her chamber with their glory, and tne ireshness 0 - uer 
memory was all that mattered. 

m today s post, there were letters from ^obina, &.ate Perkins, 
i*rs. nake and so on, none of which will i get to read until the 
morrow. 

soething tells me a shall not get around to do any roading from 
uunther tonight, although 1 should like to, being in the midst of the 
chapter on “ississippi and Louisiana, in the latter bracket, he refers 
to the Cajuns, being the branch of south .Louisiana swamp country as 
hat in hilly-billies, which is perfect, and i'm sorry 1 had never 
thought of that designation, - it is so perfect. 



January 16th, 1949 (Sunday) 


Memorandum; 

It was grand to have your letter 

It goes without saying that I am sorry you had such a 
pile of work awaiting you on your return to the office, following 
such a busy Hew Year’s. And what a pity so mahy unpleasant 
things fell to your lot during that so-called holiday, how noble 
of you to have carried through the disagreeable and the arduous, but 
I urge you never to try tow write when things are so pressing, you 
know I will always understand. 

Thank Heavens you found some recompense in being comparatively 
alone for a little while, following the inception of the Hew *ear, 
and even though business has been too exhausting to permit 
much fun at the close of day, still 1 am sure you found much 
satisfaction in being able to collpase on occasion alone, - which 
is really a L rand thing, even if everything else is out of joint. 

And as for your reaction to A illoah's visit, 1 must say 1 am 
consumed with admiration. A 'he fact that he called on you because h 
chanced to be in the neighborhood put me in mind of a statment made 
once in a while by some untutored friend of color who, in calling on 
me, remarks: ”1 didn't haven't nothin' else to do, so a thought 
l’d pass around to see you", 

And as for sticking to your guns and refusing the station is¬ 
land Invitation, how right you are. Just as in the case of people 
who urge me to visit Sister, tellii£ me i owe it to her, so i 
feel about your invitation to go to Tilloah'si -"I ow Sister and 
you owe Tilloah, - but Nothing. 

’Jfrom the enclosure, - Miss mate's, - you .will note she seems to 
think something on her part is due Sister in memory of her mother. 

I don’t, expecpt possibly a great big hand, - or foot. And as for 
the Charity, which all poor mortals undoubtedly deserve, i prefer 
to expend mine in some other direction. I realize the Bible 
admonishes us to love those who hate us, whicl is probably good 
advise, but even though this may be alright, I never heard a 
preacher say that God loves the A»evil, even though the latter 
be but a fallen angel. 

Ho far as i am concerned, a believe a am. better off in not 
attempting charity in sister's or Ailloah's cases. All I 
want to do is just walk away and let them enjoy all the 












From the FRANCOIS MlSNON PAPERS , #M -5889 

University of North Carolina Libraryi Chapel Hill. 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIP1 






3393 


fruits of other peopele's oherity. And may God have meroy on 
my soul, - and their‘ s, 

ant turning to pleasanter things, may x tahnk you for telling 
yivt intprastinp - Particulars about what is going on, b h 

m ® tha street from you in the blazing apartment, - which both 

across the street from y ther thrilling in reading your 

my secretary and xiouna ax ,nines and thanks, too, for acquait- 

vivid t^%Iblio^on» meSfiiu“ ln “«’letter. 1 thin* 

ing me with the two pub f a “J° B to nut them both on Talking 

SoSfSiSS TAo»TfCnegSf Athology that has been recorded, and 

I should like to read one ever so much. 

I am glad/ou told me before' 6 " 

any ^accounties ^nT/lo M^r^very , - or hope. of thl s M e. 

I am so glad no amputations were necessary. 

... i.„tv n-p ur vj«vrl ifisher. 1 hadn't heard of that 

eventil f t?er! h Va 8 tfX - ** 

Mr” b Qllffoid 1 heaver' o" ncKinney, ferae, and 1 may he able to get 
Woii Fischer's addresss from Ur. Weaver, although his wife died a 
ohnrt* time ago and i'm not sure if the friendship was maintained 
short time ag , k x wa8 in communication with you at the 

by tbe husband i rechon y a^ ^ ahe cer t ainly was a 

time the r t nc ® ss ®jJher like a sepia Garbo, and she had a striking 
™2lty “A pl.aeing iltha?. I have always pondered If nr. 

Fischer was’ one of the characters, in John Kieran s book on 
llatulrl Study, - i have forgoetten the title, xou majj'recall that 
in that volume he lists or mentions several people who shared hi 
Jut S? door enthusiasms wi.th him, and i have always wondered if 
Dr. F. might not have been one o^ tnem. 

,ow i« rafttters 

world 1 does turn in so .many quarters of genuine ^erest, and oniy 
you ever sense what these interests are, - and are kind enough 
to "lift up the lamps for me. 

I am enchanted that you bought yourself sora4 nice warm fur boots, 

, tt *i tVinnch the weather has been too warm for them temporarily, 

“berl Sin Sf wpl. ew^tunny to put them to use before Spring 
t-. 'm sure ~nd another reason i am enchfented that 

you^have°them la beCee 1 shell love my o .» lolls psntonfl.s the 
mo?e just for realising that their counter-part le serving you 
so nobly, too, when days are rough and stormy, 

We have had a quiet week end, but ever so pleasant, with 
a splendid rain all day, and it seems much cooler tonight. Aren- 
bourg will profit mightily by both elements. Again thanks for your gran 

letter.... 



1 


Ht 


i.j«. 
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Monday, January 17th, 1949, 


memorandum: * 

it has drizzled all day long and x like it. And 
a chill -Bast wind which 1 could have done without, kept the 
thermometer in the lower 40' s. Tonight it will go down 
to the 30‘8,vand not, i hope, ’‘cook" the Ghinese magnolias, 
so many of which are now in full flower. 

I had occasion to go the store several times during the 
day and now once did i see anyone there but outlanders. Most 
of the colored folks must be busy chopping wood, - or burning it. 

This morning early, however, i had more callers from the 
neighborhood that i would have, had the tracers been turning, 
xhe x»ark .uuke came by ever so early, - following a rough 
night, i suppose. x>ut it is always good to see him, and 
among other things, i was impressed by the number of Italian 
words and phrases he still remembered following his stay in 
Modena in 1944 or 1945. l suppose it is always twice as 
impressive to hear a person who can't read a single letter 
toss of phrases in more than one language. The fact that 
the Array couldn't teach him his alphabet but the J-talians could 
impress their language on his memory to last this lengt of time, 
and without having heard a word of the tongue in the interim, is 
something for students of the mind to figure out, for it 
is beyond me. 

At long last, -Beau “*ack came by with his clippers, and 
although he was slightly on the high side, i let him cut my 
hair regardless, and guess he about sntached me bald headed, 
for there seem to be curious open spaces above my ears 
and the somewhat astonished way the clerks looked at me at 
noon time led me to believe that my appearance is probably 
something that might easily frighten children. 


rerhaps Ueau was distracted because i had so many sitters 
during his performance in the tonsorial department, - 
reter, .&lam, Attrice and so on. But perhaps i saved them 
from being put through the Sf-rae mill, for all of them 
demurred when the barber»tractor driver inquired if anyone 
else was of a mind to have their perruques worked on. 
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Those charming but awfully quiet Gages of Austin 
came through with anothe gift today, - a book entitled 
"Two Komantics", - and l couldn't make out the author's name, 
but i suspect it may be about a lady and gentleman figuring 
prominently in the artistic uevelopement of xexas in the 1840-s. 
i believe the lady, - and I’m ashamed I don't recall her name, 
was a merman, coming- directly from beyond the iihine, either 
just before or.ju t after the revolution of 1848. She was 
a sculputress of merit, x believe, but. I am woefully ignorant 
about her. perhaps x shall have an oppprtuinity to have someone 
tell me if this assumption.as to the nature.of the individual of 
the first p rty is correct, unfortunately the Gages wrote my 
name in the book, - but perhaps only ray first, so x am not sure 
if this would preclude perusal in your neighborhood or not. 

'X'his is the third gift x have received from the Gages 
in as many weeks, and although x always acknowledge them 
promptly and sometimes drop a line in between times, l never 
yet have ever had a line from either of them, uoesn't this 
strike you as so ething new in the realm of friendly relations, 
which, from the gifts, l take to be quite genuine, 

today's mail also included a letter in your familiar hand 
and one, x believe, from Rudolph,, but my secretary must be 
remaining under a chip of wood today, for 1 have seen nothing 
of him. "hat with a rainy day and a new bride, x reckon he 
has ample excuse for not venturing out. 


Last night, just before dark, x passed on the bridegroom's 
grandma, for *ar, nrew had asked me to come by to have a piece of 
cake. And so, iill the dim glow of a somewhat wheeze fire, i 
got my first look at the new bride,-who, as spectres go, 
seemed ever so nice, although the fireplace offered such scant 
illumination to the room that my concept was little more than 
a guess, I took along the bottle of Sherry which Hina had brought 
me the other day, and possibly that contributed to the way¬ 
wardness of my errant helper today. Personally I don't care much 
about Sherry, » if Port be nv ilable, - and I am only hoping 
the groom didn t find it even less satisfactory than I usually 

Ci 0 # 


Somehow I .can't give up one note of thet holiday season 
even though the official time for puttii% away festive 
decorations is long past, and so my lovely pine cones on 
their gay red ribbon streamers continue to grace ray desk 
lamp, while every glance in their direction eliminates 
1500 miles at the bat of any eye lid. What happiness when 
such accomplishments can be attained b such a medium.... 
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Tuesday, January 18th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

jfist off, let me apologize for having failed you in letting 
today's dep rting postman leave without yesterday s nemo, which 
no doubt will arrive in the same mail with this one. The 
truth is that had to go to town early, and didn't get back 
until nearl 11 a.m., and so missed getting it to the office in 
time. 

J3titon my return ! was glad to find Ur. Brew waiting for 
me so x could ernjoy your kind note of yesterday, telling me of 
the uatohez article in the January!*: - is that right, - issue 
of the national Geographic. The Madam's subscription, 1 suppose 
ran out in December, and i imagine it was not renewed, as l haven t 
seen the current number. It certainly would be nice to have a 
copy for our collection on Natchez, but if you save yours, that 
will suit nicely for Arenbourg, so please, during these busy 
times, don't expend preeious energy searching for an extra copy. 

1 should be so muc& happier if you would devote that time to 
just relaxing. 

It poured all night long and when J. H., Celeste and I 
drove to town this morning, the roads were ever sO much like 
the same ones we traveled during the Madam's funeral, with 
vast stretches of them under water. 

lour inquiry regarding my next go-round with the dentist 
is answered by today's doings, - and there will be a similar 
session a week hence. The gums were slit, chi’stle applisd to the 
excess tone formations, the gums sewed up again and,stitched, and 
here we are again, and it wasn't at all suggestive of the 
big misere that persisted so long in mid November. apparently 
J. H. had c cmmunicated with the dentist yesterday, for he seemed to 
know that this kind of a job is never done in Natchitoches, it 
seems patients with this problem are invariably sent to Shreveport. 
And so just before we started, «. h. very kindly asked me if i 
wouldn't prefer to spend today and tonight in the Natchitoches 
hospital, following the operation, uf course l oemurred, 
sinoe there is no place like home, and especi lly when one feels 
like being alone, 

...I didn't' get much news while in town alixtx although the 
dentist told me he had seen the lady doctor last Friday and 
thought she seemed terribly tired. i certainly hope she doesn't 
wear herself to a frazzle as she came so close to doing before. 
Celeste visited her on a professional matter, and told me 
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she said Bhe would get down this way to see me soon, but would 
borne tonight if I needed her. 1 hurried to the telephone on 
hearing this to a sure her l didn't need anything, for certainly 
she doesn't need a 30 mile trip nder present circumstances. 
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Wednesday, January 19th, 1949. 


Celeste dropped in to see this place along about 3 p.m. to 
see how 1 was making it, and -L offered her a cookie which had 
arrived in a bpxx box from Texas, - I guess with lira, netty amedley' 
Ohristmas greetings, although 1 was under the impression it came with 
something from the Sages, he that as it may, the enclosed card 
was pasted on the metal can containing the cookie, and on undoing 
the original wrapping, 1 had asked my secretary to read the card, whi 
he had done, but hadn't torn it from its Scotch tap mourings, and 
so 1 had heard but one side of the thing, and had no idea as 
to the identity of the sender. And so, and certainly belatedly, 

I must acknowledge this gift, which i have pretty well finisfred’off 
by this late date. Once I had t ought of addressing a letter 
to flies Brown Eyes of xefcas, but then feared the envelope might 
come flying back for a better address, na belle Deiter certainly 
thought something up when she pasted the Christmas tag flat on the 
cookie .jar, l must say. uella LLae, or whatever her name is, but 
wouldn't she studied up something like that for somebody as blind 
as a bat. !7hat a bat, - what a bag. 

l guess there isn't much of interest in Deborah's or Caroline's 
letters, Deoborah refers to having bumped me with her car when 
she was driving away the other day. xn backing away from the 
side gate, somehow her right front wheel and my right leg got 
tangled up a little, but although my shoe lost its heel, i didn't 
get hurt a bit. 

ura V/illiams told me the other day how delightfully she had 
been entertained by the Abramsons in their home in naton Rouge a 
few years ago. xhe Abramsons'are jews, to course, and ura is a 
gentile, ura said the food served at dinner was marvelous, 
so bountiful and so delicious, but she thought they quite out¬ 
did themselves, when as a special gesture to her, a clatter of 
splendid pork cophs was served for her own ^articular delectation,- 
along with the other excellent things, although the servant 
passed the ix platter to no one at table save ura. 

1 am so glad t e rains are so bountiful these days, for surely 
the --irenbourg children will be the better prepared for cold weather 
if it comes, and more amply supplied with water, should spring 
break throung prmaturely. Thanks again foj: telling me of the 
national ^eographio article, “me. Uyrnes, etc., and i can't 
imagine wh re the barbecue - as held, but i'll find out.... 


.•Memorandum: • • * 

, it's mighty damp under foot, but overhead it has been 
all blue and gold, with the blue a little deeper tonight, and 
the glory of the sun scattered brilliantly through a myriad 
of stars. At first dark the thermometer was in the 40's, but 
according to reoort it will dip to 32 before morning, and if so, 
the "hinese magnolias will look like flied lettuce by tomorrow. 

, Dr. Eleanor .telephoned this morning: to inquire if 1 felt 
well enough to receive her this afternoon. I never felt better, 
which -•seems to surprise everyone, following yesterday's bout. 

And so she came down about 3, bringing Rosalyn Aswelll with her, 
and I was glad to see them both. They brought me some anti 
pain medecine and a bottle of wine, not .being sure which would 
be most helpful under the circumstances, l am always glad to u et 
the sedatives, for my own "patients'’ occasionally have need of the 
easing grace of "Hoffman Pills", - and l imagine that before 
Dr. njaipmayer makes his next round a week from tonorrow, Ilancey 
Ealthazar, beyond the bamboo hecige , may have urgent need of 
about everything ± ?> can administer from my own horded stock. 

V/ithin, half an hour from the time the ladies departed, I was 
able to put the contents of the bottle to work in a good cause, 
for first runy and then Clemence tapped on my door, after having 
spent too long in the wet -orchards, "scrapping" pecanes. It was 
wonderful what the concerted heat from the bu aine and the 
bottle could do for them as a restorative. 

Conversation with the Natchitoches ladies was pleasant although 
1 heard nothing of especial interest. Dr. Eleanor, on Rosalynd's 
reco mendntion, had been trying to read *. Scott Fitzgerald's 
"Tender Is The ilight" which Rosalynd finds very special and 
Dr. Eleanor hadn’t found exactly ix suited for her own momentary 
frame of mind 1 never have read, the book so can give no opinion. 

I believe that Rosalynd, while married to ^elvin Douglas, had known 
the jrifcsgeralds, and it is possible that the book is sufficiently 
autobiographical to make it of greater interest with the reader 
who is acquainted with the author. Rosalyn casually remarked at 
one point of the conversation, - and l believe she was referring to 
the book, that “every masterpiece, of course, iB an account 
of the disintergration of man", - tossing the statement off so 
casually that I was almost startled. Ihile l am plugging around 
in the mud puddles at Arenbourg tomorrow morning, I shall 


• • • l 
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find time, while pulling weeds, to contempi ate this statement 
in relation to Mona Lisa, a couple of Mozart composition 

the Little Trianon.tfar and Peace a coupl<e* fi^in’with 

Recherche duTemps lerdu, - and s<3e how all these fit in with 

the lady's bland statement. 

jj-or what seemed like hours last night, but what actually 
was probably little more than minutes, - for i was but half 
awa/e a isrcc sound of footsteps up and down and up and down my 
bac2 gallery disturbed my attempted slumbers, finally 
l got up to investigate and discovered a half grown pig, - about 
as large as the airdale, was taking its constitutional on the 
gallery, so prettily sketched by Suydam in the Gilmore 
volume.’ It war a very friendly pig and seemed no£ at 
all frightened by my appearance in somewhat scanty garb. But 
I shooed him away regardless, half an hour later he returned, 
and by that time had boflme unreasonable. Fortified with a 
flashlight in one hand, a chunk of firewood in the other, 1 
negotiated the bapk gallery clad in nothing more substantial 
than "mes Jolis pantoufles". In the little room at the left 
of the gallery, l sensed his presence, but couldn't locate him, and 
accordingly I just heaved the block of wood hap-hazardly, and lo’ 
made a perfect hit, - or, at least, if not perfect, sufficiently 
close to so me vital, or sensitive spot as to make the poor pig 
squeel. But quite unexpectedly, this noisey porker leaped from 
where ever he had been, planting one cloven hoof on my ankle, and 
storming between my legs a fraction of a second later, it 
up-set me completely and i fell over an inverted rocking chair, 
dropping my flashlight which automatically went out, A t didn t 
take me long to gather myself together and determine that I was 
still all in one piece, but my marauding friend, just to show how 
disdainful he was of me and all my strange actions, deliberately 
marched the whole length of the gallery, sniffing and grunting 
in the darr. as he made hj.e leisurely way out into the white Garden. 
Why 1 should have made such a fuss about one Armless pig, i can't 
imagine, and so f/*r as my efforts went in providing quiet 
for my slumbers, i of course merely succeeding in rousing myself 
to complete sleeplessness. If friend returns tonight, 
he will have to have his frolic without any companionship on 
my part, and if he returns the next night 1 shall get out my 
blunderbus and give him a broadside, frankly I don't much like 
his propensity for rooting up narcissiis and daffodill bulbs and 
chewing up young magnolias, but what makes it really bad is 
the fact that he seems to be a very, friendly pig and secretly i 
have to admitt to myself that 1 really rather like him. 

i had supper with v.,^., who telifcs me many a little politician 
is dissatisfied with Governor, .uong and the Governor with them, 
j-'roni another source, f learn that the K. 3. a. junket will return 
from *ew lork via Washington where it will pick up Senator Russell 
Long who will make the return trip to ^ouisianawith the local 
officials. Mies Sally's son permitted Governor ^ong to create 
him an honorary oolonel, but «. a. is much too smart to permit 
any public indication of hwere he stands in regard to 
the present set-up. what a business.,.. 
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Thursday, January 20th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

The weather is huijjid, cloudy and chilly, and just 
about \A®ht for the season, with a thermo ,eter reading in 
the 40's"to keep plants from developing prematurely, 

A heavy frost last night finished off those of the blossom¬ 
ing Ghinese magnolias that just had to get too far out 
in front. 

My day seems to have been fairly busy, but I can't say 
I accomplished much Perhaps interruptions and demands from 
first one qurter and then another deprived me fmosticking 
to any one thing long enough to maice a particular line 
of endeavor amount to much. 

The incoming mail was light. I was glad to see, however, 
that James J?. Byrnes' "Speaking Frankly, came through 
from the Hew Orleans Library. I shall try reading a couple 
of pages before folding up, and am under the impression 
I shall like it. 

In the pilgrim field, the- same dampness discouraging 
road-running also slows up, if not halts, plantation 
operaions, thus leaving negroes living in the more remote 
sections to journey up from the Little and Red River areas. 
Accordingly I have more isitors from that quarter, and 
correspondence increases in the form of letters to be dictated 
and composed in line with their impulses to attend to such 
matters" while the tractors are resting in their sheds awaiting 
a dryir^ up of the fields. Between 12 and one o'clock this 
noon, I knocked off epistles for Little iling, leter, 

Lee-dee, kittle Robert, Attrice and Log, thus clearing 
the Underwood for responses to letters fro various quarters 
from old friends of the ^a&am who had but recently learned of 
her death. Several of these were from good friends but 
infrequent visitors and some who never carried on a very 
brisk correspondence, and many of these asked for 
particulars covering her last two or three years. I am 
glad to write letters of this type, but am always glad when 
they are completed, realizing as I do that it may be six month 
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or a year before a response is forth-coming. 

In going through soae old correspondence with ^r. 
icew, I ran across the enclosure which-, from the cancella- 
. tion,. would- seem to suggest it may have been one of the 
few final! letters reaching the "ladam. i haven't re¬ 
read it, but assume it may have some reference in it to the 
domestic problem that was a-stir in the Bradford menage 
shortly before Roark's death. It may turn out to be of 
no interest at all, biit in a iy case, I don't want it back. 

What with one thing and another, I never did get around 
to,hear the inaugural ceremonies, broadcast bet een 11 and 12 
today, and I missed Lowell khomas' report on the day's doings to¬ 
night. nut I shall probably catch up with Mr. Truman's 
address and possibly some other side-lights late tonight when 
undoubtedly several stations will re-braodoast them between 
S1 , 10:30 and midnight, irrom all reports prior to the beginning 
of today s ceremonies, the settings were made most lavish by 
opulent Republican appropriations of last summer, in anticipa¬ 
tion of inducting one of their own flock into the .ihite house 
today. 


interruption: 

My secretary tapped on my window as I was writing 
the last sentence, ne and his bride, it seems, had been ex¬ 
ploring the uld 1'estament by t: e light of their fireplace , and 
arriving at a disagreement as to what one passage meant, the 
husband, to settle the matter, brought his Bible to me to 
read the chapter and to ask for my. interpretation, - which 
I jotted, down for him to take back to his bride. i hope 
nobody decides to have a baby or require medical attention 
about the time, after bathing, i get settled down for a 
round with the Byrnes opus, and even though my pit returns, 

I think I shall just let him do his marching undisturbed 
tonight. 

And no sooner had l written the above than bon lorsley 
tapped at my door, he remained an hour and a half while the 
lady doctor was attending i.i&dam Regard who has a cold, I 
accompanied him to the side gate on his way out but did not 
see anyone, for i was too full of an inclination to apologize 
for this no-account letter and terminate it before 
making it any worse, - and so ^r. Byynes and a bath and thence 
to bed.. 


, Friday, January 21st, 1949. 

« • ♦ 

t . i < 

« « 

memorandum; , , 

. t 

now nice to find a letter awaiting me in this morning’s 
post. And how good of you to give me so many interesting 
particulars. « 

f 

i'rom all you tell me about Aunt Ella, 1 think she 
must, be a grand person, not until you mentioned her close 
bruBh against urs. Roosevelt's party did 1 realize that 
Lady Eleanor, had been in that neighborhood. 

l am floored by the number of letters you had to get 
off for Europe. i certainly hope you will not try to 
send a y in this direction when, such demands are placed on 
you from other quarters. Always be a- sured that I shall under¬ 
stand, and be the happier in knowing you are conserving 
your strength for the things labeled ‘'Must''. 

, "Inside Washington" ought to be something worth reading,- 
when it comes out, and I am ever so grateful to you for advising 
me regarding this contemplated work. It seemed to me his 
sketches of various Qenators in the book J. have just read were 
especially good. His pen picture of oenator nobert Tafte, 
for example, - a man who has always frightened me a little, 
was exceptionally fine. The few times l have heard ^r. Taft 
on the air has filled me with astonishment that a man whose 
somewhat ironic voice seemed to indicate he actually believed 
what he was.saying could juggle figures around so marvelously 
and with such concealed chicanery that one almost believe in the 
man even though one hoped he knew he was lying, even though 
his intonation suggested that he really*thought himself telling 
the truth. 

« t 

Regarding the r’red Allen program, i am as one with you 
in feeling the first part of the half hour is invariably the 
best, and for that reason, J- am always sorry when he cute it 
short, - or some of thehharacters have their lines cut to 
such brevity. I like Titus ^oody ever so much, ^rs. neusbaum and 
so on. I heard the Uterles noyer program with ar. Allen, and 
it was practically identical with one I had heard a year of 
two back, l used to like his skits called "Mountain Justice" or 
some such, when «r, ^llen played the role of a hill-billy judge, 
but he doesn't seem to do those any more. 
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MadanTNtiega d's cold seems to be improving, and so far 
as I knowthe k. is. A* junket leaves here about next Wednesday, 
the 26th, so it will probably not reach Hew York until after 
the return of the flying Dutchman, - and in passing, may l con¬ 
gratulate you on that one, w. ich, on reading in your last 
letter, made me roll on the floor, 

i. shall advise you of the schedule covering the Manhattan 
interlude, but I shall say nothing here about having done 
so. Accordingly if circumstances permit, - and if you feel 
inclined, - you can attempt a contact, iou understand perfectly, 
of course, that l don't care a whit if you do or not, and I 
merely mentioned the fact that the journey was in the offing, 
so that if you eared to, and chance permitted, you could take 
a gander at the set up if you cared to do so, 

L •. J • . .j * C • . * • 1 +**■ * • 

It has rained all day, and what with the thermo eter in 
the upper 40‘s and lower 50's, it is just the thing we need 
to make up for lost time last summer. 

nan was extremely disagreeable to »xh i*u. ellia last 
gigbt at. supper time , - she gives supper on Thursday's, to 
give the cook the afternoon oflf, and wha£ with her departure 
from the big house in tears last night, plus the fact that 
it was raining this morning, 1 wasn't surprised she failed to 
appear today, quite aside from the fact th$t she had a 
cold to start with. Measles are all up and doyvn the river, and 
1 suppose about the next thing will.be that she and -Oessie and 
the baby will be down in bed all at the same time. I assume 
Aurellia must be around 30, and if so, she certainly should have 
the good sense not t o av oid meagle much longer. 

I read a little from Hr. Byrnes' Speaking: lankly last 
night and liked it. Much of the beginning, after surveying 
the functional operations of the Government in Washington, 
goes into a account of the Yalta Conference, many exerpt 
from Mr. Byrne’s own ; stenographic notes taken at the time being 
qu.ted. Mr. Byrnes gives one to understand that Mr. 

Roosevelt was obviously ill before he started out from Washington 
for the Crimea. He further reminds one that whil Mr, 

Roosevelt did apprantly give "Uncle” Joe some."I. 0. U.'s'* 
at that tirafc, we must keep in mind that the war on both 
ends of the axis was still going full tilt with no one able 
to anticipate how long the conflict might last. nr. Byrnes 
feels that F. D. R. was thinking in terms of saving soliders 
and civilians when,h§ bargained with Stalin to throw in the 
railiatary machine*of the Soviets to bring the Asiatic 
fighting to an earlier conclusion. The boook is rather dry, but j 
I like it, lord, lord, already at the end of this Memo and seeming¬ 
ly just gett ng started. Again my thanks for you nice, nice letter.. 


Sunday, January 23rd, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Save for the light of the stars, I am writing in the dark. 

Last night the natohitoches radio announced that the 
current would be cut off from 8 o'clock Sunday morning until 
1 in the afternoon, to permit some re-adjustment in mechanical 

operations. • • 

But no current came through at 1 o'clock, and the same 
absence obtained at 2, 3, 4,5,6 an£ 7. neither my radio nor 
my reading machine are much good without electricity, but 
this old underwood seems to jog along pretty well without it. 

The day has been unusually warm, with a lovely balmy breeze 
blowing straight from the Glftlf. I suppose it will cool off later 
tonight, but now, an hour or so after dark, all my windows and doors 
are wide open and except for the date line, one would suppose 
it a night in April or September. 

I had a nice week end, without too many pilgrims and just 
enough callers to interrupt too prolonged attention to gardening 
yesterday and concentration on this machine today. 

Today has been fair and a little humid, following yesterday's 
cloucLs and occasional sprinkles. It was darl^-dark last night 
when i folded up a little after 10, and i must say i was 
Kentiy surprised when someone tapped at my dqor an hour latter, and on 
ooening, i found three of my little friends, around 9 or 10, 
who had been to the movies and on their way home, had conceived the 
idea of paying me a surprise visit, now those children managed to scrambl 
through the bamboo hedge without getting entangled, is more than 
i can imagine. « 

Two of the children were enjoying their first frolic after 
having been down with the measles, and so had missed visitng 
me for a couple of weeks, we rustled about and found some 
cake and some Coca-Cola to renew their inner man, and they 
had much to tell me about local doings in their own particular 
world I was certainly glad they stopped by, but x don t need to start 
a mid night kindergarten on Saturday nights, But then-, 
people have measles but once, x reckon, and celebrations of this 
nature don't occur too often. 
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Aurellia hasn't ret\irned to work, and 1 am beginning to . 
wonder if she is coming back. nr. *rew is of the opinion she 
will! I hope he is right for it will not bo easy to find another 
servant so capable and honest. If I were Aurellia, l most 
certainly wouldn't seturn, but she is longer on suffering 
than most people and possibly she doesn't m J: n f ^ ^” 08ity 
one member'of the family as much as I resent it for her. 

d. H. tapped at my door while 1 was on the last lino. 
n e couldn’t figure out how l could be running, a typewriter in 
the The Uadam used to say that J. H. doesn't realise yet 

that my vision isn't too perfect, ne wanted me to have supper at 
bi° house and although a wasn t hungry a walked over with him to 
sample some imported sardines^some excellent imported'cheeses etc. 
we were just H., ^eleste, ^adam Regard and i>an, with the latter 

in his most affable mood. 

A conversation the other day. with one of my youthful negro 
friends brought up a comparison a hadn't heard .before, ,A'he 
youth was describing someone's appearance, - it chanced to be a 
mulatto, and the boy said: 

"He was pretty bright and had a .gander eye and pretty straight 

hair". 

Xhe bright part is common language in these parts, meaning 
light in color, but .the "gander eye" is something new, and does not 
suggest, a believe, the slang express indicating curiosity. I 
never believe in asking the speaker what he means by an odd p, rase 
or an unusual word, for it tends to cut short his complete relaxation 
and naturalness. *nd so 1 must He-sttr myself - on the morrow and see 
if a can't catch uo with some of the ganders floating on the surface 
of ^ane “iver to determine what the feature of their eye may be that 
lends itself .to human comparison. l believe the eye of a goose as 
yellow, but it is possible the gander's may be pale blue, although 
l have never before thought about it or remarked upon it. And 
perhaps it doesn't refer to color at all, but merely the shape or 
its sharpness, but whatever it is, a like the combination of words: 
"Gander eye",i.don't you. 

Something tells me a am getting ne^r the end of this page, and 
eo' J ’ had better begin folding up. i had‘in mind to read a little 
bef6re going to bed, but unless the lights suddenly come on, l shall 
content myself with sitting on ray.tallery a little and see what my 
cats have to say about the situation in general, and perhaps 
1 shall learn something from that quarter.... 


Monday, January 24th, 1949, 


tfemor andum: 

. r • 

At 6:20 this morning, the '"eather Bureau went on the 
air to advise us to start buttoning up our overcoats, for 
it was stated a cold mass of air had passed i'ula, Oklahoma, 
headed Southward, between 1 and 2 a.m., and would no 
doubt strike us shortly. 

• * * • w ■ • '* * ' s v 

But the whole day unrolled with sunny skies and a warmth 
equal to yesterday’s, making things delightful, and a jacket 
of any kind unnecessary. I hope the cold mass got lost somewhere 
and has headed back toward Canada. 

I had a letter from the ^adam's one time friend in <»hreve^ort 
who asked me to burn it on reading, which, of course, I did. bhe 
didn't have much news but did passs along some gossip. 

Sister confided two thingsto ^iss Gillian A’richell that 
were pretty hilarious, - one was that aside from my dental 
difficulties, I am a terribly sick man, but for some unknown 
reason will never consult her husband, and the other was that 
at Christmas time, the General made it a special point to 
call on her in Shreveport, which, as lies go, make the one just 
as'good as the other.' v *hat a bag. 

• t 

■but in the ailing department, I responded to a call 
this morning from my Balthazar patient living in the 
cotton fields beyond the bamboo. 1 found the man walking 
about the house; clad in pajamas, his throat bleeding some where 
he had attempted suicide, and his wife and children flitting 
about the yard, frighted pink. The ppor man must be suffering 
the tortures of the damned whenever the effects of the opiates he 
is taking die out, and i suppose he may have been a mental 
case before his fatal illness overtook him. one difficulty 
his wife is having is to make him take his medecine, - which he 
doesn't realize staves off his t suffering, poor thing. Jell, 

I got him back to bed without much difficulty and got a good 
sedative down him, remaining for a while until it began to take 
an effect. I talked with -br. Hnipmayer on the telephone, and 
we decided the doses should be stepped up s mewhat and that 
more potent "Hoffman Bills" should be for h coming as soon as 


9 





tie ^resent nedecine runs out. it aoesni. Vae 

the man could last another month, although as he approaor.es 
seems that his strength Instead of 4 ? ereasing 
Mandualiy becomes greater. Eventually we shall be able to 
live ueople one great big sleeping potion, I hope so that 
nil this" suffering may be avoided, but the world doesn t see 
fo ha« mSed qnite that far along toeard civilisation as yet. 

llrs. Rand telephoned me this morning,- just to say she and 
hers hadn't deserted me completely. It seems they have b 
busv as bees attending Oamelia &hcws, when having any free 
time' ^he said the one in ^afayette last week end was wonderful 
lid^hat'thfone in Alexandria ^este^jy.apd Sat^day weht off 
ever so nicely, to'o, and with plenty of people from South 
Louisiana up to Alexandria to visit her for the week end And 
that she liked, because she likes loads of people in the house, 

but she shad she was anxious to get ur- to the °J5& *£§!“* s ?° n ’ 
and iptends bringing some of her ^uetets, so reckon 1 11 
seeing- them before the present week has run its course. 

I cot in some unimportant but satisfying licks of work 
at Arenbourg today, - mostly trimming our little cre-^e myrtles, 
which require time for’ the job, but which is pleasant labor. 

•‘■’he natural tendency of the plant is to make itself into 
a bush, and it is by trimming at .this season of the year that 
the full vifcor of its °pring growth' will go into the main 

U !o m^L- itsolf into a tree, and ft’s bean fun doing. 

I learned today that J. h, and Oele ste will be at the 
Commodore ori Monday, Tuesday arid Wednesday, I believe, - 
January 31st, February 1st and 2nd. I have no doubt that 
other officials of the R. 3. A. from the Natchitoches area will 
also be registered at the same hotel, and as the whole posse 
will probably be theatre-going and what not, will certainly 
not find time dragging during their stay. Call ueleste if 
you care to, - or don’t'bother if things'are fairly full up, 
for I haven't mentioned the posdiblity that a friend of might 
might telephone, and she will be so much of a -uexvish during 
her stay that she really wont know that anyone might have 
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Memorandum: 

The weather remains both a problem and a puzzle to the 
poor forecasters, for it is cold and sleeting to the southwest, 
while it poured for hours in Shreveport and the sun remained 
out in these parts. 1 believe San ^ntonio, to the south Vest 
of us reported a 14-degree reading last night while ours was 68,- 
which doesn't make any sense at all, - but I hope the good, 
work goes on. , 

L saw ban .at .the. store this morning just before he left 
for town, we told me he thought we ought to try to get J. n, 
to give celeste Aurellia as a servant, and to fill her place 
at the big house by 3am -Brown. At least this would provide 
celeste with a most desireable servant while we would be 
getting a- first : c1kss *ogue. Truly "none are so blind as 
those who will not see . 

1 went to town between $ and 9, N “r. hrew taking me in, 

I believe today's sitting was a llgtle rougher than last week's, 
but L got along alright, an^ back home in time to send out 
the mail. JTqolishly I did a little gardening during the afternoon, 
when 1 would have done better probably to collapse but I 
don't fe.el much the worse for wear tonight, and shall fold up 
early anyway, - and if i can stay awake, will probably listen to 
hob hope and to Fibber .lcGee and Molly. 

i had to make a couple of trips beyond ,the banboan hedge 
during the day, too. Poor ***anoy Balthazar continues to 
present a problem to his family who seem to be completely terrorized 
by his intemperate actions,, This noon i found him storming about 
the house, his neck still bleeding ever so slightly from his 
attempt at suicide the other day. I am stepping-up the frequency 
of the sedative doses, and with what i have on hand, 1 think 
* I shall be able to liold him down u til Thursday when I shall 
telephone rir. **tipmayer to bring along a more potent, narcotio 
that*will’make it easier for ^ancy to slumber and his family 
to exist. What a pity a human being has to go through such 
ordeals when there is nothing to prevent him from passing out 
anyway within a few weeks at most. 
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I did a little reading from nr. Byrnes' "Frankly 
nfi" last nirht and was delighted to run across 
preference to -r. Roosevelt in connection with the developernent 
J f the atom homh. I suppose the story has been told many a 
tine in detail as to just what F. B• R» played in the matter, 
but by some circumstance, 1 have remained in the dark, aboxi 
tt up untii now. Mr. Byrnes s^ys x. 

tu« matter to him on a hot summer's evening in 1943, I believe. 

And further along Ur. Byrnes writes that he will always regre 
that F. B. H. died without learning that the Manhattan 
PPect was a success. "X±x "It had been undertaken and 
carried on to a conclusion solely because of his courage and 
vision in the days when the effort seemed hopeless . 

I have of course heard much talk about the work on the 
nor ieot - mostly by news commentators, - and 1 resized tnat 
F B. R.’ must, as head of the armed forces, had to decide the 
undertaking, but this is the first time I have run across a 

statement by a responsible person V°£ Pl h^alf 

the developement of atomic energy to F. D. R. himself. 

Perhaps one reason why 1 am so anxious to have madam Roosevelt 
do a book covering the White house years is because I am hoping 
she will go into some detail as to the history of the project, 
how*, when and by whom it was first proposed, the President s 
reaction in the beginning and what support ne had and from 
whom when the proposition was nearing the point was to whether 
it would be pushed ox rejected. In view of the vast force 
atomic energy is to play in the future, - and let us pray it 
may all be along peaceful lines, every particular about the 
•noints mentioned above, - plus a thousand more, - should most 
certainly be set down by Madam Rleanor who undoubtedly had as 
close an inside tract on such particulars as exists. 

fhe enclosure is of no especial interest, but l send it 
along regardless. I may have mentioned before that “r. ^runewald, 
now in his 70's, after having been Commissioner of Markets in 
Hew Orleans, has returned to the Roosevelt Hotel which once he 
owned, nig father was a Oerman musician who came to .Louisiana, 
following the ^evolution of 1848,- 1 believe, une son beoame 
a publisher of music in "ew w relans, and is still the local 
Schirmer, - at least the house he founded is. uousin Josephine s 
son is kditor of some ><ashiongton paper, The Star, I believe. 

They are friends, - Cousin Josephine and her husband, of hr. 
Mattas, and 1 suppose he is still their physician. 

This is certainly a disjointed letter, and i-apologize. 

A couple of interruptions haven't helped its coherence. A 
magician peformes at ^t. wathew's School tonight, but i have 
declined a second invitation in favor of folding up, which 
I do herewith.... 
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-Wednesday, January 86th, 1949. 


Memorandums [ . * 

it has been a hurly-burly day, with much comings and goings, 
the weather humid, with.occasional sprinkles, and things, inside and 
out, by sixes and sevens. , 

-he most strik,in evept of the day was J. H.'s compliance with 
nan's request that Aurellia be fired. , , 

, • « 

Mattie .has been delegated to do the cookig and the housekeeping, 

wit assistance ^rom Sam nr own. That arrangement may work a week, 
perhaps a month, - and then some other arrangement will have tu be 
made, nut the world keeps on.spinning regardless of such throwing 
away of assets. I ^iall never cease to raarwel, however, that people 
whether in the kremlin or at ^lrose, are so short sighted as to 
throw away advantages in exchange for ill will and confusion, 

un the pleasanter side, 1 had some pleasant visits from friends 
of oolor who, because of the weather, are foced to let the tractors 
take a vaoation momentarily, The nark nuke passed this way this 
rnornir^,, bringing with him a mulatto, who saw m ch fighting in the 
racific. As they regaled me with various Bperiences, and 1 caught 
the unusual slant the gave to operations, many of which roust have been 
beyond their comprehension, it coccured to me it would be a 
splendid idea to take these very personal accounts down on my 
machine, just as they relate them, it will be nice for them to 
set aside for their children, - possibly pasted in the family bible, 
and the accounts at the same time will supply quite an interesting 
side-light as to the concept of what the war was all about in the 
eyes of this segment of color which participated in it. 

• 

1 was struck by the Bark nuke's answer to a question put to him 
by an officer who asked him why he was fighting, it seems the 
question was riot new, for the army was trying to instill the answer 
to such-questions in the minds of all its officers and men. xhe 
nark ~uke told me that most of the men in the ranks had deolared they 
were goig up to ’the front to. fight for America, but when the officer 
asked him, he declared that he was finding himself in a place he 
didn't like, and that he was fighting as hard as he could to get 
the business done and to save his own skin. I liked that. 

When I have had an opportunity to set. some of these stories down, I 
shall make them in duplicate , - ope. for each, of the boys and one 
to send along for your delectation,supposing they may turn out 
of sufficient interest to burden you with them. 


1 
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It was pleasant to learn from -wan at s pper that 
he is,leaving for new Orleans Thursday and will not return 
until ^onday. There will undoubtedly be plenty of pilgrims 
passing this way over the week, end, and if not, there will 
be plenty of local people t shall want to see. Then, too, 
the it and s are scheduled to pass this way on Sunday, and it 
will be fun having dinner with them at their camp. I 
have about one million things I want to do at Arenbourg, and 
a notice in today's post indicates some stuff I recently order 
will be here on Thursday or rriday, and with the weather 
so-warm and humid, it wirll be an excellent time- to get, 
them into the ground. If lucky, i may get around to do some 
reading, but .that will be soant, l fear. On Friday I have 
to go to town, too, and that will eat a hole in that 
day, so far as local operations go roor tar. uachelier, 

1 know he wants to get up this way for a visit, too, and 
I raally must invite him to .do so shortly, - but I 
am forever putting that off until after this or that is 
taken care of, and of course, under such circumstances, 
things ‘Can so easily be pushed further and further back. 

t 

I guess there isn't anything especially interesting 
in any of the enclosures, but l send them along regardless, 
un second t ought, however, there may be just a flush of 
impulse in the Lake letter that suggests the forthright 
nature that so eh w comes to mioid when thinking of citizens 
of the ■ u one star state, I refer to the fact that la Lake 
wants,to call on the Natchitoches ladies i mentioned in a recent 
letter to her, l ,ara enchanted that she should want to, but 
somehow I am mildly astonished ,that she should want to 
sinoe they are utter strangers to her and she is merely 
planning to pass through the town without stopping -over 
night. I don't suppose this' impulse is any more l'exan than 
is manifested by citizens from the other 47 otates, although 
I must say that circumstances has brought this tendency to 
bear, on my mind by more people from xexas than any other 
community, i think another example of it might be found in 
the oase of James Cunningham who met the Horsleys once 
in Cloutier.vilie under my auspices, and then, prior to 
coming to “elrose to spend the night just before uhristmas 
he had the courage to contact them and accept dinner at their 
home on the strength of the former contaot. of course one 
excellent way to get somewhere, 1 suppose, is to be hampered 
by nothing in the way of social customs, and i am' tickled 
to see the thing crop up a little in the letter of la Lake. 

• • 

it seems so long since we last heard from »iss Nellie,- 
before Christmas, 1 believe, "o hop she didn t celebrate 
too much in vieksburg. " «; 


Thursday, January fc7th, 1949. 


Memorandum; 

t “ f - ' t 

I don't know why I was so surprised to find mail awaiting 
me when ^ arrived at the post office this morning. Ter haps 
because I thought the torrents of rain might have delayed the 
postman, -hut he had already arrived, and 1 was enchanted 
to have your elegant letter of Saturday awaiting me. 

I am sorry you are having forces converging on you both 
from the Uorth and the South this coming week, - or this present week 
for i am afraid.it will not enable you to get much relaxation, follow 
ing the transfer of your -office from one stuation to another. And 
what a pity that business had to transpire on just the day you 
wanted to have, a little peace. But you founa a measure of 
recompense in thus having thoughts of filloah eradicated from 
your mind for the most part, and I am certainly thankful you 
hadn't planned to make such a jaunt, in view of all the exhaustion 
the day brought with it. If only you may have been able to grab 
off a measure of relaxation before the Northern and Southern 
assaults reach the focal point. , 

• * 

I know your little girl friends is going to like her 
new luggage, and t hope you dcn't have to warn her not to be a 
little ^iss Alberta who is want to travel with an old torn 
down piece, tied ‘round with a piece of clothes line in order to 
leave her new baggage at home in order to keep it nice and not 
soil it by travel. ’ * 

**■ • ' ’ ' 1 

And how I marvel with you at her interest in Chemistry. 

I can only gaze from afar and admire the enthusiasm springing 
up in minds of the mathematical type, and how well can I 
imagine your lack of enthusiasm over the subject gene ally, and 
particularly in view of your association with those in that field. 

But there is one thing to be thankful for, - that your it tie girl 
friend has a heart that keep the mathematical mind in some kind 
of balance, for I guess it is that human quality that makes Albert 
Sinstein so remarkable, for it does seem a> though many a person, 
top-heavy with figures and formulae, somehow looks contact with the 
heart so often that we incline to shrivle almost at the mention 
. of test tubes and the like. 

In today's post came a couple of copies of Holiday, - 
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issues dealing with Texas, - and sent byJ^* 
qhnll write them a thank, you note tonight, and ponaer on 
how strange it geems that i should have heard fro them so often 
^oEh*St*g« but never in my life received a line It eeeme 
tn ma it was onoy last week I wrote to thank them for that 
iSoTa&nl SlSKtbV and here X shall have to exit, another 
almost before they receive the earlier epistle. 

I am rrat ful for the exerpt from the Herald Tribune, covering 
the case of the trial in Soso, Mississippi, - what a name, - of 
the man sent to prison for five years for marrying a 
woman. If that case is taken to the -urpreme *ourt a decision 
in favor of the defendant might set or up set a whole flock of 
statutes below the Mason-nixon Dine, • 

The Jones bounty mentioned in the article has had some 
attention in historical quarterliesfrom time to time, covering 
the period when-it set up its own independence from the confederacy 
during the Civil “ax. It is hill billy country, I am sure, and 
it seems to me the case was covered, - and incorrectly, if 
remember aright, by that Mississippi writer we used to talk about, 
but don't seem to have heard much about of late. 1 he one who 
wrote the Promised band, - curious his name eludes me. And 
I don’t remember the name of the book in which he wrote about, 
the Country of Jones, but it was in the same volume.he recited 
the Goat ^astle case, and had nightingales singing in Dave 
MoKitterick's neighborhood Eventually, after re-reading the 
article a riving today, I shall attach it to our Mississippi 
material, as a fine contemporaryx»f record of hill billy doings. 

Today was knipmayer ^ay, but it pour so hard the good ^r. didn’t 
stop 1 until late tis evening, returning from Magnolia. It 
-was so-muddy.he couldn't get to 3oy Uancy Balthasar' s. But I had.* 
already made a trip in my boots, finding the man more difficult. 

He was purusing his wife with a hammer when I.arrived and told me 
he proposed to kill her first and then himself. I told him it was 
so much better to do it the other way around, and took the hammer 
fiway from him. Dr. k, promises to send knock-out drops to me 
tomorrow, and to arrange tQ have the man removed to an asylum. 

’That a business 

I am quite alone hn the plantation, - and like it. The 
psychopathic condition boiling up into the dismissal of the servant 
is something one would expect more from the sister rather than from 
her nearest-in-age brother, but there may be some parallel 
in both cases, 1 understand ■“an's h^us* in town is getting 
along nicely, floors down, roof on, etc., and when that is finished 
and occupied, perhaps everything will ease a little in this area. 

If this letter be delayed a day, it will be due to the fact that 
I must run in to town in the morning. Again my gfatifude for 
your ni6e letter, uberserve enclosure having no return address, 
i am responding via il oane..... 


Friday, January 28th, 1949. 


memorandum; 

A hurly-burly kind of a day, but one which comes to a close 
with a measure of satisfaction, primarily because a couple of 
things too long postponed, have b een tak.en care of, and because 
some new items have been added to our p.renbourg collection. 

l went to town early this morning, ostensibly to visit 
the dentist, but in r ality to have some papers sign. The 
papers were of no account, covering an estate already insolvent 
but required by law in order to wind up the matter, it recalled 
to mind the old wrangle in British circles wherein op school 
of thought wa:-:, forever maintaining that cutting off tae king s 
head would not be legal unless His Majesty wa,s sufficiently 
gracious as to sign the order of excution with his own. hand. 

i suppose this is one of the few days in the year when not a 
PQjiiy W as in the Barish. l droe into town with x. Haranowski, having 
him drop me at Mrs. h. d. "illiam/s home, and there, following a 
little chat, she read me a couple of short sketches she had done 
on her grandfather which sounded in words what Grant Wood looks 
like in oil. i found them excellent, nater she drove me to 
the *ounty ^lerk to execute the papers. The latter, whom 1 had 
never met, said he felt ho knew me quite well because of the 
frequency with which he had heard oaroline normon speak of me. 





Back home by noon, 1 was too late to post the mail, - hence 
the two letters reaching your true hand in this post, in the 
mail awaiting me was the enclosure, and some parcel post items 
o'n which got busy during the afternoon. 






At Arenbourg a set out a fine specimen oJ| box wood, to 
balance the other' one, so well established, on the terrace. 


1 also set out Some white wisteria which 1 believe have a 
pretty good chance to grow. xhey have an excellent root system, 
and after trimming them back, i left they, - the stems, at about 
3 or 4 feet in height. I shall continue to cut them back from 
season to season as their tendrils reach further and further 
afield, in this way, we shall be able to have tidy little numbers 
with astonishingly large blossoms of pure wl^ite, and a perfume 
like unto honey, m appearance, after a few seasons, they will 
suggest rose trees in form, ^nd all this is based on the assumptioh 
that .these Wisteria are of the proner sex to produoe flowers, - 
a factor of which one is never certain until the plants have 
become well established, if they prove to be the sex that pro¬ 
duces no flowers, i shall pars de *r. cachelier to help me 
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impregnate them. 1 am hop ng however, that this will not he 
necessary* so that their growth may not be set bach by such 
fiddling about. 

d h telephoned from Washington about 5 o'clock., lie seens 
t „ V !t "lrl,--ht. l don't too., 11 soma ol hie plans were 

altered by the fact that nepresentative ^erton “roots 
■in Tom died 1 a°t ni ht in jjouisia<ja. I think v. R. had stirred 
un something about pecanes to be furthered while in gashing on, 
mid nr arooks had just taken, the matter of a floor being put 

under them with nr. Truman. I suppose the fune al ^ iSl^thr ourh 
may put a crimp in that twist unless nussel M>ng will carry through 

where “r. crooks left off. 

rhe rains to the north of us have brought Red River to 
flood stage above ohreveport, and according to estimates at 
noon tod4, the flood crest should reach Grand score on nonday or 
Tuesday, cut tonight's weather-report indicates we are to get 
a Soldmap' at long last tonight and tomorrow, - a 14 degree 
low, i believe. This will undoubtedly slow up the flow of water 
■considerably, and so I have no doubt the matter will be 
eliminated so far as any danger of us getting our feet wet in 
this area. 

t i» • »' .r • ‘ 9 v • ' > * f ■ 

I got a chance- to read a littl-e more from "The ;2nd of a Berlin 
Diary”, and find it an excellent follow up to *'ames Byrnes' 
book* for the latter gives a. detailed account of what was what 
in the Council of Ministers, while the former gi-ves the average 
man in the street concept of what isn't going on behind closed doors, 
and the comparisons are interesting and illuminating. 

Another thing I like about the Scheirer book is the official 
statements and documents it gives regarding such items as . . 

the conclusion of tie wars in the Rast and the .'ost, Mrs. Roosevelt s 
statement on receiving the news of S’. D. R.'s passing, etc. 

I learned for the first time that ^r. ocheirer comee from 
' Cedar Rapids, tow a, the/fiome town of Grant Wood and Carl Van Vechten. 

Paynie telephone from Monroe, La., yesterday and said he had 
seen the General in Baton Rouge last Sunday and that the latter 
a aid he would be at Melrose tonight, stopping over on ris way from 
Baton Rouge to some place north of -ht eve port where he planned to 
pick up his wife who has been visiting her sister there. 

I pen these lines at 11:00 p.m. , a«nd as the General hasn't 
appeared as yet, 1 take it he must have changed his plans. 

I would, have*been nice to see him unuer such* favor ble circumstances. 
Thanks so imioh for sending me la -Teata's address. I shall write 
her first thing in the morning... 


Sun d ay,-Janu ary 30th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 


Tonight the White Garden, usually wholly green at this 
season of the year, is solidly white. 

P 

About 2 o'clock this morning, a fine snow began falling. 

By morning, it was 3 or 4 inches deep, and the white fleece kept on 
tumbling down all day, ith tonight's radio promising it will 
keep steadily going until Monday morning. 

All day Charlie and Dora remained rolled up together on 
my front gallery where i had made a fine house of cardboard boxes 
stuffed with cotton for my cats. There I fed the animals and 
there they seemed content to’ remain. There was method in my 
madness in making thigs so comfortable for them on the front 
gallery, for on the back gallery, I had rigged up a fine 
banquet for our feathered friends. All day the board was busy with 
blue jays, cardinals, "chi-chis",' - Peter*s name fox them, Warblers, 

I guess, and a fine s owing of mocking birds and tiny wrablers 
of various' persuasions' and a few fat robins. 

The furred friends seemed ever so subduned all day, but the 
feathered section were busy as bees, and it almost seemed as though! 
the birds ra her liked the frolic. 

At noon I passed by Arenbourg which looked ever so strange and 
lovely under’its blanket of snow, it is lucky this covering, instead 
of faere cold, came so soon after the planting of the white wisterias and 
box wood, for as they begin their life in their new situation, this 
mantle will tend to keep their feet warm until tney are more firmlv 
established. * 

The General never did reach Mlrose, and if he ie making the 
drive from hreveport to baton Rouge tonight, he must be having 
hard going. b a n came in unexpectedly for dinner today, although 
he had not ex-ected to return from the -reecent -ity until Monday 
Re told me r at had run’up from baton Rouge to "a tcH toshes laet 
night and came down to ^elroee with his uncle IPayniej this morning, 
but.they both returned to town shortly after they had reached here 
ho'ing to get ahead of the snow drifts. Rat will come down tomorrow to 
remain for a d?y or two during his mid term vacation. 

I read a little more ffom the "iSnd of a Berlin Diary" last 
night, i'he Diary seems to have become lost along the way, for 
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there is much filler, made up of secret documents from the Razi 
secret- files., accounts of .the Ilurenbur h trial, etc. I suppose 
All of this material has appeared in other places mid probablywas 
widely urinted in the world press at t/.e time the trial was in 
progress, but as I had never heard any of it in detail before, I 
found it interesting, and especially the quotations from the personal 
accounts, as revealeci by one or two diaries kept by hi^h party members. 

A « 

I may or may not finish* the Scheirer book tonight, even though 
I haven’t much more to to go before reaching the end. But as tne 
snow continues floating down from on high, I hold my breath in 
eyrectation that momentarily the fragile power lines may 
break: under their load, bringing to an abrupt halt all further 
literary pursuits and contacts via the ether with the outside orla. 
until the break comes, however, i shall continue to hold the thought 
that the circuits will be maintained, ana perhaps a rain in a day or so 
will elradicate these "feati ers from Mother 'oose s bea" f and the 
sub artic give way to the sub-tropic, 

atmospheric conditions last n ght made radio reception impossible, 
save for s'ations in this region, - "ew Orleans to at. louis, and 
sample the air waves as I might-, all I could squeeze out was hill-ailli 
and mor<e hill-billy music, l 'finally turned- the machine off and 
substituted my tending outfit in its stead. Saturdays, ■- and all 
cay and night, hill-billy seems to be the order of the day in triese 
parts, but oddly enough just before dawn on Sundays this type of noise 
gives place to classic iuusic almost ey.clusively. I wish the changes 
were less radical, so that byway of compromise, the hill-billies 
could get their national anthems all the time one one station or nnotr.er 
while other peonle might sometimes find a civilized tune or two 
without having to await the coming of a Sabbath dawn, -“ut this 
mornin= was really worth waiting-for, - much ’Tozart, - Sonota, 

2ondo and what not, played marvelously on the harpsichord by *anaa 
somebody or other They were certainly marvelous recordings and 
the harpsichord strikes me as one of the more perfect instruments 
for portraying mein lieber Wolfgang. 

I hors that today brought you a measure of the pleasure it 
held for me, - the quiet and absence of too many people milling about, 
and if thif has been the case, 1 k ow you have enjoyed-the opportunity 
it has afforded to get caught up in the liter ry department a little. 

1 reckon the local snows must have discouraged pil t rimag-ing completely, 
for none pa sed this way, and as the snow began falling in Alexandria 
before it‘it up this way, 1 reckon they relinquished all thoughts 
of trying to make the 50 mile jaunt through drifts. But the snow didn t 
di courage some of my colo ed friends from passing this way,- '■ 

reter, -“it le “-lag, ^u^abou and so on, shivering ana shaking and gratefu 
withal for tr.e fine cup of tea I sevea up to then. And now I think I 
irHti±iev®i shall serve myself one, thinking the while of mAny things 
as i dunk ray tender leaf into my steaming cup. 


Monday, January 31st, 1949, 


memorandum: . . 

t 

How nice to have your delightful letter in today's post. 

t 

From your acco nt of impending arrivals in'opposite directions, 

I infer your week end was not too restful, although a am hoping 
much steam had escaped before Sunday arrived, so you might be 
able to grab off a moment ox two, just for yourself. 

I am so glad to have the details about the Sherwood, and 
I can well appreciate your wish to read it slowly, what with 
all the details Racked on each page. I am writing old 
kenophon to ask that it be nut on records just as soon as possible 
so that I may absorb some of the material you find so interesting, 
i am glad you told me what the author said about not asking Madam 
Roosevelt ,to draw on her memory for clarifying one point or 
another. it was certainly thoughtful and kind of the author to 
respect the former. First lady's feelings in this matter, and at the 
same time, it will perhaps al-low her greater freedom in setting 
down he own interpretations as to people nd events when, - and if,- 
she gets around to it. 

I liked the Fred Allen show of a week ago which y*ou enjoyed, and 
last night 1 was equally nleased, -t thought the business 
the French films, - -the inability to keep up with the French action 
of the actors while being distracted by the reading: of the English 
text, - the whole skit being hilarious. 

It is good of you to tell me of the loss of your view 
of thp Versa!lie''Chapel - a-top the rierre , in e: change for the 
occasionally shrouded Empire State building. It is alwayb 
so pleasant for me to have in mind where "you axe at"’as ray thoughts 
turn in your direction from sun-up to dark. 

i*he enclosed card from Madam *larco indicates she failed 
to receive my last letter to her, -written about Christmas time. 

In th$t letter I enclosed a very valuable old -Beaumont letter 
of 1846 which I thought she would enjoy reading, I am hoping 
she may find it among her .mail, just as she did another letter 
of a year or two back, mailed her in April and dsicovered by her 
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the following October or November. 

The New Urlenns .Libra y,‘without my request, sent me a 
book, to go along with the End of the Berlin Diary. it h&s 7 
a not very fascinating title; "The last Lays of Hitler", and is 
by on Trevor-Roper, recorded by -^ugene u'Neil, «Jr. From the title, 

I thought i wouldn t be much interested in the thing, but it 
turns out to be a very excellent work., giving a splendid picture 
of how things were in reality going by sixes and sevens in 
^ermaby from 1939 to 1945, and what a gulf there was, as between 
the racist •‘■arty, the a. S. groups and the old military potentates. 

I find the picture so clarifying for one line my self who had to 
depend so much on the bfevity arid confusion of the radio reports 
during those years that I believe many of the obsucre spots in 
my understanding of the whole sojfry business are ever so much clear 
at long last. 

And thanks for telling me of the receipt of news of a confidential 
nature from Anita's lesser half. It is a pity things aren't going 
any better in that set up, and as indicated in former conversations 
■on this point, l have the gravest mis-givings as to any hopes of things 
ever being arranged to the satisf ction of either party, - and of coure 
the physical difficulites currently arising, are but furthpr 
manifestations of the unsettled domestic set-up, which will probably 
not improve with the passage of time. , 

I reckon it is quite logical that the p/irggraph above should 
have followed the one it did. xo me the misfortunes of so 
many neople, - and for so many years after the excitement is over, 
must suffer for the unbelievable doings of the .Nazi's high 
pirest who apparently, i have about concluded, re/illy didn't care 
particularly for any eseecialy country or race, just so long 
as he could hood-wink, them into serving as 1 tinder to light, up 
his own selfishness.. It certainly it terrific to think, of all the 
echoes of misery that must reverberate down the years, merely because 
one persona ity was bent on rule or ruin, - rule for hi self, if 
possible, or ruin for everyone regardless, if his own ego could 
not succeesd. 


But back, to the contemporary scene, the Yhite Garden was blanketed 
with about 10 inches of snow this morning, But cloudless k skies and 
a warm sun reduced ti e depth by half during the day. The whole country 
side is unique, and Arenbourg unusually striking and lovely. The animals 
continue to inhabit ti e front L allery and all day the aviary has been 
doing a land office business on the back. - xhe card enclosed and t|he 
clipping are both from nre. DrandonJ Harding Garter might have gone a 
little further, i should think, but perhaps this much is enough. Again 
my thanks for your nice letter, and don't try to write when the days and! 
Lutohmen, deraana too much. 



February 1st, Tuesday, 1949, 


memorandum; *■ 

uav I tell you that the national Geographic came today, and 
that i have already run through it with infinite pleasure. How 
nice of you to send it. now nice it will be to have it in the 
•renbourg collection where we may consult it whenever we wish. 

The pictures are certainly fine, and l think the one of 
Koane in the carriage along the Natchez Trace, is as gay as 

can be. 

My secretary thought nevereux a pa ace, and l must say 
the gallery of nevereux does have a classic nobility about it tnat 
palaces ought to embrace alwqys.^but seldom seem to attain. 

l noticed the picture of something or other at tsontura, which 
vou referred to in a recent letter, xhe house stands on the Bluffs, 
near Silver street, - the old highway which used to go down to 
rmtchez under the Hill. • 

I don't know who wrote up nontura for ■‘•he xink Papers, but they 
certainly made as cock-eyed a history of the place as the 
owners of the place made in its restoration, l'he article in 
the annual Democrat publication even goes so far as to say that 
jenny Lind sang there, when everybody who knows anything at all 
about the doings of the Swedish Nightingale in watchez, knows sue 
merely wont from the boat on the Mississippi to tne netnodist 
^hurch where she gave her concert and immediately returned to ^ 
the °teamer taking her on to Memphis. But once somebody starts such 
tales and like raythas on the political horizons, they grow so madly 
in half baked minds that they become realities in history boo«wS before 
we know it. xhe same clap-trap might be cited in the case o tne . 
"Audubon" china illustrated in the present article, ^yer body 
knows that Audubon never painted a piece of china in his life, but 
Sme bag, having heard that the fallow painted birds discovered 
a pheasant or some such on a tea cup, and Lo. *4t autormtically 
became the handiwork .of Janes J. himself, and no less, 

xhe great pity of Bontura is in the restoration or,k done by 
that J-vans woman of California who bought it a few .ears ago, - 
about the time her volume, -"They iround it m Natchez" appeared. 

She either didn't know anything about the hduse, - or its 
ante bellum charater, - or else she merely ignored its pre war 
status and just decided she was go ng to make a mansion of tne 

place. 


i • i 
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it is dpubtful if nontura was built at the time jenny .Lind 
visited Natchez, and it most certainly was not erected as a private 
home but as a livery stable and hostelry for servants of- planters 
who frequently came to Silver street when the planters or their 
families were arriving or departing on Mississippi boats. It 
was a charming old inn for people of color, with a nice intimate 
bar for t/.e people of color, and accommodations for them to 
remain, over night while awaiting boats, and adequate facilities 
for stabling their horses and the carriages brought in for the 
gentry. But just as some snobs pass out when they learn that 
Yucca was built for and occupied by people of color, so Madam 
Jvans had to hush-hush anything, about color in ante-bellum 
Bontura, and began her restoration of the place by throwing out 
all the charming features of this unique ante bellun bar for 
negroes, and doing the whole thing over, with much crystal 
chandeldere, in creating a ball room, passing it off as the 
restored center of social activites of t-e old Adams County gentry. 

But, as you see, 1 al ays get off the track, whenever I 
see stupid bags with more money than br> ins, trying to improve 
on history and destroying something which has a real claim to 
distinction, just so she can give her place- tjie same features 
as all the rest of the town mansions. ^n,d so I shall break, off 
at this point, - but not without thanking yo\i for the magazine, 
whose, pictures are certainly are the finest I have seen .in ever so 
long, -tomorrow I an hoping to get around to read the entire 
article. 

It was cold this morning, but it warded up this afternoon, and 
the grass ie beginning to show tip through the snow, a drizzle 
is forecast for tonight, and so by morning I reckon the while garden 
wil be .uite green again. But there is no great loss without 
some siaall gain, and with the coming of the warmer weather again, 
the water system will undoubtedly be restored once more,, for it 
froze up last Saturday, and running water is something I always 
miss mightily 
• 

To avoid the necessity of bathing in a teacup monday, I 
had J^eter fill up ray bath tub, - which is about twice the size of 
the usual ones, - fill it u,p with snow. Don't shiver at this point, 
for I had, no iaea of plunging in the sane, -ut 1 did rig up 
a couple of electric ne'aters, training their full strength on 
the tub, and although the stuff didn't melt to readily, it came 
alqng alright with time, so that by this morning 1 was able to 
, splaeh around with the greatest abandon, and liking the whole business. 

And-no,w I'm going to have a cup of tea! and another glance 
at t'e Geographic, and early to bed in order to ^st to Arenbourg early 
on the morrow for some tree cutting and generaly tidying up of 
th hed^e row,.,.. . , 


Memorandum: 

Prom sun up until sun down the groxrnd hog had every opportunity 
possible to see his shadow in these parts today. But I am hoping 
he forgot to get up in time. , 

Little patches of snow stand forth in the corners of the 
White Garden. But the rest.of the greensward is^reen, 
and what with higher temperatures, the plantation water system 
is functioning again and on the strength of it, I took an extra 
bath just before supper for the sheer pleasure of splashing 
around in ample streams of licquid from the hot faucet. 

And with the melting of the snow came a pilgyim or two, 
but no one of espeical interest. Une lady who hasn't been 
in Alexandria in years, however, did ask me about that place and 
if I chanced to know Paul Aing and Blythe Hand who once lived 
in her neighborhood there a number of years ago. 

She spoke of an experience she had Jrad in a Washington 
theatre, the precise twist of which 1 had never heard the likes of 
before. She had planned to attend a party in Arlington 
immediately following the performance, and accordingly 
stood up just as soon as the final curtain descended, with a 
view to* catching a bus t at was leaving within a few moments, 
but on arising, she discovered too late that her foot had 
gone to sleep and automatically she fell side ways, sitting 
down slap in the lap of an unknown gentleman occupying the 
seat adjoing hers. Both were naturally surprised to find 
themselves in such an unexpected situation, and the. 
people, beginning to stand* up, were equally astonished. But 
everybody was even more floored, including the two actors in 
this scene when, on attempting to rise, the l,ady seemed to be 
taking the man with her, - a circumstance that impelled the 
man naturally enough to throw his arms around her and ask her 
to delay action momenarily at least, h© seemed ; utterly confused 
and she was altogether embarrassed, - and the spectators appeared 
fascinated. Eventiially, after some squirmming about, the man 
explained that in falling into his lap so unexpectedly, the 
lady's weight had pushed down the zipoer in the front of his 
trousers, and in so doing, the seat of the lady’s dress was 
hopelessly enmeshed in the mechanism of the zipper, so 
that neither party could move without either the lady loosing 
her dress or the gentleman loosing his trousers. Ain't that 

a sight. Nell, the up-shot of the whole excitement was that 

lingering spectators finally assisted this unfortunate couple 


l, 
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, v l nnafi the riot result of which was that the 

i:.r s tr/-. 

long and eight inches wide f oin cloth# rhe lady of course 

hi wife, if any, I know not. 


T a Tutu leqt nieht hut the style of the book 

ot m?uS?V. 3L2 SSSm^SSS-X 01 ' 

g£Hhl« 3 3S5 teatf MW- 

my interest. 


I had sunper with i>an to»t£ht, - fat havlhg returned to 

?r s^Th^SiSesss'.lys.™ 

he would he home on Saturday. I hollers they were leaving for 
eomf all S th! Jafhy'tr r.lnt buflf^oat^r "lf% 1*« St. 

f or ^ never ^a^he^falle dTto 1 ^ Ion £ SS ahLf of schedule. 


Perhaus it is just as well if Qeleste doesn't arrive until 
^t^rdav however for Gautday night's cold burst the pipes 
in he?^i^en and hath,“eculing Puny, In his role of Plummer, 
to do a heap of business putting the pipes back in °j£ e *» fUld 
such domestic details turn out to be unusually wearing for 

lime. -gon. „^ 


at trin 6 cane uu from Little River this morning and paid me 
a little visit, now much 1 should have liked to visited in 
that nieghborhood last Sunday when tiw storm was at its height. 
Can't you imagine how delicious St. ^ary s on the hayoumust 
£?• apwfcaredT the little, hridge festooned in snow and the 

istiiri; sssfe s.?u r „ 

more like a furrier and Ives winter scene tnan one could run m o 
up and down the country. 


„„s £86* “™ 

ss\is irjsis.frSaSi pjjusis »* — 

Sr.?;* - 

only one i have at the moment.... 
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Thursday, February 3rd, 1S49. 


Memorandum; 

nf Q . i I J , 4’- • J , •*- . # 

I . . • ' 

The White Garden is all green again. A gentle rain 
last night disolved what little was left, and, as though to 
guarantee the work, today's thermometer readings were high enough 
to me it anything and tonight the radio promisee even higher 
readings before dawn. ' r ^ . 

But the cold of the week end served a most excellent purpose, 
aside from disposing of insects, for it held up the moisture feeding 
into red stiver and its tribxitaries, so that the crest of the flood 
passed us on Monday night, and is now well below Alexandria on its 
way to the Mississippi and the Gulf* thus allowing ample space 
for the heavy "dews" of last night and ton ght. 

t i - - * 

last night I read a little more from Middleton's “These Things 
Are Mine, and again I was struck by the phenomenon of k great city 
wherein one may dwell ever so close to one person or another without 
ever dreaming of the proximity., Mrs. George Middleton", it turns 
out, is the daughter of the late Senator LaFollette, and hence sister 
of the resent ex- Senator and ex-Governor of «isoonsin, and during 
the years whan my old friend, Slizabeth Raeburn h-oy lived in Waverly 
rlace, where l used to encounter many an interesting soul, the 
Middletons were living at 158 .naverly rlace, too. Mr. and “rs, 

Goerge Arliss lfved in the same old house, opposite the northern 
Li spenser ary, and, at the same time, a friend of mine of later years, 
was dwelling in nearby ttay street for a time. And oddly enough 
just a couple of blooks away, between Elizabeth naeburn aoy's and my 
own residence lived oneasj lyle Saxon whom i had to wait to 
meet until 1 visit A *ew urleans. Isn't it odd how near yet so far 
people can be without the magnet of irate drawing them together until 
they have separated from each other by ever so many miles, 

i ' r ^ A . 

in my reading, 1 haven't run across but one play by “iddleton 
that i ever witnessed, - The Big Bond, with kenneth McKenna, on the 
new lork stage, which i thought was grand. Later I saw it in 
a movie version, - ^aurice ^hevalier and Claudette Colbert, if 
memory serves, - and it wasn't much on the screen. 

I Jogged my memory to bring back to mind a host of people 
1 had met on various occasions at dinner parties and garden parties 
at Elizabeth ^aeburn's, hut for the life of me i can't remember 
the ^eroge Middletons, - Mrs. Middleton being Faula LaFollette, 
and something t$lls me a would remember them, had they chanced to be 
there whenever‘i was. The Arlises were familiar figures, of course, 
but try as i may, I can't recall the Middletons at all, and so, 
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like Mrg.Saxon, l suppose, they just didn't chance to grace 

to hoy soirees. 

. , * 

Today's mail didn’t amount to much. A he enclosure speaks for 
itself. isn't it amazing la hag is so durah as to still suppose 
i contemplating visiting her in Shreveport. 

Dr. Shipmayer passed this way as usual. The mud and water were too 
oeep for him to visit our patient beyond the bamboo hedge, i asked 
him to have the proper'papers filled out so that n. .Balthazar 
could be taken to' a hospital or an asylum wi.thou further delay, and 
i accepted some more sedatives to administer to the patient until 
the ambulance gets around, - and through the mud, - to whisk him 
away. 

Following JSlmer Davis* broadcast tnoight, i was pleasantly 
surprised to hear Dr. knipmayer t gaa on the air from the Natchitoches 
station, speaking in favor of a tax referendum to decide on 
the rarish building a new health unit, - and heaven knows it 
needs one In ppearanee, nr, k. somehow reminds me of Senator 
Taft, and 1 as alittle taken a-back to discover that his radio 
voice, too, suggests tie uhio ^enfctor's. nut^there the analogy 
stops, else nr. knipmayer would be stopping at nelrose each 
xhursday. « 

vee-dee and his son-in-law, .the Dark Duke, came up from 
Little -diver today. They had no especially news but dropped in 
to see me fegardliess. Another of Dee-dee•s-family, - a"son- 
in-law, 'named *^eff Johnson, is beginning to show signs of insantty, 
it is said, he is the father of five children and appears to 
be in'excellent health physically, i was asked to see veff, 
and i agreed to’ <jlo so if he would pass this way, since i seldom get 
out x-ittle *‘iver way. ' Last,night 1 stumbled on to.a Columbia 
program having so ething to 'do with the treatment of people 
not hopelessly insane but merely mentally m l guess I had 
better begin paying better attention to such firaodcasts, what 
with the several people x know and am about to know who are 
slightly on the goofy side. There's nothing like being slightly 
off one's self, i suspect, if one really wants to appreciate the 
non compotis condition of others, so I really ought to be 
a gr at help for poor ^eff. , 

, “ « 

■ "uring the past couple of days, there has been a c^eat deal 
of popping along the lamboon hedges, both to the. north and the isast 
or rather dest of the g; rdei s,. little "“lam dropped by to see me on 
his way home tonight, after having bagged a dozen blaci birds and 
a rabbit, he invited ae to join him for black bird pie and rabbit 
for supper tonight, and to see his fine new son, now a week or two 
old, i suppose. I shall not be able to make it, but having heard 
so much from brother about Twenty and feur black birds baked in a pie" 
I am curious to know what they really taste like.... 




N 
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Friday, February 4th, 1949. 


Memorandum: . 

The enclosures speak for themselves. 

Tomorrow Celeste will be here and it . wi 3; 1 ^ e : I*?* 

_-b OU t VO ur contact with her on Tuesday. 1 shall be curious to 

learn if you found any resemblance to the ?rau Richard I 01 '^. 

^ Mar on loni? back i hope the contact was pleasant, 

/ \A%x a *U It will male moro.vlTia the' occasional reference to her 
that creeps into these fiemorp.nda# 

The letter from Beth Williams Cloutier touches on a point 

nine tleaeld her, and so the hme of "Boole Baroieee- of lestan-s 
diarv is at lone last to bear the Beaufort name. I rasa oy 
tifolM. on W wey to town but 1 haven't stopped m to see her 
in vears ’Then they have the unveiling tnis Spring, 1 mn_t make 
it a Sint to pass by, - either before or after, but surely not 
on tve rreci se" day for the Cloutier parties, are made up of 
half tue“arish. wmmbered with tons of elegant foods and never 
end, - and I'm not, jnuch op that type of gathering. 

From Robina’s letter l gather the snow must have extended all 
the way to the ttulf last Sunday, although i am perhaps reading into 
the letter something that isn't there. I gathered from the radio 
that the sleet extended only as far South as baton ;vou 0 e, but 
perhaps it actv ally took in the New Orleans and Biloxi neighborhoods, 

too. 

i am glad all the snow is g.one, and although a shower 
early this morning curtailed garden operations, f was at.e o 
trim some roses and hedges, and it was good to be out of doors. 

Last night i read a little more from the Middle ton book , 
svending most of my time listening to familiar names of people and 
places in *aris where in the early 1920's p the Middletons spent 
a couple of years. They occupied an apartment at EC itue Jacob - 
a street a couple of blocks from the Seine, - and running parallel 
to the river, on the Left Bank. Some mention was made of various 
intersting old houses and gardens in the neighborhood, which 
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■brought hack, half forgotten memories, for in the 19^0's, I 
ocoupied an apartment at 50 rue Jacob, just up the street a 
block. 


Naturally most of the middle ton slant is in the direction 
of the theatre, actors and playrights, which would be more 
appealing to me, had 1 ever devoted much time to the theat ical 
field, '"nut my speed was more on the historical side, and when 


that 


I went to the theatre to see this or that play or this.or 
actress, I went as a spectator, of course, and so probably 
never got the keen iittrest the Middletons did during those years, 
but perhaps in a way 1 had as much fun, l am, however, 
grateful to the author for thus recalling to mind a number of 
things I had almost forgotten, and sometimes I shall probably 
mention them in our conversation, either directly or in 
these pages. « 


I wish the author had devoted a little^more space to an 
account he mentions briefly of a dinner at the white Mouse in 
1940 which he and nrs Riddleton'Paula -Lai'ol ette) attended. 

The affair was in honor of Catherine Cornell, although the 
diplomatic world was represented in "the persons of lord and 
lady i’weedsmuir. Governor General of Canada and his lady, Mrs. 
Roosevelt presented the nddal or statuette o,r whatever was presented 
to Miss Cornell at the time, and F. I). R., it is said,-was in 
excellent form, ■‘•'he author also remarks upon the marvelous 
way in which everything contrived by way of service to make things 
run along smoothly, he might have expanded the whole business 
into a chapter instead-.of a paragraph nd it would have suited fne 
alright. 


On Friday night at the Melrose Social Club the movies don t 
begin until 9 ©‘clock, and so e ,iraes some of my friends drop in 
to see me before show tame. It is always a pleasure to 
see them and -to listen to their coversation. A onight m.r. brew 
brought his cousin, Junior Randolph, from down R-agnolia way. 

Two or three people tapped on the windows at 15 minute intervals, 

< so we really had quite a little gathering before they all 
left for the show. -Little King, in jumping a ditch filled with 
water, somehow fell back into it after having cleared the 
hazard, so he took of his pants and washed, them free of mud, 
drying them on the butaine while everyone chattered and fiddled 
with his fine rifle with which he had spent the afternoon at hunting. 
When t-he boys left here, -Little King decided to carry his gun 
with him, which certainly ou L ht to < dd a gay note on his 
entry into the club, for surely going to the movies, armed with 
a rifle, lends an odd touch in any locality. 


A cloudless sky tonight promis- s a fine day tomorrow, 
and a slick new moon tells me I ou ht 
before folding. 


to make a turn at ^renbourg 
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Sunday, February, 6th, 1949. 


memorandum; 


, -and so J. n . and celeste reached home Saturday just before 
noon and dined with us at the big house. 


oaid ueleste: 


"I saw your friend. She is as pretty as a picture and the 
sweetest person 1 have met. She knows more about Natchitoches 
parish than anyone 1 know, living in or out of the rarish. 7e 
found each other easily, for on the telephone we discovered that we 
both would be wearing red coats, i want to write her a little note 
as soon as l get back from Jiansura where I'm going on Tuesday to 
pick up Liother. she is the nicest person I have met and she sent 
all kinds of messages and remembrances to you. - 


So there you are. And that is the impression you made, and 
there remains for me to add but a single word; "Amen". 


, Immediately after inner, celeste went to town, and I saw 
her this noon at table, for she and ". H. and "’aynie ate at the 
big house. I didn't eat, because the Rands had bidden me to 
dine with them at their camp, but I,sat and chated it) .with them 
but we were talking mostly about local happenings that had transpired 
during their absence. 


Under separate cover I am sending the Pecane booklet just 
off the press". You will notice a picture of J. H. on the front and 
one of Puny on the back. .at least that is what the darkies tell me, 
and they laugh in high glifee in so doing, for I take it the -icture 
on the back page doesn't show up Puny very much. The 
photograph of “elrose inside the book looks odd to me, and as near 
as I can make out is an excellent example of how devastating a 
camera can be'.on occasion. 


AS:for the enclosure in this letter, I think you will find it 
of .interest as a.record of the developenent o i an ancient and 
delightful ^ouse. ?hr must have been flying at Sc-gewood, and it 
has always'been ny understanding that Jeffs (S.H.) mother is 
a bag and her younger son's wife is of- the same water. Apparantly 
-Sdgewood, which is an estate, is going to bounce into the elder Mrs. 
Lambdin s lap, and in consequence Mistletoe will rise to additional 
glories, and l am thankful for th$t, for it really is a lovely place. 


Tfhen or just before “^ry undertook the restoration of Mistletoe 
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a ? d i°!, 0 ! S T hflVi ti ere and I stressed the charm of a patio, and 
Specially miles out in the country, where the four walls gave 
deli htful feeling of intimacy by enclosing an inner garden, and 

douhi^so when its freoiousness became double hy the expanse of 
expansive garden* surrounding the house. I am glad that .his 
fnnture guaranteed by a brick, wall at the far end of the court, 
hrinf^this feature into existence. I shall write uary 
toii ht faun? ., 0 60 into further .detail as to .here she is 

developi^the 6 gardens outside the be....^here h« eameU^and 
thinas are being set out, eto. Alone about 1940 or iJ4i, \ 
laid out the arden immediately in front of the bouse, li-tie 
parterres balancing the garden .walkpleading s ^| h J i !° t ^ 8 Beard 
front gallery, the parterrres demarxed by heaps of Mant 8 Beard 
JlS ifriJ toeather with obs of bulbs and ms iris and spring 
?hiLs %aven Sonftoow if and when I shall ever get to Hatches 
a ain ‘but if and when I do, it will be fun seeing how Mistletoe 
has flourished since last X passed that way. 

• 

I shall perhaps finish the Goerge “iddleton book tonight, 
ihe chapters dealing with the Middletons in Europe were quite 
interesting ?£ author, in the mid 1920*8, spent some time in 
G«mimy huray and Austria, lining up the playxights to join^ 
their -nerioan confreres in banding togetner to protect themselves 
ar ainst unscrupulous managers and producers, and his personal 
contacts with some of them is delightfully recounted. ^ In aris 
he took Mary Pickford and Douglas Pairbnks to lere i-acnaise 
'emetarv to^visit darah bernhart s grave. The author spea-s 
of the enthusiasm with which the crowds in iaris hailed tnese con¬ 
temporary film stars. ,l*he reader of this book, however, has such 
a distinctive way in pronouncing things in trench that I am some¬ 
times a little puzzled by what the text may look like, -or 
example he reads ti e script as recounting that on tne boulevards, 
one frequently heard the cry of ”Du Glace, Marie*’’ and for the 
life of me I couldn't figure that one out for at least a minute. 

I iss^me the wows were hailing -r. and *rs. Fairbanks: -Douglas 
at -axis”. The reader of these records, too, sneaks of r. uiaaleton 
returning from ^ariB to Mew York on the "DeGrasses , making it 
rhyme with the .final word in that famous couplet of Dorothy arker , 
when she .inquired why 

"Men seldom take passes ' 

At girls who wear glasses”. 

And so things turn. It has been pleasant here today, and 1 
ho e you have had a pleasant wee- end, too. *mong other things 
the and8 had two turkeys, split in two, ana barbecued, and I ^eel 
like a corrple of turkeys, not barbecued but stuffea. 


6 V’ 


(S vV(y\AA/ 
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<$-Us 

Monday, ^a nun ry 7th, 1949. 


Memorandum; , 

Your elegant letter of D'odnesday to hand in today's 
poet, and it goes without saying how much I enjoyed every word 
of it. 

, «• ’ * 

It as good to have particulars regarding your meeting with 
Celeste, and the couple of times i have seen her since my return 
indicates that she was perfectly entranced with you and everything 
about you. Only this morning did she mention how happy she 
would be when you find 'it possible to pass this way. 

AS for the cocktail, I think she thought nothing about it, 
and of course i shall not mention it. as you indicated in your 
letter, she was apparantly uesireous of being not too far from the 
lobby where she could' cat h up with v . H. when ,he came in, and to 
tell you the honest truth, I doubt if she even thought of the 
cocktail matter, so delighted was she to be able to s end her 
time with you. In the same vein, x recall once having taken a 
little girl to a restaurant for dinner, - I guess she was about 
8, and she mentioned the Angel Pood cake that the menu promised. But 
time had run so short when dessert time arrived that we had to 
skip the Angel Pood, much to my regret. The mat,ter prayed on ray 
mind for ten years afterward, and whenever 1 thought of the little 
girl, 1 became depressed, thinking how i haa failed her. Then, 

•after years, i saw her again, and broke down and told her how much 
the matter had worried me. To my sur rise, - and delight, she toldms 
she really couldn’t recall the matter at all, but that in recent 
years *when she-had had to eat Angel -“ood at. parties, she always way 
unhappy about the stuff which she really had never liked after 
the first time she had tried it. 1 laugh to myself when she 
dismissed the matter so naturally nd so obviously casually, for 
only then, after all those years of "raisere", i discovered that I 
had really done nothing more than build up an enormous "mountain 
out of a mole hill" for tormenting myself. 1 feel parfeotly sure 
that the cocktail business is altogether in the same category, so 
just let it slip back into ’the moth hole bracket it really deserves, 
for down this way it is the custom to suggest a CwCktail as a 
casual method of sayi'itg that it won id be nice to get tog-ether a. id 
dish a bit. ‘ , 

i am glad you referred to the natter of the couple of personalities 
, she mentioned. I couldn’t say for sure if I ever mentioned either 
individuals directly, although', if mamroy serves,, l had something 
to say about Z. D. along about June 6th, 1946, in reference to 
difficult personalities that paralleled one or two that were 
bothersome in your own immediate nei c hborhood at the time. 
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^ I got quite a kick out of what you had to say in quoting 

■tsgon. at the air port, ^ow nice to have been thu remembered. 

I have a feeling that Hgon is one of those rare types in whom one 
may readily repose a confidence, being perfectly assured that whatever 
might be confided, would remain locked away in his heart. After 
all, it is only stupid bourgeois lack of understanding that would 
try to trump up some objection to kindred souls having a contact 
and 3gon is so far above those who are too dumb to understand such 
understandings that he would really feel the happier because he knew 
such things really can exist, 1 believe, "ut, of course,’it remains 
\entirely up to your own judgement, - for . bu are so close to it, to 
make any decision in iha natter, always be assured, however, that 
whatever you do in such mattets, yon will have my heartiest approval, 
and no matter which way things should turn from that point forward, 

I shall always stand squarely behind you. 

• 

Isn't it grand that your little girl friend was among the 
band picked 40, and how nice her new linage will have an opportunity 
to provide her Washington -trip with such a lovely and timely gift. 

And how no ole of yo\i, in spite of all your, pressure of business and 
domestic demands, to har^e ‘taken time, out to put her thesis in 
proper form for you. “hen honors cone to one~in instances such as 
hers-of the moment, it always seems to me the mantle of nobility 
falls de not only on her but upon you and her mother, too, and I 
bless you spontaeneously and naturally. 

« 

• 

I am glad you had an opportunity to play out your role of 
’•puss-in-Boots , in marching across 59th atrfeeet. It is nice to know 
that whenever snowflakes start tubbling down from on hi t h either 
this Winter or the succeeeding ones, you will thus be forti'fied. 

inin^ oack to Celeste momentarily, I believe her birthday is 
February fcSth. The clerk at the store thinks so, too. v. H. and 1 
had supper ajone tonight, and when I asked him about the matter 
he chuckled and said: "I'll tell you the honest truth, I haven't 
the slightest idea." 

I'm wondering if I mentioned in ray last .Memorandum that about 
I. 0 Ql0Gic on Saturday morning I responded from ray aleer, to t a taoping 
at my door. There I was quite taken aback to find about 8 mulattoes 
hover ng like ghosts about my gallery. One of them volonteered the 
information that his papa had died at lx o'clock, and asked if 
i wouio telephone California, "hi«?«go, etc., a to acquaint the 

iaren with their father s pasdttg® At the time the telephone was 
out of order, and so I sent them off to neimtrose to get their buineas 
straightened out, but while r felt sorry for the ero d, l dla fid 
it cdd that they had to travel in such large numbers to awaken me, 
and my impulse was to inquire who, if anyone, mi 0 ht be staying 
with the corpse., !lo one ever mentioned a name and I recognized 
none of. them, and of course i didn't inquire, being content to 
fold up my beard again and waif until morning to learn it was an 
ancient mulatto living near Celine's, named “alter lelfin. So 
things turn, and there's an elegant moon and I'm going to head 
out for h little turn to ^renbourg and back before bavin? a cun 
of tea and calling it a day..., 1 
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Tuesday, February 8th, 1949. 


memorandum; * 

f 

I made the most of the 70 decree thermometer reading this 
morning by planting a flock of live oaks at Arenbourgi 

If half of them i planted grow, 1 shall still have to trans¬ 
plant several of them, for i set several in the ground about a 
foot apart, hoping that one at least, out of such a concentration, 
might make a go of it, They were small .but^ excellent specimens, 
and i believe they have a pretty good chance of making a go of it. 

J • . 4 * 1 

:iy idea is to place them so that eventually one will cast 
its protective shade on la maison de la reine and the other on 
that" of du seigneur. 

The ground, although not wet, was pleasantly moist, and 
about an hour a ter i got them all in their proper places, a 
gentle warm rain, lasting about an hour, slid down slowly, and so 
i guess Allah was all on our side, 

celeste left this ; noon for south Louisiana and said her return 
would depend upon her mother's health. If Madam Regard can take 
it, they will go on from Uansura to-hew Iberia to spend a few days 
there. « • 

iki - ... - • 

Celeste told me that a couple of officers came last night 
fio telephone the Sheriff in town that llancey Balthazar was a sick man 
and they thought it would not be proper to take him to jail. And 
so from this bit of information, I learned that the man's wife 
had gone to town yesterday afternoon and asked that her husband be 
put in jail, what with all the terror he is spreading in their household. 
I wish I had known what the lady was contemplating, for I was 
already engaged in getting him into an asylum, and I know not 
what this new turn will do. 

On returning from Arenbourg at noon today, I saw Uancey go flying- 
off across the cotton fields in the general direction of Jfuny's house. 

. It's wonderful what physical strength this man, on the verge of the 
grave, really has, or seems to have. His son-in-law overtook 
me on the highway and said Haincey was frightened for fear he was 
about to be taken to jail and had declared he was going to drown 
himself in the river. ’.7e followed him a piece, and finally overtook 
him. He didn't seem afraid of me and so i persuaded him to go 
back home gain, ’.That a business, andwhht a shame on all of us 
t at the case is being-so‘badly handled. 


\ 










V* 
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* last' night I dipped into a hook, - The Gobi 

twn ladies - one of them named French, I believe. It is 
on° of those things you read for lack, of anything better I 

ora making a round in the outposts of the Gobi for Bfae ui 

religion - although fortunately they don’t overload the book 
^Ith their nurpose but rather incline to give some interesting 
vignettes of remarkable places and people they encounter. So®® 
ofthe places they visit were mentioned ^ some de 
T read a few months back by a member of t/.e staff of the .luseum 

of Natural History, and I'always enjoy reading of jf 1 ® ^^di^ferent 
impressions such out of the way pUoee make on such 
tvre- of travelers, the natural History scientists made tneir trek 
■in^motor cars of course, and must have been buttressed by many 
*3 and O«iort SLoi to Western civilization, the co-authors 

of the present volune, however, are proceeding by cart and 
pre maintaining personal contacts with the people with whom they 
Stav in the v riots far flung stations. As they speak Chinese and 
dress in the Chinese fashion, 1 suppose their if™® 83 ^ 0113 stsra fIOra 
a closer association with the people even though their 
scientific concept of \Vhat is around them doesn t enter Jnto the 
tale They do include sone interesting facts on She historical 
eide that are arresting, as for instance, a large fanary at one 
oasis on the old Trade Route to Europe which experts have dis¬ 
covered that this building, embracing three rooms 139 feet long 
each was used to store grain as early as 53 B. C., as ti..e 
old records found in the ruins indicate. I always * 3 ® d ^jihk 
of Marco Polo as one of the early travelers on the8e . 0 ^ a ^f d ®. 
from Imperial Home to '-athay, but obviously some of tnese stations 
were more than a thousand years old when he made his. famous round tr p 

• *• ■ J /| ^ v * 

The enclosures aren't much, but I do always c et a kick out_ 
of some of tl*. Hachelier's quaint expressions, such as tne 
old country" when referring to •‘Europe. Then referring to his 
glasses, he'always says "my specks" and so on. 

As for Mr. Gunning ham, I shall respond to his promptly, and 
shall make no reference at all to how the set up will be within 
three weeks. For one thing, let us hope the unending blizzards 
from the north have turned around and gone back long before then. 

' , . 

i learned from Celeste that Miss Sally's son, Mat, who runs 

Magnolia is threatened with cancer of the throat and that the lady 
doctor drives down from town daily to give him certain shots at 
Magnolia since he refuses to go to Aqw Orleans for treatment where 
both his brother and brother-in-law are prominent physicians, curious 
how people react to the unexpected.. 


Wednesday, February 9th, 1949, 


Memorandum; < 

, . • nionasntl.v warm and rain eliding gently down from 

SHht A silver moon in a filmy silvery sky makes 

in the sodden cotton fields while a gentle breeze 
from the South breathes a promise of spring. I like th 
whole business. 

t oon't sav for the life of me which had more sense this 

nothing but a heap of weeds 1 was pulli B* 1 ueBS we a n 

when the morning was finished, xo tell f0 V ne rabbits I didn't 

“uirforevei no wfthoit that form 

of game. 

go H af t er'^ld"ohaucer^^understanding little or nothing until I 
learned 1 the trick of’listening to my own voice as I read the 
strangely spelled words aloud. 

■That ikr. iPipes has to say about the inordinate ^ality n&tci.ez 
people maintains with the passage of the years is perfee*• f 
I don't know that 1 ever met any who showed an particular amoun 
tvs exuding from their parson or personality at a ^iven 

SLSFSrtfittS long pull over and beyond th. f«rr score years a .d 

S3; SVES lirrVX* 

becau^the’ru^o^thrkOth 11 much ofthe* 

their remote traces, thus enabling them to conserve muen ox 

£2^ 1*h*. g HHSHsfore' 

carry off the palms of longevity even as those who went befor . 
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While I think of it, I want to refer to the Middleton 
took, wherein he speaks, of his visit to Germany and Austria 
in the mid 1930's. He mentions seeing, Molnar, Lehar and if 
I am not mistaken Schnitzler, also. I was somehow under the 
imnression that the last named had died ever so long ago, tut 
I must have teen mistaken. Once or twice I recall having 
read of the death of this or that person, only to discover 
later that the report had teen erroneous. Perhaps this was 
a case in point. , 

Ihe last part of the Middleton took devotes much of its 
space Jto.ilr. “iddleton's .final play, as yet unproduced., having 
to do with Balzac, and a letter from Stephan Zweig in praise of 
it is quoted at some length. I remember that Zweig in his 
memoires speaks with enthusiasm about Balzac an'd Middleton seems 
to think he was perfectly wonderful, Frankly, I k^QW so little 
about Balzac, and-1 .have read so few o,f his things, that I 
have no opinion a-t .all about the man or his work. But since 
these two ^ men found, him so wonderful, my curiosity is aroused and 
I am wondering why I never discovered the man, of if it isn t 
so much the man as his artistic work that stirs up such praise. 

I must eventually look into this matter and discover what 
it is 1 have teen missing all these years. 

I had an unexpected caller t^is afternoon in the person 
of a 15 year old toy, - Murrell Williams, - from back little 
River way. Be was as soaked as a chicke.n fished out of a rain 
barrel, and when I asked him why he fyad chosen such a wet day 
to travel, he said it was all because of a dream he had had 
last night wherein he thought he v;aS in school again and was 
reading about Robert Fulton who always interested ever so much. 

But when turning the page in his dream, he discovered the 
book from that point on was blank whereupon the dream teacher 
told him if he would come to me, I would be able to finish the 
story for him. If he had swum up instead of walking, he 
couldn't have bee-i wetter. But we got him dried out eventually 
and some corn mufffns, fried chicken and a glass of wj.ne discouraged 
anything like pneumonia, after which we took old Fulton apart, 
his unsuccessful attempts at getting Hapoleon‘to sponsor a boat 
on the ^eine and his eventual success with the Jlennont on the 
Hudson. I guess the boy hadn't hearc^ of some of this business 
and 1 had forgotten about all i eve knew, but when he got 
ready to .leave, he .seemed to.feel his visit had been worth 
while. I believe he has been out of school two or three years, 
but'is still anxious to study further and shows a keen interest 
in a flock of unexpected subjects. Circumstances at hor^e make it 
practically impossible for him to c o to school any more, but 
he can read v eil enough to explore a lot of things on his own 
hook, 1 believe, and undoubtedly he will find ample books from 
time to time to satisfy him in a large measure, for ^eaven k ows 
there are enough kicking about here. Only I am hoping 
the next tine his thirst for knowledge manifests itself in a dream 
the following Soy rmy nore pr0pUl0M _ 
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.Thursday, February 10th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

It’s lovely weather, - and I'm tired. 

And if that sounds silly, we might charge it off. to 
Spring fever, but in reality, i labored mightily at Arenbourg 
today, and that is why I shall require no rocking to get me 
to sleep tonight. 

I received so e more crepe myrtles in the morning' post 
and this afternoon I set them out and a number of 
privet bushes, continuing the green line along the drive 
placing- three or four between the alternating pears and 
persimmons. 

Tonight's forecast is for fair we ther on the morrow, and 
I .shall continue the good work, l hope, for Spring is likely 
to start doing business a y time, and it is well to get these 
things placed before the growing season begins. . 

The enclosures speak for themselves. I shall try to 
get a line off to G ar olyn tonight, although it seems to have 
taken five days for her air mail to reach Melrose from 
oan Francisco, and assuming the return trip would require 
an equal length of time, she will have left for bos Angeles 
before my note arrives. But, as she points out, it will be 
forwarded to her, m eventually. I shall not write much for 
this tyoe of correspondence pleases rue no better than it does 
one rhelen Baldwin. After all, it it takes' fromffouember 17th to 
February 5th to get word through, anything i might write on 
February 10th woixld undoubtedly turn out to be a last year's 
bird's nest by the time it reached Carolyn. 

But 1 shall go ahead with my ideas on the Melrose article, 
so that if and when she does pass this way, or gets as close as 
Marshall early* in Maroh, she can have something to tuck in her 
folio when she consults with the publishers on kindred matters. 

I am glad' she likes her work and it is heartening the 
State ^enartment is pleased, for perhaps this will mean a 
long term job for 'her, which, in view of her undertakings on 
her farm, will surely be a source of t> re at satisfaction to 
her. 3he is a splendid person, but as Helen has pointd out 
in the oast; - Lord, Lord, how difficult to catch up with her. 


'si 


' or Siting about.,. 
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Dr. knipmayer passed this way this raornir^ , and together 
we visited our oatient beyond the bamboo hedge, ne was 
on his good behavior while we were there and got back into 
his bed withoiit any undue pressure on our part, lie is so 
thin about the middle that I believe I could enclose -that 
section of his torso in my two hands'. liow he has the energy 
to fly across the cotton fields on occasion, 1 cannot 
ina ine. ihe Doctor brought some stronger sedatives and 
g ve him one during our visit. An hour later hiVwife Came 
bo see me, saying the tablet came up just after we had left 
and that her husband was flying about the h >use at a great rate 

i went over and gave him another, and have heard nothing 
more, so I assume that by some miracle, it may have been absorb 
it wouldn't seem as though he could last more than a day or two 
more, and yet, not even the angels in Heaven know the real 
hour of de arture, 1 suppose, 

while Dr. knipmayer was here, Aurellia came by to ast for 
some ( of my clothes which she hhd washed before the snow but 
hadn't been able to iron because of illness. 3 e is keeping 
house at J• • u . 's while Dele- te is in ^outh .Louisiana and seems 
to be getting alon L nicely, and of course both Dr. and I 
were glad to see her; she always has so many odd things to tell 
about Mama, -Bessie and the baby, all of whom seem to be doing 
a right. 

A suggestion of Spring in the aif must have set the animal 
world agog, for I haven't seen "Ora or'Charlie this week, and 
I assume they must be making sdcial calls on'kittle .diver or soi 
other remote region. But if the dogs have forsaken Yucca, the 
cats have made up for lost time; for during *the oast four days 
there have been four visitors on my front gallery, courting 
some of my seven with sly glances during the day and screaming 
madly during the night. Just as Charlie and Dora will be float 
in as a matter of course one of these days, so will the feline 
section disappear without any a-do, i suppose, although l shouli 
much like to entice one of the latter to remain. He is a huge 
yellow cat with long fur, and his presence on the front gallery 
gives an explosion of gold and an exotic suggestion that is 
too gay for words. ;iy own big yellow cat which, as the negroes 
say, has been "dressed", maintains his undisturbed calm, sitting 
aloof on a block of wood along side my door, comnletelv toi etran 
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Friday, February 11th, 1949. 


IfSUJL 


Memorandum: 

Perhaps we might speak of the enclosure first. 

I am hoping some faint suggestion of the fragrance may 
yet linger when you open this letter If you can still 
detect some .faint spicey aroma, then yoil will no doubt have 
caught a suggestion of what the atmosphere is like when , 

the wind is right and an 8 or 10 foot biish 'is in full flower. 

It usually blooms along in January and February, sometimes 
beginning as early as November. I usually try to keep 
a few stalks on my desk whenever it is in bloom, it’ gives 
such a pleasant suggestion of Spring in times when there aren't 
so many fragrant flowers in bloom. 

We have a fine specimen at Arenbourg which I planted today. 

I know not what chance it has at survival, for the siin was strong 
today and there was a brisk wind, neither of which are very 
conducive to first rate transplanting, but we snail ta^e 
a chance on it. Uur bush is about 5 feet in height tonight, 
for I trimmed it back severely in order to c ive the roots a 
better chance to take hold the more readily. It is planted 
near the Alphonse Gate, near the Sot th terminus of the drive, 
where we shall pass it many a time going in and out of Arenbourg, 
and something tells me we shall never tire of its pleasa-.t 
f reshne ss. 

At the moment we are poised on that uncertain spot at 
which the seasonal scales are in perfect balance but obviously 
all set to tip in either direction, - back tov/ard cold weather 
or forward toward Spring. The buds on the pear trees are 
beginning to swell and green ripples of clover run in every old 
direction across the fields. • I am accordingly loosening up 
the eprth around the fruit trees and magnolias, while as a 
special cncession, the mimosas are getting some stirring around 
their root systems, too, although I-give time to them on 
purely sentimental reasons, for 1 think the^ are perfectly 
able to make a go at.life quite unassisted by man or apjade. 

Two of them did so well last year in spite of the prolonged dry 
spell that.1.am convinced they will step into the category 
of youthful trees this Spring, regardless of moisture or a lack 
of it Jljqs.far they have retained a fairly standard shape, but 
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one of them gives the impression it is going to branch out 
. . - ■ • 

in some unexpected arabesque this year, and if that is 

what it really has in mind, 1 hope it does so with a vengence. 

Early this morning, - or rather not so early, but at 
mail tine, around 9, Aurollia came to say th< t Jeleste had 
sent her *to tell me that she and Madam Regard had returned 
from their travels. I was t .laa to see them, but I find Madam 
Hegsrd loohs rather too thin. I'm afraid it is now a toss un 
which will be first, Madam Regard or miss oally. Miss Sally" 
remains in bed for the most ]6art, ana poor Madam Regard finds 
herself in a car, and off hand I wouldn't know which situation 
• would be more • devastating to these particular individuals, 
although i believe if 1 had to make my choice, l should 
prefer Miss Sally's method in contrast to flying un and down 
the road. * - 

t • , 

Tonight 1 am looking' forward to giving my travels about 
the Gobi Desert a rest in favor of ’Washington Irving's "The 
Alhambra" which came to hand today, I notice it is the second 
edition, which living arranged at bunnyside in 1851, where 
he revised his original manuscripts written while he dwelt 
for a time in Grenada long'about 1828 or 1832. As I recall, 
he had the good fortune when visiting Grenada to be invited’to 
occupy a suite in the deserted Alhambra, and the book was 
written for the most part while he wa in residence there. It 
ha? been so many years since l first ^ead the book, however, 

.that 1 have forgotten many of the details, and it will be 
nice brushing up on them again. 

• 

I wish old henophon P. Smith would hurry up and read 
The .orId of ^ashin^ton Irving for ray es ecial benefit. Surely 
for r. Irving, it must have been a far cry, as between the 1830‘s 
and the 1840‘s, when in the fomer decade he was visiting at The 
Alhambra while in the latter he was exploring the 7,’ild Vest 
in the foothills of the Rockies. I'llbet Sunnyside looked 
equally good to him following each of these pilgrimages. 

« " . 

At supper tonight, J, H. told me [ he h,ad had a letter from 
Caroline Dorraon, saying she was fixing to pay us a visit shortly. 
JJ'rom that I take it she perhaps didn't make the South Carolina 
trip, although one never knows, and it is quite possible, too, 
that we shall see her year hence ana ot before. Both Caroline 
and Carolyn are remarkable persons, but I must say i have never 
yet been able to fathom thoir time-tables, if any*..,.. 


bunday, February 13th, 1949. 


Remorandum: 

Aocording to the Weather Man, the Gold Front, moving aown 
from Canada, passed through Amarillo, Texas Saturday afternoon 
t 4 .25 These scientific weather mongers are certainly getting 
aowV toYfine point, nad it been»:30. It wool* hate bean 

close ‘ enough -f or me. 

•n- th«t as it may we were promised 14 degrees above zero with 

much sleet during ounday, but all day the sty rsra f”^™ aleSe 
H nd the thermometer has remained in the upper 70 s, * spanking 
breeze from the direction of the Gulf has ^ Q 9 n ’ 

Si it roust hate bdly battered 11 not oonpl.tely disposed th. 
advanoin* Gold Front. I hone. t And now, after xirst aarrw, it is 
o 0 \tarwthat I have all doors and windows througn out *ucoa wide open, 
;.nd W b r y tfelime I get ready to delve into further Particulars about 
Granada and the Alhambra I reckon it will re-i ire but little 
imagination to make me ima^.ine I am inhaling the perf 
the orange groves of Andalousia. 

All ounday has been pleasant, ^an didn't come home for the 
week end. accordingly I dined with r eleste and her.family nd the 
Payne Henrys, - roast pork, roast c icken, alegant dressing ^nd so on. 

There was much talk about an e isode in natchiuoches on a corner 
two of* 1 the bu" streets, a so ewhat erratic Baptist preacher fr°m 
the rural section north of the town appeared with his automobile 
end a Iouq speaker attac ed, to address the town s folk. l?r es" 

and rnved against James Aswell and his filthy book, Mid oum-ier ^ires 
After a goodly crowd was assembled and his harange was arawing 
U I dloS™Te dxo. forth a copy of th. ....iluo™! ^ JouAng 

a bottle of gasoline over it, set a match to it. The darned ^ 
blazed mightily for a moment and then seemed to go out. And ol 
judge in the crowd, Judge Hymes, dryly re srked that it the 
book were half as hot as the preacher declared, it would see rait 
oukht to blaze without so rauoh assistance. The orowe guffawed. Th 
“««h« ported forS more gasolir,.. and ava.,dually tha voluma *as 

consumed. 

Louisiana newspapers were adTised of these odd doings, and 
will carry the story, i suppose. ->urely that ought to help * 
sales. How if A-ife could only be prevailed upon to print a piroutre 
or two of the doings, then the ^swells should expect to hear from 
Hollywood at any time, 1 imagine. 

What with Spring in the air, we had .uite a few pilgrims today. 
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lire, ^and .passed this way, too, bringing me an elegant bottle 
Of Baut Bauterne, which has a beautiful yellow saphire tint. 

I shall discover if the bouquet equals the color at some later 
sitting. : 

She had a couple of guests fith her, including a Mrs. Brown from 
Colorado who'certainly shows good ense in being in Louisiana 
while Operations bn owb on rid'is going full tilt in her home State. 

i'nere were some people from couth Louisiana, too, - owners 
of rioe plantations down that way, but there were x too many people 
about to get to talk with them much. And before they left, nr 
and ilrs. Kayser of the Latcl.itoches college came bye. They wanted 
'%ne to help them with some historical material about liatohi toches and 
the ^ane Liver country which is being prepared in auticip tion of 
8rae kind of a big festival to be held in this region this 
Sprin* . 1 reckon they will try to put Melrose on the agenda, 
but 1 am going to demur at that, for I have no desire to receive 
a million sight seers along about May or June, but I am 
glad to help them with setting forth some historio particulars. 

,/hile Mr8. Kayser and I were'working in the library, Lr. 

Kayser, - an excellent photographer, - was taking some shorts 
about the L ardens. ‘‘hen we came out of the big house, their 
hlaok daxhund, a former gift from "elroee was sitting at the base of 
the cistern, gazing intently at my big yellow cat seated on the 
top. I believe the film recorded a couple of good shots of 
the two animals, and if so, I shall eventually see if you can 
recognize the incipent battle that transpired immediately after 
the camera olicked. . 

After the last of the white folks had left, or as they were 
leaving, Celeste invited me to have a bite with the ^aysers and 
Madam regard at celeste's. "ut 1 lied and said 1 had promised the 
Bands I woiild sup with them, and so returned to Yucca, thinking 
to et caught up on a couple of things. But on my gallery, I 
found awaiting me an old friend from kittle riger, - a tenant 
of the Mazurettes. his name is sweet Milk mo, in spite of his 
color which pales the Ace of Spades, he wanted toe to summon the 
uloutierville doctor ^o visit Madam Sweet wilk. fhe dootor asked 
me the patient's problem. Sweet ^ilfc said she had no pain, was 
about the house all day hut wouldn t answer him much when he tired 
totalk to her, - "Jus 1 asks me if V 8< - gwine to take the children". 
And that, of course, was very clear, as to her possibly malady, and 
so Lr. Jaeger said he couldn't make it before tomorrow morning. 

And then the Lark Luka and neg-^ee came, rind they offered to take 
Madam Sweet ililk to town tonight, - and so’they have all disappeared 
into the shadows, and we have had our little chat,, and I am 
hoping you had a nioe day, and have some Washington Irving thing, as 
have I, to read before calling'it a day.... P. S. That flower 
sent in my last not was a Chinese honeysuokle, .Jid I guess I forgot 
to name it....... 
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Monday, ffebruary 14th, 1949. 


Memorandum: * 

«*ay I tell you how much 1 have enjoyed your elegant letter 
in today’s post. It was next best to having a prolonged 
"literary evening" together. t 

everything you had to tell me was news, but the best, part was 
to learn that you and Miss Loris had an evening together, for 
I am sure you had many notes to compare during'\, a S ra £ ny 
• laughs to share during the performance of Life With Mother . 
especially in the hurly-burly of a vast city, suoh lapses from drugery 
are so .important, and it does my heart good to know you have suoh 
a delightful outing together. 

X am so glad to know about the latest twist to the Ma^erling 
tragedy, and the next opus as laid out by *r. Kane, i’rom a few . 

people who do not know *“r. ^ane, x have heard it remarked that all 
attempts to read the Bride of fortune have failed, for apoording to 
these people, the book doesn't read a sily. as for the final 
years of Mr. and ^rs. navis, the author ou^.ht to be ? ble to sling 
much dirt, for the darah dor say bu ness will undoubtedly supply 
him with much mud, if that's what he wants to make his books sell. 

Returning to the Mayerling business, it is really wonderful 
how that story continues to intrigue men's minds. She effort 
of h’rancis Joseph to hush-hush the business at the time it trans¬ 
pired iB Just another indication of how much more intriguing a thing 
becomes when attempt is made to covex it up* I am gl&d tux 
this reason that the end of hitler has been so thoroughly in¬ 
vestigated immediately following his end, for by documenting every- 
thing^on the spot, the matter will be, removed from a heap of 
attempted romanticism at some later time. 

It was good of you to tell me about the return trip of 
the friendship -train, on the radio I heard that the ship bringing 
in the Thank Xou fc ifts was to dock on a certain date, but I 
never did hear anything else, - either before or afterhwara. 

I guess I must have been wanderia too far afield in xhe Gobi 
desert. . 

And sneaking of the latter volume, I am intrigued by m account 
of a k&O acre wall city in the Gobi, long since plundered and re¬ 
plundered, so that little remains but its crumbling walls and 
a few of its many building*. I don't know the name of the 
plaoe, the Chinese names so frequently when spoken give me little 
concent of their spelling. .But in thie particular city, situated 
at a Juncture of two of the old trade routes, this city flourished 
between 400 and 900 A. L., after whj ch it was sacked and. *«- 
sacked by the Moslems. i?ar tuv, ately some uerman scientiita vieited 
the place before all the libraries had been destroyed, and 
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‘riot* 

in this renote situation no 
lont; before the advent of Marco Polo or Columbus. 

Arw » «wi. 1 think of it, 1 want to refer to a line or two 

pvp Ilh^bra for the sentence or phrase may surest 
1 ran ^ J 1oSJawSTfof’anEnglish writer of half a century 
Ltter 1 than" that ‘"of our own Washington Irving. In speaking of 

- iTn'■ nnd savs. if I remember tne line coTrectiy, 

Kffii 

It is a great source of relief to me that my patient 
llano ey Balthazar, is at long last being’ taken car^ o • ( ^ 1 

morning some children cane pounding frantically a . y ,. lianas 
savin*: that "that man" was ru ning down the road in his pajama . 

I caught up with the book demented thing just as he reached 
store gallery, and -persuaded him,to sit down on a bench tj.ere for 
Awhile, I then telephoned the authorities in town, teilino tn n 

they simply had tois«a. ^?£ n « 

hour^r eo^ after I had walked the man back home, they_came and 
took him to a Shreveport institution. I suppose ne will return 
■ ;! r Ei® Wore the end of the week, but it is better during the 
interim that he be where opiates may relieve the intense suffering 
he is exp er lei tiding both in mind and body. 

I am glad to reort that the Cold tfront seems to have been 

the"werm^South breezes brought it to an abrupt halt. *or a oouple 
ofYoSs the bat tie ensued, with neither aidegaining an inch of 
ground. And then the Polar masses began to crumble, and the wnoie 
assualt in this direction oollap.sed. 

ihe Southern breeze moved around toward the th ® day ’ 

01 

a Sd pareimmoLl. I shall here to sot out only thro, or four 
-9*,pltto 1rm a th t o e B«muds ,> “«te tHh/SshSn^ S I 8«^» <*«»* 

Sl* 0f tg:.°ss^%2 iTK,:«f i 'mV 

hrinee a balm of satisfaction with the realization tj.pt 
a couple of things were accomplished. .^gain my thanks lor your 

grand letter...... , : 


I v 
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Tuesday, February 15th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Thirty million hearts and flowers wouldn't half express 
the pleasures experienced by AXonbourg on its momentary 
birthday. * 

I had to go to town this morning hut didn't leave until 
an hour after the postman had arrived, and so, in passing 
Arenbo'urg on the way, I could suggest by a glance in that 
direction what new pleasures should be in store for it, and 
this after ooon I spent three hours in the rain on the terraoe, 
sharing with the spirit of the place some of the joys that 
are awaiting it, thanks to the p spirit of another who 
does so much to make Arenbourg embryo of happy days ahead. 

t 

><hlle furthering the hedge along the drive yesterday, I 
contemplated certain other things that would be nice to 
get started, but I merely thought of the matter abstractedly. 
Today, however, the abstraction ceases and the promise of 
reality has arrived. I shall speak of some of these plans 
from time to tine, hut meanwhile I merely want to say how 
happy Arenbourg is today, thanks to you. 

I have your lovely card sitting here on my desk before 
me, its scarlet hearts and golden filigree a joy to the eye 
and the heart. It is the only first class cming to hand today, 
and although my rlthopian f?iiled to appear because of the rain, 
I need him not, for the scarlet and gold speak for themselves 
and for you, 

I ran in to see the dentist who took out some stitches 
around 11. Celeste was O oing in for soma sort of a morning 
receipt ion or coffee. I sug estdjeshe pick me up at the 
'7or3ley residence which I have never visited, and she did 
just that around n noon, as she passed by, she saw me sitting 
on their elegant gallery, for nether of them were home, and 
so I have yet to explore tneir new menage. '’ ivt the drug 'Store 
in town, I learned from one of the lady doctor's friends that 
the lady is fast wearing herself out, and in order to "get away 
from it all", she is teeing a couple of days off to rest. 

I was glad to learn she had dot rmined upon euoh a wise oourse, 
supposing she mi c ht coilapse in her houBe, behind bolted doors, 
for a 48 hour period,.but I was frankly floored when I 
learned that Bhe and jier husband planned to run down to 
Galveston'or corpus whristi fpr the interim. "They ought 
to get there'in just about time to turn around and head 
back for home, 1 should imagine. Isn't it a pity no one 
can run their business for them, when it comes to having 
some idea as to how to relax. 
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The enclosed clipping isn't of much interest, but 
’does mark, another twist to the Goat Castle lore. In my 
opinion, Dookery never married nirckery, but it is natural 
she should i ant to claim such a bond, since she would have 
no other claim to the property. 

Her reference to the Calhoun property brings forth many 
an interesting tale that might be recorded about that place. 

It was originally a part of the same tr-ct on which ^.urubn is 
built. It had a lovely house, somewhat fifter the manner 
of The Briars, hut much larger. The place was called 
Inglewood, and is almost aoross from 31 ns a our t, with only 
the Jenny Merrill property of Jenny Merrill lying between 
Inglewood and Boat Castle. 

following nr, calhous death, the property passed to 
anoth r i.atchez doctor whose son inherited it from him, 
i'he son begot two daughters who had a pretty difficult time 
of it, for their father treated them so badly, - they were 
forever flyin^ about the place to circumvent him from committing 
incest on thorn, that they never could entertain soci lly, and 
were never invited out, - or if case they'ever were, never 
felt they could, accept invitations, Eventually their 
father died, their mother having died when they were x uite 
young, and the two e irls » now middle aged, were alone in 
their lovely .but somewhat harrowin|y haunted home of their 
childhoon and youthful years. -*s no one visited them, and 
they were timid about going out in society , they eventually 
accept calls from people, - or at least two gentlemen of 
colors who had formerly lived on the place." /hite 
superiority immediately got into a lather, and the up¬ 
shot of the whole business was that the girls o ventually had 
to withdraw from ^dams bounty. I believe -they were still 
living there at the time la Dockery declares she was 
married *at the place, k jour; as the Calhoun property", or 
however it is worded. I notice she is quoted as naming 
the people who owned the plaoe. 

But later the place was sold to nr. and Mrs. Smith, a 
delightful ypung couple I admired ever so much. One night 
Inglewood caught fire and burned to .the ground-. Before the 
embers had died dpwn, the young physician and hie wife had 
to go iuto town to get some medecine the husband was having 
to use for some reason or other. The medecine had to be 
injected wit}i a needle, and it had been the custom of the 
wife to assist him in the matter.- Accordingly while at the 
drug counter, she made the injeotion for him, - and he 
dropped degd at her feet. Within a month, she had to 
leave for a sanitarium, for it was discovered that she 
was becoming a victim of tuberoulosia. What a fall of 
a mansion and all its successive owners. 

But X have gone off the traok as usual, and forgive ne. 

But do let me add how happy my day has been, thanks to you, 
and Arenbourg will blossom the more mightily, because of 
the ■ - - 


Wednesday, February lAh, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Cloudy and mild today, and that made good gardening for 
Arenbourg. I set in some nandinas, nissin b from t:.e little headge 
between the old house and the Alphonse line, and installed some 
more privet along the drive near the Bermuda gate. ..hat with 
the dampness of the ground, fallowing yesterday s r;in, I 
think, the nandinas wi 1 have an excellent cnance to eaten hold, 
while-probably nothing on earth could .discourage tne pirvet from 
flourishing. 

‘Today’s post was not heavy, but there was an 
interesting letter from ^iss *iobina, detailing some salient 
points bout the mulatto youth who .’Jas adoped by the Yankee 
and his Norwegian wife Following the cte .th of his foster parents, 
the mulatto, who nherited about sventy five thousand collars 
eventually came south where he married a black woman and raisea 
a family. He occasionally does some work, for Robins. 

bhe re- arked- on reading the letter over again that 
possibly the story might nterest Ahne Parish, and as she had 
already spoken of her enjoyment of "A Clouded Star , she 
thought it would be alright if I sent the letter along to 
la Parish, if I oared to. I aid. 

My Reading Machine staggers along preoaiously, and I sit 
on the edge of my chair expecting each go-rounc to be t e 

last. 

' T , t 

* A member of the Natchitoches staff of the welfare Department 
which handles such business dropped in - n a social call this 
afternoon, and X suggested that both the local office on its 
part and I on my own behalf might jog up Baton Rou t e a little 
on deliveries. Fortran tely, I haven't anythin^ of particular 
importance to read at the moment, but it is pleasant to 
have the thir^ in operating status rogaidleB*, and I should 
like to read a little more from the Alhambra. 

Last night I read the Legend of the Rose of the Alhambra, 
laid at Granada during the reign of Philip V. xhis recalled to 
mind that most fascinating of biographies, - Tne Princess ces 
Ursine". w by Caldwell, I believe, — a lady of English national! j, 
I believe. In the Irving book Philip plays a very minor role, 
but some of hie- curious doings, as reported in the des Ur sins 
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bio, raphy, sie apparant In the talee of $19 Alhambia. of all 
“MaESJo ,«» In the * polltl'oe an4 intrigue, 

the iriucess des Ursins was the most renal kable, I guess, ana 
it seems rather odd she should have had such scant treatment 
by historians. Somebody should have done a great movie or 
rla.v about her remarkable career but because of the century 
in which she flourished and the remarkable heights she trod, I 
reckon no one will ever undertake the job , and probably ? s 
tine goes on, she will fade further and further into the 
shade^of forgotten personalities. 

fhose remarkai le people, the Gages of Austin, sent me a 
Valentine in the form of ITbax of food,~and !'must make an 
acknowledgement forthwith, This shipment included ci.eese, 
lender x-eaf lea, many cans of ripe and green olives, several 
kinds of salade dressing, marshme lows, something called a 
Chocolate Toddy, puddings and sp on. If not too sleepy, I snail 
sample a few of these delicious things before folding up ray 
beard tonight, but puzzled, nevertheless, that these charming 
people, so thoughtful and generous with their packages, never 
do got around to write a letter, xon't you think that odd. 

The crack-pot Bible slappers continue with their broadcasts 
from no account stations in this general region, mostly from 
dan Antonio, • or rather houeton. last night, while searching 
for anything other than a crime story or a give-away program, I 
stumbled on. to a baptism. The preacher admonished his listening 
audience to pay the strictest attention if they hoped to hear 
the splash of water when the communicant would, be submerged, 
which is mildly hilarious, it seems to’me. Veil, I listened and 
heard all, pj.us the volontary testimony of many of the flook 
who expressed their joy at having been "saved" and that 
their names had been "written in the J^ook of the -Lamb". I. 
declare, the way those half baked zealots carry on with heir 
so-called religion over the air is nothing short of a sight. 

I'm certainly glial they aren't on the air at--the — S a me tlme- 
corr.odian8 like Bob ■dope and Fred ^llen are doing their stuff, for 
I'm inclined to believe these bigots are almost as funny and I 
should feel torn between settin my dial on the major net work and 
these two-bit stations that are so heavily bogged down with 
dogmatic clap-trap. 

How that the clays are beginning to <_,et a little longer, and 
sun-up time is advancing, I had better start training myself to 
forego these religious fascinations and so find myself on the 
way to Afenbourg bafore the porning star has paled. The air is 
so delicious these mornings and flourishing a spade so m eh 
to my liking that even at this comparati vely late hour, I find 
myself impatient for the ;.uvent of a new day..... 











Thursday, February 17th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

, I a convinced Spring has arrived. Of course the 
black birds could be wrong, but if they are, not one m them 
but a million have mis-read the seasonal portents. It 
is wonderful to see them slide in to the bamboo hedges just 
before dark. Their approach just after sun down is always 
horizontal, and more of them dive directly into the leafy 
fastness than do those who hesitate for a moment on surrounding 
live oaks and peoanes before nestling out of sight. In the 
early morning before sunup, however, they none cu tnem 
ever head out for the open spaces directly from their 
sleeping shelter, but always make a vertical dive for the 
branches of the leafless paoane trees before taking off for 
the xittle.and Red River areas. 

I’m glad I fc,ot some of the bamboo straightened out before 
they blew in, for ithin a n ght or two they will, have all 
the hedges in such hopeless confusion that it never can he 
straightened out until next winter s rains have softened up things 
a little. Ten thousand of them on a single stalk of cariboo 
wehhs it down among the surrounding stales, as the thing 
cracks and crashes under their weig. t, there is a vast sound 
and whir of wings, as they H uit the falling stalk and flutter to 
an adjoining one, which, in turn, crashes above the casuality 
immeidately proceeding it, and so the matting is formed, woven into 
a trangle that no puzzle expert .could ever unravel without the 
aid of an axe, and .even the axe doesn't) help muoh. 

And the hordes will increase in numbers straight along until 
the ena of April or early Kay, when the major portion of the 
host will depart, following the plou c h Northward gradually as 
far as the wheat fields of wanada, leaving behind them an 
astonishing amount of fertilizer, so great in .strength that 
it will kill out half the bamboo where they have roosted, "hich 
is really fine, for otherwise, the hedges would otherwise 
swallow the gardens completely. 

It was cool today, - a pleasant 65, with high cloudiness that 
made out of doors.work ever so pleasant. In spite of a slight 
cold, I was up and abroad fairly e arly, and succeeded in 


I 
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* ~ \ I also set 

.hborhood of the nahdi a separating 
t sufficient shade there to 
and I am settng out this special 

_ _ _____ '' i ground, thus providing 

fox these respectable members of the bamboo 
will garland our circle in 
and lovely clusters of red berries, 
articular ivy before, - 

ig suggestive 

of the nature of the rape vine flower, » in a cluster. But 
the wonderful thing about it is the fact tnat it x is said to 
have a temperature lower than most plants, so that dew begins 
forming on its leaves immediately after the full rays of the • un 
leave it in the fninmer time, i’hus it is that by condensing, the 
moieture in the air, it feeds water into the ground constantly 
from 6 or 7 p.m. until 7 or 8 a^m. , and therebye of course 
providing much by way of food for other plants around hose 
base it flourishes, I am hoping 1 may have soi e success with it 
at Axenbourg > for it wi 1 not only help many of the smaller bushes 
requiring 3 hade but it will also tend to discourage the average 
weeds and _ rasses from getting out of hand, once it ets established 

Well, so muc for gardening, and tomorrow will e he sane 
tune. 1 reckon, for 1 have already plannod to set out many other 


furthering- the privet hedge plnntings considerably 
in some special ivy in the neig.'' 

Units Ho. 2, and 3. There isn’ 
permit the nandina to flourish, 
ivy in hopes that it may cover the 
shade an moisture tl__r_ : 

family which eventually, 1 hope 
that area with evergreen leaves 
I guess I may have spoken of this . 
it being the type with large leaves and bearing somethin. 


Friday, February 18th, 1949 


Memorandum: 

* J > - * ► .. * 

I must say, the enclosed letter, arriving in today’s post 

was . A uite unexpected. , 

Dr. ^utler presupposes I am rather better acquainted with 
his domestic arrangements than I am. I assail the lady referred 
to is the housekeeper of his town h^use. Always a "Grand saignt 
how clearly has he demonstrated it in the present letter, nugget 
that if I care to occupy the Jackson -*venue hone, I need merely 
notify the person in oharga. 

as you may have noticed In his previous coxrespo dance, he 
has never failed to express hi .self with restraint. Aooordingl; 
when he, in this instance, signs himself "friend", it touches 
upon the unique. >11 vays and always punctillious and corret ai 
unfailingly correot and courteous, he seta high st .re on the 
use of the word "friend", and it would be interesting to xnow 
bow many times in his life he has addressed the w ;rd in writing 

I have made a carbon of ray response, in order that,, ou may 
be completely informed. In writing the letter, it seemed to me 
it would be lacking in tact to say merely:-’’fhank you. No." 

Io oacupy 1237 Jackson in the winter and Laurel Hill in the 
summer would be ever so nice, of course, but geared to my speed 
Melrose is better than New Orleans, while Arenbourg stands for 
something sentimental and for someone else that ^aurel i ill 
could scarcely counter-balanoe. If one were not retainable, I 
oannot imagine a more marvelous substitute, so far as location 
goes. But since there seems to be no need for considering the 
siihatitntine of th.e one fox the other, I see no point in con- 


Dl. knipmayer spoke of one of his colored 'atients, - a man, 
named vteress ..aglc, which is pr at y good, but I don't know what . 
you mi h mane o it, 

.uid s much for this no account letter. I’m ho^- ng 1 
may do a little better on the morrow. h Qa ven knows, I can't do worse 
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sentence by sentence , than I would have, 

myself differently, seut<ance ^y ^ thing , vhen it was 

had 1 teen atle to run.tnr . 8^ ance Qn h0VJ the effeot turned 

(Wished. Put 1 shall h*™ llielty Jorin’ against hope that the 
out when considered * s h in " t . 1 L ‘pawiatlon ol his kindness in 
main desire shrines thron^n, ^ 
thus writing, 

... _ j nolle on to ri.r out our g • 

But. enough with all t i ,f . ideal and accordingly I 

A cloudy sky today made tr “‘ a jl“rhre t uning both sides ol the 

almost «*•».«* «»*** ??*• B^rmida gate to the ilphonse. I am 
drive, olap armnd ^om the Bermuda 6 ilrm iy se t before 

£ lad the main g* .™ a ‘liven't the slightest doubt that the 

the hot weatner hegins, -or I readily. I have spaced them 

individual buehes will takeevra a ehovel, including 

about our or five feet apart,tfrle raivat plants between eaoh 

alternating ? e£\"°£* d.ms % 

If, nandinaV^n additional elo^inter. thanks 

to their clusters of red berries. m. 

• tnrr nn what with a number of 

I have my, hands pretty well -oxn P. Accordingly 

at ss* »» ■ —• - 

sore fingers wherein the thorns ling , • 

I neglected my reading last I'pioceeded^^the 

slight touch of the l TJ* ^reading, and 

assumption that sleep is ^ fct t 9 J J it . R hQ " on wakening this mroning, 
felt ever-so re-paid for ray noDiiu, 
l discovered my sniffles were all fc on«. 

I eaw Celeste for a moment too^o?? led^beoauM 

eaya her bed tonight, i then learned 

the, lady doctor will come downt^see f t . ^ » ie st cure", wh ch 

that s)t, Eleanor andher husband at * g . ft fGI ;> a lveston 

certainly sounds extraord nary. 1 before, and here 

or Corpus -hristi on fednesda^, idQa how fur away thos places may 

they ar bac,. on riday. % 00 od d miles and 1 assume the other 

be, but i know new Orleans is 4C0 odd ^ &qq ^ * 

places are 4 or 5 hundred ni, • tb ^ Xj6 a rest, would cer- 

thousaud mile trip in tw. y . y Q e >-amined. 1 guess tuere 

tftinly indicate that my. head ^fST^SEWllreeif 

run their per eoniOC af fails for t em. , ..... 


r.etc 




Sunday, February bOth, 194 C J, 


..iemorandura; 

T t »a late and although the day has been cloudless and 

iIfhtninfe- so to sneak, struck a second time in 
"S a»a Sace^ff oSr might into “ret at. Butler's latter of 
Friday as being In the nature of a bolt from the blue. 

Saturday was a perfect day, too, full Bp^nS ^ "verythiug 
growing madly, with the foliage on the transplated privet fcedge 

not even wilting. 

Between 4 and 5 o'clock on Saturday evening I received a 
telegram from Taylor, .Texas reading to tms effect; 

.y moiniug and hope to see 


’rage 1 ’. 


bee 


note, 
the 


their 


telegram 


a8 indicated in the first paragraph of this 
vifct had a definite purpose. It sejems they worded 
to read in such a way as would give the impression they -ere 
rely passing hy -elroee, whereae they really had dr van over 
(rom Austin, stopping in batch!toohee last m 0 ht, and comiit co.m 



"We are stopping by melrose. bund 
you. signed J(something) and mar ion 

,o their ho«*e is in nustin, I assumed the telegram must have 
se it en route. They arrived at mLelrose shortly after dinner , 
and we had ; delightful afternoon together until pernap, 5,30 or 6 
when they asked me to go to town nd have dinner with them. Naturally 

I declined, , 

They are certainly lovely people, somewhere in their 40's, 
und although I never met them but once when they ore j .ero last 
April, - or rather ,.prll « couple of ago. they somahov seem 

like old friends. 







here for the sole nurpoee of asking me to consider going to 
Austin to live. Isn't that extraordinary that snoula nave 
transpired eo hard bn the heels of nr. Butler's letter and 
especi ally as the Gages and the tutlers. ire not ao^uai .ted. 

They brought me a perfectly lovely pair of trousers, as marv,lous 
material as one is likely to run across, - and of 11 things, 
a whole ham, thoroughly cooked and ref.dy for slicing 

In view of other rood items that have cone from the some 
source on Christmas ,.nd Valentine's Bay, I gut er tn-t vguely 
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ave in mind i am not getting enough food ana acootaxi^x* «*■ 
•ting to do something ./bout it. I'm certainly glad they 

gbring'aiy fried chicken. 

lom about 3:30 or 4 o'clock, Dr. Band and lid xvand a prea red 
"other pilf-rims had interrupted things earlier, but 
liJe a pleasufo to aee the Bands, and the Gj*« »xe .noh 
;e they had driven over from Austin to Lafayette, ^a. las 
1 tire for the meeting of the Canelia Society, and so had 
■resent when Dr. Band, as President of the Society addresse 
mlress, although they aid not get an opportunity to meet 


onday, February hist, 1949 


Memorandum 


The elephant tra s are full of water. It has 
rained all day, and a nice varm sprinkling it has been, too. 

something told me that even though we may get some more 
cool weather before spring actually arrives officially, I would 
do well to finish up the clipping of various trees, and shrubs 
on Arenbourg, and I busied myself at .just that, in spite of 
the nice warn soaking going with it, and the sniffles that seem 
to have returned tonight, a good hot bath before folding- 
up my beard :£or the night will take care of the sniffles, and 
an excellent, dinner has already tended to the stuffing that is 
rumored to take care of such inconvencies, 

flhile i think of it, I shall mention whom Iladr.m Sage recalls 
to my mind a little, since vague resemblances to type may the 
better serve to establish a general concept, even though the 
similarity may be nothin mor than the su^geation, say, of ?rua 
Richard to Madam Bgon, Off hand, la Gage recalls to r. nd a little 
the earlier ma ifestations of that lady opce associated vith the 
48th otreet emporior, - a lady ith blond hair, rat er severly 
arranged, who was want to wear ratler severe clothes and 
tortoise rimmed glasses, could her name have been ..iss Gunther, or 
something like that. It seems to e 1 recall that she jut in 
a other appearance, in .uite a different s^yle, so e tine .%ftar 
uitting 48th .street. I am wonder ,g if ypu recall the person in 
question and if you can sot mo straight regarding particulars. 

Vlas the oostume shq effected when we knew her at first the authentic 
one, or were the pearls, black satin and waved parru^ue the 
honest costume, and the former/’get-up” merely a poverty pose. 

To tell you the truth, 1 had completely forgotten about this person ‘ 
until yesterday, and even now I caQ't seem t recall how it -as 
I never got the thing straightened out in my mind unless, as may have 
been the case, I was engaged, about that time in.making preparations 
to visit Uncle George and o.unt llartha at Mount Vernon or some such. 

Before the day really got started this morning, I had solved 
the matter of the ham which really had to be disposed of forthwith, 
what with terape x aturos and humiditity being what they are. Puny 
parsed by about first dawn, and I bounced the hem in his direction. 
Proudly he bore it av.$y and shortly he re-rappeared. He said JW Zelma 
wentea to have it for supper tonight, and would I like to come over. 

I would. «nd so after J, and-I,bad dined togethor at tie 
big house, 1 struck out cross tne cotton fields in Puny's 
airection. They had invited kittle Kin*: and his wife and itera 


•k'r. Rand wanted to know if I coula tell 
rrmton o a k, -as mentioned in a recent 
/ amon^ other places, at Melrose Plantation 
The Compton bak is rare , and whoever 
in the magazine was certainly talking 
rew on ^elrose. But I was able 
r 0 iving him so e particulars about 
t°how it gots its name. One ni b ht 
x,r. Bivtler and 1 wore rocking on 
*Tho spire of a large tree 
the lunar disk, and calling my attention 
Ur. Butler said he never knew hov5 Miss 

' », so far as he knew, haa never been 
had Unexpectedly driven up one day and announced 
twig from a tree she pointed out with infinite 
for Mi sb Charlie had brought back not only a 

ural side that 
Butler,--* no 
and unnamed tree, 
and do she did, 

together 
ppear ance and location 

ca is called, 


.among other 
him something n 

Garden magazine, 
on Cane River in ^ouisi ana 
wrote the unsigned article 
through his hat, for none neve , 
to help out Dr. Rand a little by 
this rare specimen, - or at leap 
a few years ago at laurel ^ilfc 
the gallery as the moon rose, 
mome tarily cut arcores 
to the place shadow 
Charlie Compton of ^atohez who 
to ^aurel hill, 
she would like a twi 
grace and verve, for 
uiploraa from Vassar, — _ _ 

pQURfckeepeie might nave to offer, has i<ola 
slouch himself in botony, that-this was a rare 
and she -proposed to do something bout it, - f- 
Por bearing off the twig with her, she forwarded the same, 
with Particulars regarding the character, 
of t e'troe, - 'to whatever the Linneous ^ooiety of *mer 
in its American headquarters in Boston, and-in due time, the 
botanical world was confronted with a newly :named tree, - 
Compton or Comptonian Oak, named in honor of its discoverer, 
uttift Charlie. - my old katcj.ez rie d» of whom have 


« 
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Lttle girls. As seams to be the 
, the men all ate first and by them- 
re finished the ladies took. over, 
had been invited, didn't show up 
shed, and so he had to wait until t.:ey 
fortified before he could have a go at things. 

and Zeliaa had made , an excellent potatoo 
oo, cranberries and so on, I couldn't do 
following so closely on the heels of 
xv thing was delicious., later had 
alined^ as he somehow got the idea Ucle 
is still some domestic matter that 
between those two. 

* i 1 

’ i. He said he 

day^talking with Sara Davis, a Cane Hiver negro wr 

A woman dressed ns a CJrpsie, 

's fortu ne for fifty cents, 
the half dollar and told 


and Doreatha aud one of th< 
custom among Cane iliver ncj 
selves. And then, after \ 

In this instance, Fugabou 
until the ladies were half 
wer completely :- 7 

. he ham was delicious 
salade. <*nd there were olives 
much by this second supper, 
the one just before,-but ov* 
been invited, too, but he di 
Lewis was coming, and there 
doesn't lend for harmony,as 

The best story during 
was in Alexandria one < _ 

working in the city during the -ar. 
appxoac :Qd thorn arid offotsd to tell aan 
S«m Hesitated a moment, and then gave her 


Memorandum; 

According to my calendar, we should he celebrating iff ashing ton' 
birthday, hut I guess this section of Louisiana mus-t feel it 
is the business of the 13 original States to honor the Founding 
Father. It is my understanding the Natchitoches hanks are in 
reoess, - and aome to think it, they may remember that 
George 'Washington was one of.NMie richest man in America, thus 
impelling contemporary masters of moneys to pause long enough 
to honor a patron Saint, hut so near as I can discover, all 
other lines of endeavor are functioning as on any other week day. 

I telephoned a member of the College faculty thismorning at 
his residence and was cold I might reach him at North Eastern 
College, I saw a flock.of children coming home fro the convent tl 
afternoon, and the negro schools are droning along as usual, fhe 
postman made his usual rounds. And just to keep the record 
straight, I might as well admit that I carried on Arenbourg 
as usual. 

f ' - - ’ 

I am glad to say that today x finished setting out the 
hedges bordering the drive, and what with year's dampness 
lingering on, with many low hinging clouds and a promise of 
rain in the offing, it looks as though the hedges-would he 
thriving before the month has run out. 

Vith the exception of two jar three of the late bearing varity 
of pears, all the young Arenbourg ones are in full leaf, and 
the persimmons are beginning to bulge mightily at the buds. 

I was delighted to notioe, too, that the little live oaka 
I planted on the terraoe two or three weeks ago look as though 
they had made up their minds to live, too, which will certainly 
represent some kind of a viotory, what with the difficulty one 
always experiences in trying to get that type of tree to 
make up its mind. 

It looks like a busy week end ahead, jid I mention that 
both the Baton Mouge and the Beaumont .uenrys are scheduled to 
come for the week end, and that isynie is bringing a Mr. and 
Mrs. Winslow for a d$y*e visit, fhe latter are from Madison, 
Wisconsin and are on. their way to visit President and Mrs. 
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Stokes of L. 3. U. I must say, t'-.e Henris axe sights, for none of 
them still seem to know or care about leaning anything of the 
development of Melrose, ana Paynie has already asked me if 
I will take the ’finalowa under my wing to e^uaint them with 
what they ought to learn 

I asked Sam Brown today if, as Aurellia's successor, he 
was prsoaring the big house for the impending menrys. He said 
he wasn’t going to unless some qne spoke to him about it 
especially. It is his und erst avid ing that he is merely to 
keep .uan Henry's bedroom >.nd b th in order and that he is going 
to stick to that. I think I shall make no mBBti.on of khe need 
for a bit of housekeeping, and ^ the guests see for-themselves 

how things go without a house^i’tl._And I smile to myself 

when i' think of an episode that transpired here during the General’s 
last visit. , 

i'he General's wife is ultra fastidious in a curious sort of 
way, and Aurellia took the liberty to point out to the lady that 
a hair receiver and an ash tray .ore on the dresser, when, as 
the lady was dressing, ^urellia noticed the lady throwing her hair 

combings and a couple of matches on the floor. * 

• 

„ % v j » •**' 

The lady a sured Aurallia that she had notioed the ob jects 
mentioned but that she always intended throning ner hair, 
matches and ashes on the floor, just to r.e certain that the 
house girl did her work properly evory day. 

Isn't it wonderful what people can study up ,to make other's 
lives easier. » 

• • * * 

Gleraence dropped by this morning and seems to be her usual 
gay self. 3he brought a couple of pictures she had recently 
stirred up, ,nd this will make things handy, if nd when, James 
Cunningham passed this way. This was the first tine I had seen her 
since Carolyn had enclosed a gift for her in the letter to me, and 
so Glemence was tickled at, the _ti. eLgneas of hex visit* 1 
also had some trousers needing some work done of them, - shortened 
a bit, and so we killed several birds with this single go-round. 

The Bliven book on science has a list of geniuses, rated 
in v rious categorios which would be fun to ru through with 
you. It is the results of some v st study made a few years ago by 
a whole battery of research workers in various scientific fields, 
primarily in psychology, * suppose. Goethe is way up in front, 
of course which appears to be alright, so far as I am concerned, 
but I was rather surprised to find Mozart, albeit in the list, 
in <iuite a low classification. Of course, tobegin with, 1 don't 
know‘what a genius is, but I had always thought of mein leiber 
Wolfgang as pretty good. 
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-Wednesday, February k3rd, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

s ten 

^me^much that" is or is not going on in the realm of Pedagogy that 
invariably holds interest. 


no 


In response to my 
one coultf tell me. 


nuestion as to what holiday was yesterday, 

I asked them if they talked about Lincoln 
last week at school. Jheysaid his birthday was on the 13th 
and they read- about him in sohool. Having remembered the 13th, 

I tried mentioning the <s2nd to see if tnat would bring anyth...g 
to their minds. But it didn't. I then through out the name 
of George Washington and they had heard 1 

had said about him recently, they said. fn'J-ne^n 

suppose that the negro pupils would be more j.nterected in -Line-oi-n 
tbJn ■> ashi ton, ana yet most of the teachers are mulattoee, and 
the? never seen to care to stress Civil -ar doings .much since they 
^descendants of° Slav: owners and tend to carry over 
a ainst the Great Hnancipator that t e white planters so often held 
following the war. I mrt attend a history class some day in 
the local schools and-discover, if I can, just how that eubj c 
is presented to the children, 

And while on the subject of History, I might as well remark 
in rassing that in the list of geniuses I referred to tne other day, 
complied after years of research by eminSat pg,ch°lodists, 

Vashin, ton's name did appear, but Messrs jfrt^nAlin and Jeff r^ 
did not. I «a inclined to think both the latter have a* gre»t if 
not greater claim to the category, and I m ..ondeilng how the 
experts happened to forget them. 

The weather remains cloudy and arm so that the trenbourg 
children are growing along nicely. Hon aescript children, in b 

from the age of 1 to 4 seemed to dominate the pilgrim pict re 
today, and I never cease to marvel at people s ooiir^e or 
foblhardiness to drag such youn c sters around to see ola 
plantations. And orse still, 1 imagine .any of no - eoulo 
passing this way this v;eok are undoubtedly he ,diu c for , 

Hew ©rleans to frolic among the pre x.enton crowds. I ha e i 
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a doubt that many of the grown ups are even pulling that old 
line* >bout' not being interested in the thing* the selves but are 
merely making the round for the children's pleasure. 

Ve had expected the Vinslows from uadi son tomorrow, but 
they -sill not spend the day here until Friday, hut this morning 
Faynie telephoned some business .ssociates fro Fremont, uhio, 

^had arrived last n : ght rnd he was bringing then down fur dinner 
today, fhey were the Leitners, or some’such name, and were 
as much 5 ntGreeted in visiting ^n alo.^l&nt.wtion -,e I would be in 
visiting their factories. They were kindly people but definitely 
in the five cent cigar class, which made it nice £$r me, since 
Sfter I had given then a tour and they had dined, they were 
delitgjhted to accept Jeleste's invitation to so end the afternoon 
at her house playing Cards. Being thus'freed from their society 
and able to pursue my own*horticultural inclinations, I recalled 
something hyle once said to the Ibadan when she expressed wonder 
that ladies could find so mu^h time at the gaming*table • 

< lou certainly Ought to thank the Lord that somebody 
invent cards, - what with all the dull oeople a deck takes off 
your hands." h • ' ■ 

I an sorry to say that the enclosures can do nothing to 
the dullness of this letter. I was, amused that 
both ‘Jiss Stte and-little ^iss hormon report Tielrose is so changed 
ine absence of tne Madam cert airily gives it a different oonnlexion, 
t ??JI TR ~. i r? n is prejudiced, sinoe I ag «■ on the ground, 
whereas n ither uiss ntte and Caroline haven’t passed this way 
since the funeral, so their opinions must be most hearsay. 

v & on * z fnow if there is a element of irony or.not In-lies 

^.ate Mpraciatiina of my b-.o,. ri views. In truth, that is 
l =li ray letters to her consist, for’knowing that she i 3 
in communication with Sister, I think it better to include 

n ° la PerlLins t} r.t might 1 accidently get spilled 

over into nar /enk correspondence, 

rnnl f 00414 »»«• “Iss Eate, in reference to her 

P.™ t- 18 ln y irin 6 particulars resawing her 

i ^ 6 u80 d to declare that had she known ha'i f 

She narriQd ip 0 the family that became 
nerti"?- 11 ? t0 ° soon afterward that she never would have 

made that mistake. But perhaps that would constitute the type 

^ 1 °” blst9T 18 Ashing fox. AS a matter of fact, i 
houestiy relieve Sister doesn't oare a hoot about her father* 
for she never in her life manifested the sligi te t interest 
doughnut a J? a h f r Pw®nts or ancestors, raid I would bet dollars to 
f!h r t8 is UEin 6 the present subterfuge to induce Miss 

rSlirZ, "li*;.»«• rt^uentty. hoping she will pas along 
particulars that she herself can't get otherwise. ^ 
























Tuesday^ February *4th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

lorrential rains alb morning with cloudless skies, a brilliant 
sun and great warmth all afternoon, in short, it is P« r *® 0 ; 
sub-tropical weather, raid the whole fcsnt worla seems to be respood- 
ing regardless of the calendar. a swarm of bees have been buzzing 
around^my back gallery all day, raid alon 0 the front galier v , ti.e 
banana plants which usually make up their minds in „J r8ady 

four or five inches tall. I certainly hope the whole shooting 
trap isn t flattened out by some belated cold snap. 

a note from the General today indicates that the 6. r. u enrys 
will not make it this week, which is Just as well, for if tne 
3aumont n-enrys come and the ifinslowa linger and Miss ,hate -.rn 
belatedly, we shall have enough, - ox at least all I snail 
care to uevate time to. 

I got into deep water last night in reading on scientific 
subjects and so I dipped into Voltaire's Zadig .which is beautifully 
recorded in French by the same reader of lnt Qote ae ^hez Swann. 

I hadn't noticed what the volume was until 1 put on the first 
record, and the mention of old Francois ^rouet reoalled to mind 
that he was another who didn't get on the list of geniuses mentioned 
in a couple of previous notes, I don't even _K.no what Uoah 
Tebster styles a genius but I reckon Voltaire might be styled 
one alright if George ashington and napoleon were. And 
mere mention of those n>imes makes me •ish I had road voltaires 
Siede ae Louis 1IV lately. I had fetter pen old Xenophon a line 
about that, too. It has been so long since I .read tie Voltaire 
acco nt of that period that i have about forg tten what it was 
lit.e* It seqns to me he did remark in that ork that Louis m 
was possessed of enough faculties to make four kings and an honest 
men, and that vas really an oxcfcid. 1 am not sure that an 16tn 
century writer ^ould find much that as set in notion in t.io -7 oi * 
century so remarkable as would a Titer of the 19th or century, 

and especially a.per son of Voltaire's place in society, for I 
suppose they might take as a matter of course much ,hich viewed from 
a longer perspective much that would seem r markable. 

I must explore ^ouis Bertrand's no con at again before long. 
as for myself, I find myself believing more f .nd more, that perhaps 
one of the & raat things about Quatorze was that in following 
tie generations of tumult and strife of the 15tn nd 16th century, 
he really carved out something .uite new when he established 
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tvft nMvsioal orderliness Pf towns and royal residences which 
,re tremendously impressive after one considers the hurly-burly 
arrangements of all that went before his tine b w« of urban 
planning 9 and part designing. I 0 ues B that must have been in mind 
when once before 1 remarked that ilozart 

Louis XIV. so neatly uoes his music exemplify the restful 
orderliness of the 17th century creations of the iJ.ng. 

t o nn'tp from li'.tle rs. urhy, ti.e station ac-ent at .oerr^ , 

h0 la s r a on?nds me in'appearance nd%ic of little «i se Alb eta. 

"rs ' lurnhy ashed Xz she migh,t have cone banana roots and some 

S. i^All dropper a note in she i« .e-l^ono- to . 

fjgDut that she will h vo to point out the pampas grease to 
me f OX I haven't the vaguest notion what she has in mind as 

to do with the Argentine. oseihly she meant 
Giant-e heard or perhaps hibbon Crass or, as it is k one times called, 
ardaner' s .Garter. But how she co.uld get a pampas out of eitn 
of them, 1 wouldn't know. 

~ , f 

i>r Knipnayer came on schedule this morning, in spite of the 
cloud JurSt that had been obtaining for a couple of hour previous y 

Having been soaked twice to the skin between 6 and 10, I received him 
in bath robe, and provided him with towels and but nine to 

sop up some of the elements still dripping from his person. 

Ee P didn't bays much news, but had much to say about the intensive 
campaign he is carrying on over the radio to persuade tne 
parish voters to i. dorse by a small tax, the plan xor the sew 
Health Center. he says nearly .everyone is in favor Ox t, ?ill 

eJSeS one e’althy citizen, Herman 1’aylor, who owns the loo*! 

Coca-Cola .company and much plantation property, hr. fay lor uoosn t 
bill.™ n“ Health Center W" >»*>*» Kill get any .cod out 
of it except the niggers, - no though, - were that true, - that 
weren't enough. 

AV supper IfeBt-night thefe were four of us. - J.‘ H., ban, the 
Heverend McLean, a youth from "atohitoches- recently ordained and n.-self. 
In the midst of things, Dan picked up a silver ladle and .loo^i i b 
at it intently, re :arked: 

”\M11, how in the world did this escape. Look, it bears the 
initials, "I. J5." (Isaac iirwin)." 

•ve all fe ot a kic*. out of that remark, since everything else in 
tne silver line from great.silver trays to tne smallest spoons 
had all, dribble by dribble, found their nay to Shreveport during 

recent ya- ra, 

I worked hard at Arenbo rg today and like it, with everything 
in eluding - ti.e weeds, c rowing to mightily. 1 hope a cold snap 
doesn't oatoh up with ue, everythin^ is getting such a good start.... 


Friday, February kbth, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

She weather eonUnuee to fsjor the ^enhourg ohliaren.- 
cloudy with en occasional pin point dr is 

But .inoe they were totting alon* 

I devoted most of my time to in the White Garden, 

^.rnersome^ them fouldn't tell hamhoo from pomegranate, I 
•had to stay pretty close. 

fhen, too. there ere 

js^rs&s; ?rn.^at,. u ****. - «*» 

be left. 

x todav I bumped into Mrs. Napoleon Bonaparte 

At the post Oxxice tooa , on folding hands, *nd was 

Garter. She was iigh-hig , Q 6T f 0X me. I declined naturally, 
adamant about preparing a fine a state since 

Ibis is the iir«»-t ,time I nave ® tQd trQ brfye saddle the dead mule- 
Christmas time hen J. h. eu cc estea - 

for her to xide. Yhat a bag, 

... aw>in 9 nrflf are of no especial interest, although 

-*s. confirms Stalthy Itto^ey^* 

possesBed°of^fit. G children, r‘anting from 6 month to 16-yenre. 

_. , , tvnicallv Lormon. she would &et ^uite 

Caroline's letter is typically u h .- aQin thes to Madam Regard 

a ehock if £ he knew I g • “j 1 * , xw. Phillipine lilieB to 

who -as ill when ohey ♦ aa not surprised that 

the Sages «ho hjd “^.roline ee yet end. in her usual 

style! Sne g“se right or wrong*. to uheteer oh. mi.ht 

be intending to take off for tiu t region. 

I suppose the Joe henry* arrive t®^**^* I tad.Wt.nd it, 
he tact from BntonBou^hy ‘^^.^Tg’txaVel spine, 
he beads out for Calif oj. • , t et ln thQ road long 

& 1.S, — 1 «“•» " OTld out 

if they couldn't keep on the jump perpetually. 
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February h7tb, Sunday, 1949. 


.■ I have done so little radio listening of late that 
I am fax behind in what goes on in the world, - if anything. 

I did hear a Columbia commentator remark last night that 
while he didn’t propose to dwell on Mr. Truman's unfortunate 
S. 0. B. speech, he would give a fairly lar^e sum of money 
to know just what Mrs. Truman said to her husband on their 
-way baok to the 7/hite House immediately following the Pierson 
broadside, of qourse the worst thing about the whole business 
is that Mr. Pierson is really a bag and will undeservedly 
V accummulate a heap of sympathetic listeners just beoause the 
President used such inexcuseable language. Although the 
present eneration finds things of the past rather old fashioned, 
still I think most people;woUla be surprised if they ever 
worked themselves up sufficiently to imagine George Washington, 
Thomas Jeffer on, a. Lincoln or F. L. R. ever using such language 
in addressing a i public gathering. 

I wish 1 might keep awax^e a little longer at night, 
for I should like to canvas the air waves a little more thoroughly 
to observe the reporting by various ooutherrhs^.aio stations in 
boradcasting news covering nr. R$l.ph Hunch, r haven’.t heard 
a Louisiana station refer to him as a.-negro, although i must 
say that the dominant San Antonio station, - 7f. 0. a. I, - 
national Broadcasting Go. , really gave, a splendid and 
laudatory account of this man's, accomplishnents. I reckon 
most of the Louisiana stations might be too heavily staffed with 
hill billy types to accord any praise to a person of color. 

At supper the other night, I remarked upon the boradoast I had 
heard from Texas on this subject, whereupon Kan, in great astonish- 
. ment, remarked: 


you mean to say Buch is a nigger. - I 
certainly didn't know that before. 


re-id the papers, but 


7hile working in the bamboo today, one of the men (Jailed 
my a tention to the su piisin c number of dead bl&ak birds of the 
ground, p-ssibly 6 or 8 every three feet or so. In view of the 
thousands roosting .there nightly, perhaps this neumber of those 
who succonb is not unusual, for I guess there may be something 
between fifty and one hundred thousand birds concentrating there 
ni^r.tly. t There is anpthei fact which I haven't uuite figured out 
as yet:-tjje blackbride concentrate on the bamboo to the 
Southeast of Yucca, - South est, I mean, while the other big 
hede>e to the north of Ytaoca, .enclosing the hack of the White Garden 
aarboors Snow birds, or -hee-Gheees, s the dar.ae? call them. 

ti LtS 0 ** 5 0t V?Pget along happily enough, but 

r 5 e * er t0 n «lntain separate residences, and I am 
d in * /;h y. whftt With all the strength both sets have in numbers 


Memorandum; 


A full-up week end, for, contrary to plans and counter-plans,- 
both the Beaumont md Baton Rou t e Henrys came, but before touching 
on this week end, I should prefer first off to thank you for your 
elegant letter of the *.2nd which came Safely to hand on aturday. 

Yith such a wealth of information and sentiment, I know not where 
to begin, save to thank you for giving me so much of your holiday 
which perhaps should have been sperJt in greater relaxation on your 
part. Still, I must co .fess that the sitting meant so much to ne that 
if relaxation had to be skipped, I an I was the one to benefit 

from your generous sharing of time and confidences. 

It is gooa to know that you understood and sympathized, - or 
better 'that we both shared those feelings, as touched upon in your 
letter, referring to correspondence of a couple of years back." Like 
you, so dor I feel that the problems touched upon in those communica¬ 
tions are something beyond the power to depress. I can discuss then 
most dispassionately, so far as my own oxp< r lances g-o. It is well 
that before we learn much about chemistry, we should try to mix 
Oil and water, for it is only by such attempts that we realize after 
learning of the futility of the effort, that our intentions have 
been honest and therefore our consciousas are serene. With more 
experience that comes with the years, we .ultimatel realize that 
it is futile to attempt the oil-water combination, and chat it 
is better to 1st each element naturally move in the direction of its 
own kind. Then it is that there is no point in fater complaining 
about Oil or Oil about Water. They are just’ different nd weren't 
designed to merge ns a single entity. The yo'ars of heartbreak can 
then be charged off to experience and each individual, in my opinion 
is j.ree to puruse whatever' avenue'of the future seems best to himself. 

.. * f so glad you have heard from Anita. It is interesting 

t/.at both Oj. us had something to - rite about the gypsies within the 
same 24 hour period. It seems obvious t: at from what Anita writes 
that the ^ulf between her and t n hongs f daily will nev r be bridged. 
Thc.uA H e at a ns .-h#» fortune teller .ho* toll .jiita her fortune and did 
not read her damnation. .fter 11. if ohe can hold on to the hope of 
. 1 otj(£ journey, that in itself will be a straw of sufficient t strength 
percaps to A«ep her neaa bove water during these trying time. 

Tncn i°r. T 0n t0t ^‘ 9 1,h ® fctre Rpi that you enjoyed the 

Joan o .-,rc And I an so gl d to have particulars regard in the 
play you mentioned. It seems to me I r«ad s . rewj era ir . 

»»* P° i80 " 9d »>« ••tu 1940 1 s , tut % =«&£ Umi ** 
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« On the domestic front, we dined with eleste on Saturday, 
and sxja^ssd slipped at the big house Saturday night and 
Sunday noon, after which the Beaumonts ^nd aton Routes 
departed. The General cane to have a couple of hours 
sitting with me on Sunday morning, giving me details as to 
how the estate is being organized in settlement of affairs 
following t ie events of last ovenbdr, etc. It seems Ban 
opposes saving Yucca, but the ener-.l is adamant about 
having it put back on a firmer foundation. He and Joe 
are determined on this point and I was glad to point out 
tome details regarding the present status of the old residence, 

during the coming 3pring. 

I was glad to be able to acquaint the, General, with’ a 
few problems on the immediate horizon and pass along 
a few substantial facts regarding various family problems that 
might loom in the offing. i-ijeW his -ife on leaving as^ed me 
-to visit them for a while this Spiting; 'in Baton Rouge, but 
that is something'that will bo rfonsta'htly put-off, of course, since 
I have no desire to go visiting in that direction. 



It seems the Jane River calendar for Spring is 
fairl-y full already, and 1 hfepe not tdo many pilgrims 
sandw-ioh in between to gum up the p-Orfcs* Among, other 
things scheduled for the next couple of month a' is a visit 
from the 4^- top national n.-.ghzines. Including ..holiday, juife and 
so on. • I believe the State of iouicii.-ft LVsued ..the- invitation 
for these public-ers to’visit the State,, and several of the 
larger cities will be their hosts.: The plane for tn.eir 
entertaliment include one day to ’pe spent on an ante bellum 
"plantation, aid, as you have'already guessed;, helros.® is ,j 

to be the one. There was so e' discussion as to 

how the quests could best he , qtah fo .It wa ft ^ re ed.. 1 believe , , 

ax that an old fasliioried TTar^ecne‘*woiila* , be the thing. 


Monday, February k8th f 1949. 


Memorandum: 



The weather is marvelous 
a little "air-ish", as our £ 
"hoovers 11 , as Plumette would 
a slight frost will nip our 
harm the pears. 


, all blue and ^old, but it’s 
riends express it, for the tnexr.on- 
say, around the 40'e, and tonight 
fine banana plants but will not 


eter 


I spent siuite a bit of time at Ar anbourg, both to profit and 
loss. On the loss side, I seem to have planted _uite j.ew x-eys 
which I'may or may not find, but fortunately none of them were 

en T7orv imnertfillt. 


In other objects being set out, I conce -tratod on aiiite 
a few butterfly lily roots by way of replacing many that 
last summer’s dry spell eliminated. I also took, some oaie, 
in setting out a par icularly fine wisteria which I am hoping 
.will turn out to be perfectly sex ■•balanced, for -it is a. fine 
specimen and gives proraise to make a fine bush. And writing that 
word bush reminds me that I should have explained before, pema^s, 
that the several 1 have planted this year are all t°ihg to be 
bushes, - if anything. I have had a measure of luck in recent 
years in developing these, by keeping tr.e tendrils well cut baon, 
therebye fpreing the growth of the plant into the main stalk, so 
t at on reaQhi,ng or approaching' maturity , it presents sonethiug 
in appearance like unto a rose tree, having a si^le stalk .nd 
rounding out in the form of a globe at the top, some 4 ox c feet 
from the ground. 


I suggested that we write a personal letter to each 
of the expected guests, - typing it on Plantation stationary, 
and in extending the individual message of welcome, include 
a paragraph or two giving some hint as to why .aelrose is 
generally conceded to have some unique claims to average in¬ 
terest. In thi3 way.., each ’guest will have been prepared to 
absorb and euicken individual interest in the ( place they 
are visiting, and for those who ax© concerned'with historical 
or cultural aspects, the first impression of the place on 
their arrival will enhance the souvenir of tne aay they will 
carry away with them. 

All in all, it loots li« ti.ere is going to be a heap 
of wear and tear on the family hoop skirt this season, but 
regardless of the passin 0 throng, 1 am detormineu to stick 
tight to my Aranbourg spade and hoe..... 


I might add. that the ones 1 planted a couple of weeks ago 
apparently have taken alright, for today I noticed they were 
putting out leaves ever eo bravely. 1 hope tonight s freet 
doesn't knock them silly. 

hater we shall plant some purple wisteria to festoon the 
trees on the margin of the river bank. I planted some there 
about the time of high water, but they >'8re as-od away. I 
shall make a note to order some next October so they may u et well 
established before the Sparing rises begin. Just one more word 
on the current ^renbourg wistor: - the white oner do not have 




■ 
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such 1 ar e Mossoes ae the piflfle ones, altho fc h the individual 
lowers r.re fully as large, even though the clusters are not. 

I should say the white ^usters are about 6 inches in len, th bein • 
made up of flowers generally snapped li,.e a hunch of rapes 
The type that flourishes best in this region is honey'sweet in itss 
^erfuraa. I suppose there may be some of this tyne in old 
Louisiana and Mississippi gardens but I have never chanced to 
run across any. Hor do I remember ever having seen any atte out 
made either here or abroad to make then .row in the form of 
littlo trees or busiiss* 

finest pur pi 9 wisteria vines I have ever seen are in 

-^nnt :r ceatr naui-orrr rh^^smss'lnr' 
-ersailles are trellised along ti.e forgotten unangery of the 
Petit irianon, away off behind thh hrotto which no one I ever 
itnew had ever heard of, except ~*arec;.eau: -Beaupres who was entranced 
on haviut then pointed out to him* ,.»* the cues in Brooklyn «re 
on no over thet walk leading doni) to the Hose tatten, m the 
general neighborhood Lying sons little distance from the 
park entr^ce near the Arch. 

* 1 


Maoy 


, ^ eni ^ ds T rae to thank tyou for telling me about the 

h ^ n ® reds °f ^apanes.e cherty trees to Central Park. I 


v-* ink tnat is 
u udersanaable, 

peckers. 


J - -V -w W4. no. -L JS. * X 

v i4 ; 9.a, arid it made Fred alien’s joke more 

about ^inbles giyiug an e u ual number of wood- 

it 


isn,t it odd the c *r trees just behind the 

^rookiy museum een always to have-. escaped much ■ublrci.ty as 

^ ere nresent to the qfty the sane tine those 
around the iidal Basin in Washing,ten made th ir bow Tt*o 
been ever sa. long since 1 saw either collection, but if .memorv 
serves, tne Brooklyn ones were nod/.uite so advantageously nlJaed 
as were the '/a shine, ton ones. * L J - ? ' GO 

, £e ':. *- ; ovr ns». 

_obtains ‘:t Lennox about which I know nothing. It see :s to ■ e 
5rs. 7anuerbilt bought the one op 10% Island that Louis Sherry 
built a number of years r^o., anc. I believe the Vanderbilts or ^not er 
branch naa one in the neighborhood of.^yde Park, althou-h 1 am 

\°t Al Xe Jo??! S h } 8 latt ® r one * rhe " cdo <^s told me Of it, declaring 
it was a Petit in anon, but X doubt not that they might be mistakJn. 

I, am reading Sr nest x*imnet's, Art of Thinkiiv * «nd linn it 
Very much to the point at the mo ant is his opinion tnat reJdin/ * 
does not clear the mind in preparation for thinking but th^t 0 
a cup of tea, for example, is excellent for the ufpoaj. fLt 
eventually try. Bo much .ore to talk -bout but i si ftrTil r 
for another sitting. I still am re-reaai% in my mindV?ve ln r 
splenaiu letter of the b^ad, and blessj ug you with each re-reading 
even, .oughthe original is of course, consum od, but every line of 
it re: ains m rinted on ny recording emrt and m’nd S 
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iiuesday, March 1st, 1349, 


Memorandum: 

flow nice and what a surpise to find your nobal letter 
of the ~4th awaiting me this morning. 

flow ,characteristically generous of you to urge me to c ive 
consideration to nr. Butler's kind invitation. I think, 
however, that I need scarcely say that while Laurel Hill is in 
my estimation the grandest plantation I know, there is nothings 
.about it that lends any weight when considering the personal ele. eut 
that daily for so many years past and for so many years to come 
makes each new dawn a joy bedause each day itnesses the laying of 
further foundations to our little Cane River kingdom where 
houses and lands aren't to be matched with those of the Laurel <£r 
Eiol domain but solely the consideration of what £vjo hearts contrive 
to share with each other in days to cone. 

I used the words "moral obligations" in too limited a fa/.sion, 
perhaps, and it might not Lave been clear, probably couldn't possibl 
have been either to ^r. Butldr or to yourself. That 1 really 
had in mind when using them was the,neoessity I feel for 
carrying out some of the plans for planting at Melrose, minor 
projects which the Madam,had thought about two or three' ye; re ago 
but then declined to such a point that inter st in them and energy 
to carry them out evaded her. 

It goes without sayin c that I was touched by -Vr. Butler's 
kindness but knowing me as you do, you never doubted for a moment 
I feel certain that I would think of exchanging Hew Orleans and 
Hatchez for our own little plans that have afforded us so rr.ch 
.pleasure in formulating and supply so muoh promise for mutual 
felipity in days to come. .• 

It is kind of you to say that you found my response alright, - 
your own words were ever so much grander. It does.me good to 
know you found them thus, for I had no one to read the letter 
bad. to me, and while I had hoped 1 expressed by genuine ^ratitude 
to Dr. Butler, one interruption as l wrote the letter left 
me a little uncertain as to how the thing rni^ht sound, ad 
I been Able to rip it off athout having a half hour break in 
the middle. 

But if it seemed satisfactory to you, I am sure it will luit 
Dr. Butler, too, and so that little episode is closed, and .lease 
be assured that there is the slightest doubt in my mind as to 
a choice for me at 4-aurel Kill <Jr for Lydia ..;a me irt Arenbouig, 


i 
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I shall be interested tq learn how you enjoyed Salons, - an 
Opera I have never heard, and at the moment 1 can t even recall an 
axia*. I suppose this t is the same piece that cause a lot of 
noise years nd years ago when Mary Garden sang the tioie role. 

It seems to me I once had tickets to hear Ida Rubenstcin do the 
the thing in £aris, but, if memory serves, I b ave a sup ye r 
that night at Madame de ronpardour's Hotel des Reservoires and 
soent the twilight strolling in the park ith friends, which 
undoubtedly ffordea me as ranch pleasure as had I rushed back 
to town*. 

Your : ospectus for 3 aturday sounds staggering, purchases for 
a newly born j .fant, funeral arid after .that a frolic on a>ong 
Island, The difference between hew York ana 3o many,places 
is that in the city .one is forever scrambling. about to see what 
he can - avoid doing, - and apparantly you .-era having no luc.,, 

I ohanoed to be at the store this v ornin^ when leleste came 
ior her nail. I .as telephoning the Veliara Office about my 
Readiu 0 Machine and hen 1 ws done, she cams .in, »n& while we 
v;era alone, she read me.you charming letter, which both she aud I 
found ex-uisite. The lovely rose on the first page was a 
perfect illustration for the^eyially.Jkoinly-line 33 .. on o and 

you tria-t’shr v»as a'§ ahchshted with 
the while bus! -.sgstAp I wa? proud. 

- Frances Henry (Mrs, layna ^euryl oame down to Melrose 
vthis evening to spend the night with Oddeste and Madam Re e atd, I 
suppose r'aynie is on t e road and J, H. is somewhere between here an 
Jallfornia. They invited me over to spend the evening, hut 
I declined, sayin^ it was ray favorite radio listening night, which 
isn’t true, but because I like to maintain our custom of t; ase 
1 nightly-chats, after whiah I like to read for a while before 
folding up. After all, 1 dined with them four or five times durin 
-week, -so-^ I--adr-bady-know s^ojtybhing.^h*y-kiww-J^sfk-I u&iit to 
althou to h 1 must say it mu-t have sounded like a slap when I told 
them x preferred 1 stoning- to my radio to chstt'n with them. 
Frances*, by the way, borrow ray book.about Elizabeth "«y, and haen’t 
returned it as yet, and that is why I haven’t sent it along up until 
now. I shall am- her for it (shortly if she doesn’t make up her 
mind soon, 

. • • . » * V - w . f 

The nclosed Maznrette letter is-heartening but I mu t co.jfess 
I am amazed to.at Ida hasn't told Charles of Aunt -anrnie's deathae ye 
I suppose he continue? his -»*ary Baker 3ddy treatment, - or absenoe 
of any, whiah is one way tophandle phyicnl ailenents, although 
I still believe God raade asperin so we could help• ourselves and 
not be bot eriu^ Him constantly with our physical probeler.s. 

* • 

Is this Palomar. telescope the one that vr. Hofstarter was 
pouriing the eye for about a dozen years ago. do many things left 
to tal*. about, but I'll fold*, - grudg-ingly. .... 










., red 8^/ 

toiBAera odd dJlw 


tttbil 


.aeaiie ioa am gnleee beealra 

m. m»." 


>0 AStfL sen «o# o. 

, Wednesday , Mareh M 

Idd barf aad /unaM aicidi edi 
,dd revo el eda eoa. 

nnod vaw Tio.iJ ttO 


nil idwf eiaw Mifl .eat nos ol o 1 heOQ . _, 

-» a.May 1 tell you that I ha™ a »«■ rmpn. ah* a, 

may you tell me that you think it ia about Uma. faeor 

«, Thle pretn*t;ene cams Vo hand in today’s poet, the 
n address bej^ thf Seqtt Stationary Store* 
not if I am indebted to little Miaa Rob^na or to Sieter fo* 
this necessity, •.and^eo 1 shall pen neither of th^ta line, .aasun ns 
that a peep may issue from that direotion, thus enabling me to 
roalftJAitheMkkns- the wrong pewtoirfw halm a To r 

C ' honk before this foment. yon hare of oourae read the quotation 
appearing above. 1 eopied it heoauBa it ia the fi* 8 * 

,I P haee ran across 3 a print* statement ofa fact Ve« only 

has impress#* ms as something of a pheuomenon. a V>snuy? a on*/ 

__natt*r iat forth #o distinctly bofoTt. 


has lmpxeBUBa ™ «■ Bw 10 t.jia.ii 5 --—r. *7 n— 

wonder why I never saw the matte* set forth so distinctly before. 

w . u * xrd B WB8 r 

Two strikii* examples oould be .oitt*: a% *aado« from pertonid 
aoouaintanoot • lyl^ainewepaper man, who lovod best to write about 
S5SS pSaoiaUtleJ and wiyi of life in loo Orkoan. «a*Louisiana, 
although he no?«x omaoi to?Sea*n anything ak all about the .*o i 
warentaise and anviyowonbaewhioh brought forth this typo-tf 
V rviliJSiS! thTiSnoranoe.of t^latter 
of a ture and adequately well rounded oonoept of its talus and 

meanllg. t ,«t roiJ::. 0 . j.piol a dhdf ' bwli 

J3oT r ' Ilici JbOt:vKi reds t8 a aa .v ,Jcor. - * 8 J . 

And not that it is neoessary to mention another, but tossing 

on. In lo, gooi to«M ie “«"** 

eooial l£f?on whi* f Vh« long yegip%ioonoeiired and floorl&ied. 

id Y see 1 ’am iurning this Memorandum into.ajbook 

and 1 had better turn to something else or you will be Justified, 
ea is Miss MgH. U referring ; |0 myjoe amioaUo»e at Uterary 

^^ioquolionaiexQ^lite.jil^o 1 .seaeetd looo vU* Yo^da 

The weather is aarvel’ous, the sky cloudless, with a 

die* a.i 3 tod , 8 ioe(i ricrtJ dno 

• "aiSo^to ^sae me°today. #8l laid she thought I might 

hart some buttons that needed sowing on or some mending that needed 
her attention. Being home all the time these daya, she said she 













I 
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missed seeing me sometimes. She says her brother t Andy, who ' 347 I 

18 probably 4ft, has just oome down with the meaalaa, and she supposes 
she and Beessie and the baby will be having the same thing soon. 

She thinks Mama has had the measles. Heaven knows, should, 
sinoe she is over ftft. 

On their way home from school, several children from down 
Clemenee wajr stopped in to see ms. They were bubbling over 
with details regarding the people and oostumes they had seen in 
the road yesterdays ^ 1 ^ : -ov * ■ 14 ■> r a f. 


a 1 n 


Everyone in this looality refers to a person in oostume 


at this prS'Abenten season as a Mar&i Gras,- It seems a little odA, 
and, were they logical* I suppose they would oall people AresseA 
as.Santa Glaus at Ghristmas tins a Christmas.- 

o4 erpili. ; 00*14 , Sol Jeer f 0 3 - , q&eq a 4eii4 

The results of a mind whioh inclines to translate Prenoh or 
English words back into the main ourrent of the sentenoe struoture, 
inolines to be hilarious, for example, when one of the boys said: 

a-^14 43112: ni 41 sarrsbe 4 1 0 . 1 -;c;; I .evci- - -«•« . 

"1 saw a wonderful Mardi Gras by Sammy's store yesterday", 
the mental picture in my mind rani 

. •• v. it. /:: 00 " : :9.> • .'4 rovr-a i v.iv c 

"I saw a wonderful fat Tuesday by Sanmy's store yesterday," whioh 
is certainly d ridiculous. j o 

4 J. Siij-v 04 3& J if-VO I O.-f , ,;<3 £\.i - ; Ot K ., $.> 

But making Tuesday a person reminds me that 1 never have 
heard of anyone name a child after the day of the week. There 
are plenty of ohildren named after the months of the year, however, 
snob as January, March, April, May, June and August, 

j&«> ■ ' 9 : . ru4. fi lo 

I think 1 mentioned that a Pioayune writer ha, named 
Meggs frost, has a sister named April frost. 

■ ■■FT 1 is i f j uO • T .1. 4i 4. . 

And that starts me to thinking of .that family of 
Pittsburgh, *a,, named Thaw, of whioh Harry K, Thaw was the 
i . most notorious member. Wouldn't if hate been odd if that 
family had named an offspring January, and later in^life one 
had read in the sooial columns that "January Thaw weds April frost. 
Hut obviously 1 am getting sillier and siller, and had better break 
.Off forthwith. ?!.:}■ 0 irrrr/J da I^eiaUl luZ 

, fteiil4e;;t e<J Hlv. ro sal* . 4©i.oa oi nr«4 reJ4od tod I uua 

I spent time both in the morning and afternoon at Arenbourg, 
where, thanks to the cool breeses, 1 oculd work with the greatest 
abandon without minding the exertion. 

,- iUi , 1 L-TO.lv. ..... , ,.x :i H i, •-,! 10 .. :i©.v ell 

I keep a eye an the mimosa* to disoover when the 
first leaf begins to unfold. Bp to now, like the persimmons^ 
they are hesitant about stioking out their neoks, but the * 

swellings along the twigs indioata that it wont be long.. 

i . o VT 6 • 


i • • 


; o on 4*wl4 

ad a b 2 a 8 


j JyUOfn 


uo j alive 


ft u 


Hi 


jo a 


•xi4 8 HU 4 4. id OffiQ?. tv ii 
.-a 2 o < .ao Jl j a o 4 4 •. r e a 
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jTeler a - .anWnirfl io 4ffcarsdaf; Marsh fad, 1949. 

a wtibaai siA4iefin u o4 4tfftw on eD noxn» - .lelfwOeH ob .wiM 

to yiq«i .0 id 


bi iifobl em oj aneea 41 


4xfodi 


Memorandum; 


ri'ioae.i bio cj ©4ii 


ir,di 

o ef 

io44ed bad I aq«:ire ; 



IniE3eooi;3 


.50. 


PdR4ib’’f _ 7T (frcLo- ( 4'eausq elqoeq 4 ai 14 ,4x*rf4 4 3Ul 4'fi si 41 b&ebttl I 

I returned to Arenbourg after dinner and worked until Nearly 
4 o’clock, when tired and sweaty, I returned to Yucca where I 
4 jumped into a^hath and then some fresh^clbthee, to feel fit as 

a fiddle when Mrs. Hand quite unexpected, tapped at my door, bearing 
a bottle of elegant-ipribot hioquor (spelled curiously enoughO , 
for me • ' 43 nl 

u^s4oeiss 3 .s 4ai4xi' 00 bo ,rf42w 4xn4s o4 ^44sTq ^lev 4 a saw 4 bn I 

It seemed like quits a While sines I had sssn her and I 
was glad to ohat for a littls while with her before giving a 
brief tour to a oouple of rather dull bags she had in her train. 

a f {;;. 73 1 3a - ,T 0 i brlii i. - q On’-V ?4s ‘ 4U' • J ©3 ■' »'.* , 4?&T-f 

She didn't have «oy especial nsws H except that mss Emily 
Whittington had died and w^s buried last Saturday. ! I may havs 
- mentioned Mies Emily boford*^ 8hs was a resident of Alaxandrla, and 
I Miss 8ally of Magnolia was her god mother. <■ Miss Esdly was famous 
fox-two things, - hsr remarkably deep voice which amply 
filled the ohuroh where She sang, • and the equally powerful 

■ .. _kV._W - - J ~v. I 


cigars 1 she onoksd, 1 In short. She was a sights 

I err^TegieSS I . ;brood* ton Jfl box^n •.biK-I eseit; 


selbal 

A 4 3A 


2j 




i.' .ce- The enclosures aren't partioular^lnterssting, but they do 
keep you in touch with the passing sh<lw. Perhaps Sister's might 
warrant a lit-tlS elaboration, partly on my part, partly so hers. 

Her inquiry regarding the Montrose Road suggests we might he honored 
shortly. Her reference to J. H, being in good form indicates that 
dl “hs must have put ovsr his mission in calling on her,-whioh, according 
to what the General told me on Sunday morning, haft to do with 
the signing of sons papers in settlement of the estate whioh, it 
' 5j %as hoped ip but not certain, that she would sighi, ,J I gather J, H. 

6 must have put that one over. • . 

lATsbe bn ; . 1 oJ oe4ov na/Teq 

As for ths invitations to visit Shreveport and to s end 
- “ three dhys in &t. Pranoisville with her, I’ll let you answer that 

one; but what’ to obssrva about hsr final salute;"hove to eaoh 

v i>- of you", I wouldn't' know about that. My old friend, the airdale, 

visiting, so she can't mean him, and she doesn't like my 
oats, so they obviously oan't -be included In the -"each of ybu", 

* . v'l so I’ll just let the whole thing flicker without attempting to 

underetahd it. * srnrirnxorr u«w 


aoo 
*to riot 


al eli. 

iT(K' 


1 Jl 


X. 
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1 read something more in The Art of Blinking, - a reference to 
ifc— do Reoamier, - which made me want to undertake reading a 
biography of that lady. It aeema to me Bdouard " aid 

all neonle. • did one of her in the mid 1980 e, but * ne ^ 9 * . 

read^it. * Perhaps I had better write to old Xenophon P. Smith about 

the matter. 

The noint Dimnet was making was to the effect that some 
' peoplo^inepir. p.opl. to «alat. thorn and »o by that ahoor art of 
liTing accomplish something more than one who creates fame by 
writiiM, orating or whatever. And then he asks why it 1®* " . 

indeed it isn't just that, that people pause to absorb a portrait 
of Mme. Reoamier and pass by that of Mme. de ataei. 

i beii. ... .... . 

Personally, I think there is another answer, 9 .uite different 
from the answer suggested by Dimnet in posing the question. 

Po? myself? at leaSt', I never thought line, de Steel was very successful 
in getting a pretty portrait painted of herself, Eerheps the 
lady wasn*t very pretty to start with, and no artist she seleoted 
was successful in making her look fascinating in oil* . 
the other hand, from my most tender years, I always loved the 
portraits of Mme. Reoamier, probably beoause she herself 888 ® 8d 
pretty, and beoause the artists who painted her, - at least the 
ones whose, work I knew, were ultra suooessful in making her 
pretty and charming andappealing all at the same time. Was it 
XeGros who did the one that was exhibited in America a few years back. 

' Whoever did that one, certainly made a striking pioture, And I 
always loved the one by David, it is so simple and 1°JW*. I 
suppose our girl friend. Mme, Vigee-iebrun must havedoneboth 
ladies, too, bu$ strangely enough I am a little ^ K 1 ? 

as to how these ladies fared at her recording. It seems to me I 
remember a de Steel portrait wherein this daughter of old Reokar 
was fitted out in some kind of a turban, but I am uncertain as to 
the artist. W#ll, anyway, none of this matters, and yet Jhe 
* fact that I have spun out suah a long paragraph about JJindioates 
that Dimnet was successful in making, me reminise even though he 
didn’t actually succeed in making me demonstrate anything about 
the Art of thinking. < ' 

Today wap xnipmayer Day of course, but the good doptor didn't 
” have much by way of news. He was. entranced JjJ* , 

Parish voted to appropriate.money, matching the state and Federal 
appropriations, to build n new Medioal unit in Ratohitoohes where 
his offioe and staff will be housed. IdWik Tuesday '/•** * 
will vote on eliminating Prohibition, and 1 can't tell for the 
life S me whidh way I want the vote to go. The Melrose Social 
■' dispenses lic^uer and gai'ety on both Saturday and, Sunday under 

prohibition, While, it is ’sai*. if prohibition looses and the ulub 
• becomes a saloCn, it will really have to remain closed on Sunday, - 
and then 'what in the world will all my friends have to de. 

Lift is so confusing, and not only, it would seem, in the 
"Dove to each of you* department. ••, 


noio^Iorroo ei : 3 o3 emao , .-ia Jt-^4 hi 
e ba Janl8;,4 

6ae oJ” xovlr eiJ rol jitio -.o i saw o. 

Memorandum: 


j t Max oh 4th, 1949. >ve 3»d3 

3 bftB Irl an os o.l J&eJaJe ^IAciaiI 

."II« 31 

i nffqatffift r ilABin 3 hi io &uu 


ali 3 JEjLisq hi 1 v u aaO 

enother lovely day and I kept the spade flying in oonte^uenee, 

assuming that a driasle or a shower canno* be too far in, the offing, 
end the first drop, on arriving, will sound the sweeter fallcing down 
my Chimney, since I will be assured that the Arenbourg children 
guaranteed a firpt rate drink, whpt with all the weeds and 
grass removed from their immediate surroundings. 

‘ • ... „ iiJw- .atsaj wni ii9,u! , ‘jxa S9erJ edJ gi 

It tOnight'-S oloudlsss sky still obtains at tomorrow.,'s dawning, 

b,'J 9tax wil1 < ? ut a bi « traotor disk the drives and Unit Ro. £, and 
the terraoe, thus discouraging all the greenery that has already started 
growing mightily In those plana. 

' I Jalj.ftfti P-’iA-Vtdl-Ci c -r lJ. 3xd3 JOiri eo , ^ ■< . ~a miri 

mSM a* 

sar**s.“s,s; 

begun, although I have heard nO publicity covering this year's 

... . id jftia a hr IS «ti tjt WPri ,boC ,eea a oY" 


from 
Dss 1 


ing those in the R 


irn trek werp four very charming people 

ng the Winter I can get their 

L.ses my interest in the State, and so 


I Uds glad to exchange Louisiana particulars for Iowa onat. 

iiwoi oledw eri? aoiaoro sirf ibAcf 3 nblnoo baoixl 

. ~ .-v A/v/i ti.rft ft r. A w f ff. c* * Ya 37 anie T.. , ?r _ 


.©so iioY" • WAUnfr o e ttamoa fc aua iflil .vi.d.nt 61 . • SeXh ff 

I Dave heard it said that'Iowans are inoline^ to be ratjher State- 
conaoioue, and I must say today's pilgrims seamed a little inoreduloua 
when I expressed my enthusiasm for certain Io«an nudities and genuine 
interesk In the history of her develQpement, but when I began 
a#kl 2* IJem about the latest wrinkle in their hybrid corn culture and 
resotration work going onin the wake of last summer's devastating 
m *!?*?*£' i? ey a ?P 8aX8d oonyinosd that I had at least 
^ el i ^%. | | a pity they didn't seem tpj know 

A ftoirB about LouisiaDg, «5hat with ^1 of Mr. RooseveltVelegant 
Federal Guides,*it seems ever so odd that Iowa people should head out 
to do the Pelican 8ta*c without bothering to learn something about it. 
How in the world they stumbled on to M e i x0 8e, ^eaven alone knows. 

' 0 th.v Zv 1 iUr ! 4 l f SOI?* fun e.ing m ton. and 

they say the Court is Jammed with ourious ladies, dying to hear the 

dirt fibout the loVe affair between the married lady and thenvouth who 


mill iviSi 10 o? 5 Efs } r b8t * ee » th8 mu«,i 8d lady and the 0 youth who 
^ e<3au88 . wh8 « 1 my hand in my pookef ,. I.jftlfcdhat 
knife was open*, and so 1 Just out her neek". ailTova 

Xhere*is another story out of Batch itooheg which has to do with 
a §0 year old man who tried to drown h mself in Cane River one day 
this week. 
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This person, plump, bald and dO-leh, came to the oonolusion 
that everythin*, man ahd beast, oonspired against him, and he 
frankly stated to some friends he was heading for the river to end 

it all". ; : TC ::. 

One of his acquaintances, fearing the man might carry out his 
, threat, circled the parked esplanade along^the rivur * 

an eye on the depressed soul, and watched him for some time behind 
a tree a» the poor thing approached the margin of the river, 

[realtor a eTTfaa.TJ oeraean ea - 1 . koa4 ■ ■ - u 

But apparently the would be suicide had a change of heart 


* 

ton ■ , ^ i 

60; Till: 



// 


riTC 


3176 




what with all the sunshine and the gaiety of a million birds busy 
in the trees preparing their new nests. In any event, the poor 
man decided apparently to "'talk it out with God , and accordingly 
moved over to the tree wherein the birds were busy and his friend 
was concealed. Reaching the shade of the tender new leaves, the man 
placed his hat on the ground and knelt down to pray God to givs 
him strength and to convince him that in reality the world was all 
against him. But, .unfortunately, at Just that moment, one of the birds 
above him, responding to a cosmic urge, let a dropping fall slap 
an the bhld pate of the kneeling figure, whereupon the suppliant, 
raised hie eyes to Heaven and wailed: 


* ejbiua I Ja.iJ on od ernooo li , o;*aq aiiiJ jrtlcrurJ nl 
aflirtoJeids ed iniiJ o 1 tri v« 3sj(H ,iresash arid io iuo dreeeb 
uxlob si udlnolMlo on bad I Jlnta jam I ^elddil :*■ 

. eioled ijnliaoo n. ds Sunday, JHarch 4th, tWAfywn 

od adoor nut^usd enoa - .s toeAoiq bn* emoil on drtaooicf bna^ toh 

f toere«X0 1 .ffia o Olid d.i rovit eiid to algrem end ^rtola dnelq 
j { Memorandum: ,, n irf sallon , rollito:.atj elquoo 

otto . . ’ exon ci+vojriJ ode^ rotoxo ald!t gnXqari saa 

Pull Spring is upon us, and as if to confirm the faot, as 
, /though confirmation were naeded«nT*st squadrons of Wild geese 
' are passing overhead daily, and perhaps because of the slender mean 
to light them on their way,,/tfcs flocks disregarded that setting sun 
and keep oxi traveling, honking bravely through the night. 


a f Tno-, 


si.Hd 


•you see 


firevov . 

God, how it is. 


[SSQi 


_.r d 

.71 y • 


~ed,' 
a uo I 


IT’ t). OV: 

Birds sing for other people,,,,* 

and getting up, he headed for the river and Juiaped in. But Oane 
Biver ; isn't deep at that point and hia friend who had been behind 
the tree, had no difficulty in fishing him bp-ok to shore, and so 
home -to his familjr, Of course once freed of his responsibility, 
his friend oouldn t get haak to his oronies and they say the whole town 
is giggling whenever, as frequ tly hapreus, somens one aaysj "You see, 
God, how It Is." 


arid 

tores 

, 8 * &2 1 

da ;r 


d od vi; apfcur&ay, and.-today were fairly busy, and 1 liked them, 

■ J I u 1 j mood ead haliub siuaiq IXa rot etoosmeto tarsi 

' : Before daylight I picked up an, early newa broadcast,, one 

item of whiah had to dn> with the British Government pinning an 


ai award an Major General S. g.; henry,! the ceremonies scheduled 
* "for Saturday afternoon aboard a British ship standing off 
Baton £ouge in tha Mississippi River, Perhaps there may be i 
dipping covering this business latsxkrd ,• o : IJ 




lludb viTHicfil to mo Uev^ra toaoi dcod. 


I_ | dent I 

ua: At first day, Peter passed this way with a big traoteoc and 
s^ heavy, disk, for Aranhourg had. decided to invest a bit of birth- 




toSl guess the enclosures aren't anything special, although 
I answered the one by saying that I am still laughing in my beard 
at the trick Pate played in the seating arrangements. To Cousin 

| Bhall pen * 11 *** *,»»»•« <*V* Mttlin» Viat stral ffht 


ill 


di 

,d 


±. BH&X 4 . pou a lins or tx ¥0 tonight* sotting hsr straight 
on a couple of poifata, for It Is obvious' her question aboyt the oars, 
if any, being given to •Cousin Cam's* antiques was inspired 0 by 
something Outlandish Sister has been stirring up. , • ; v . 

i e.i I oT> ii ;oo-i -v.-ol d.’.r.d fine os reve ww* - • . » oto cd 

I understand the Maroh Ehnd Is the date Melfose is to entertain 
.the 44 editors of national magazines, * and their wives, - and husbands. 


o 


oii» 


uuv wtkuiB vi uav^vuD. uine<«*~w- , --- —. . ' - 

I suppose, assuming that some of the editors may ba ladies. What 
with tha several d^ata officials plupHhe udual number of "lousey fringe" 
we shall probably have more than a hundred Thd Madam used to 
quote an old story about a peasant and his wife , facing aoma dis» 

.vnv. am w, fi4iinair!o morn, on retiring, in hopee of 

e peasant remarked* "I'm getting 

t *r'sj sioky 


day mopey in putting; things to righta.in preparation for Spring, 
and the day was perfeetly laid, out for tha task. It looked ever 
^ so nice when completed, and possibly we; shall repeat the per- 
\ -fio!'? r iMhOS a month henoa to )teap things im line and to afford 

|reater breathing spaos.to tha.things the wasda might otherwise 


J 


arf.t fieii 3 ao ro di ai*. 


f a*» •r*'. 

Q& i a ^ 

id 


is exhilarating to see how nicely leaves ara putting out, 
i the winter; slumber period at an end ao early this year, 


oti amounj OI moisture wi*i up. present to: give m 
iplsats ^hS'fhfkt-with-all to climb skyward, i 

ISSBi Jnod 11 ■ ulJiixJrtd esn a ,a’038X o 

• * a_a _ « _ v s. __ __ ■» b i . ^ .. __■ . __ ___ 


agreeable chore on the fdllowlng morn, 
avoiding hie share of the task, the 
sloky*, to whioh his wife rsjsinsd 

v ob od pi »-d lioliiW aoftoo.i \t 3a 


^ifi 0 -jo rev. 


iiotrtw aerttx 

u oiin*- 1 n± ‘lea: 


‘.O - 


Oi 


Ird ohw a 


filo 

. 


)d 

s Irti 


.end tp hold downpei# JaUusio 

ii . ,i , ijLiieXdprq aid oi oilldneios a o? tsb io 

fuflY Mg. 

and"'wl^2_ _ 

1 am conv^noad that everything has an, excellent opportunity 
0 , 0ai at maximum growth during the ensuing wsaka whan tha.greatest 

amount of moisture will be present■tougiva the re-awakened 

IB5WSHP5.'. .. -- 3 * 11 J al laolima 

odJ nl av. 13 om oa 

n , Vit VOOH aundpy,has been unusually wsraiand a parcel sf dumb pilgrims 

QtJ in, the mofning, t friends of j^sn ^enry^ etmade tie humidity seam 
* w even more oppressive. 

We dined a little later than usual today, and no sooner had 
1 returned to Yucca than Bd "and's wife tapped on my door, saying 
the family was all the camp, expecting me to dine with them at 
£ o'clock. Their table was laid .on .tha gallery high above 
Cane River where the sultry atmosphere gavs way to a delicious 
bressa that harmonised elegantly with tha lead punch and froaan 
deserts in whioh I pa tioipated. 
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In turning this page, it ooours to me that I made a 
desert out of the dessert, hut while that may ha stretching 
the point a little, I must admit I had no difficulty is doing 
away with all the luaeiotta stuff ooraing before me. 

fid hand brought me home and picked up some banana roots to 
plant along the margin of the river at the oamp. I ordered a 
couple grandiflora magnolias from him for early delivery, and I 
am hoping this order gets through more readily than a former one. 

. ■ ‘ - f 

lit*« curiouB how 80&rae small grandiflora magnolias are. 

We could readily use 4 or d more at least at Arenbourg, but a mere 
couple of them seem to be something to sigh for, let alerts twice that 
Humbert. ■' * *£**■'■■ ** « UxCSjnta uo ore** ma . 

fid. hand, says he things the b or tags la due not only to the 
large demands for all plants during the boem times of 1946, 1944 and 
,19,4?, but also beoauss during the first half decade of the. 1940's, 
the florists found themaelve so short of labor that they just 
weren't able to plant Items which,• under normal oircumstanoes, 
would now be on the marked. ^ : 

to .Xdvl • 

I got quite a bit of reading done last night, in fast 
I just about read myself out of library stuff momentarily. The 
concluding ohapter of the Bliven book was- rather good when the 
author complained that the layman tended to disregard many a 
scientific appreaoh to many a problem that in light of new 
discoveries, Scienoe oould assist so much in solving, while, 

,-j on the othe hand, the Scientist himself, so thorough in his 

own particular brunch of Science, too often tended to be hood-winked 
by tons of humbugery still dominating other phases of lift, The 
author estimated the average Scientist devoted from 6 to 10 per cent 
of his day to a scientific approach to his problems, and accordingly 
could not complain if the layman manifested even less real grasp 
of subjects definitely beyond his primary concern in making a 
livelihood. He also. In a passing phrase, referred to the 
; year 1649 as the great date In contemporary scientific advancement, 
but quite unscientifically neglected to point out what was so 
magioal in that year. It seems to me-old Darwin's theory appeared 
sometime in the 1660's, but 1 was thinking it was about 1863. 

Be that as it may I still don't know What actually was discovered 
U 1869 which makes that year the 1498 in the realm of Science. 

. v .;ooa o« L.,. , . I Ir.jau «»..:! ig;ibX cidll b oof.io e. 

The enclosures arc not important but rather gay, but may 
serve to keep one abreast with climatic conditions to the 
florth and Horth West..*. 

PfCK'loHeb a oi vaw ev» srelcjeocu ^rSlx/s o.i? ®xu-.w rtvlh . d • 

nr' oi * ban livnirq bed eit citfw qldaa^els 6es tflcurod 

aerori dob njnuq ^ ;.iw m sjreaeb 
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ooXew I t O' 


fid to 


i lew nedd .lo e/no** . ov; a. j ; : - 

Monday, ^arch 7th, 1949. 

■ 

sXXs&reblo^i stnrsc odd to aoirfpjjod , deer da ^ao.Ca 

i- 1 acv.;/orf bio oiTodai. e.ld to s-t-iio j\3 a.td ito %£ Irani*' noidCe.’J.': -A A 


, 


as 

> 0701 01 


:d 1 Obi: 


0 Memorandum: 

* 

To hand your grand letter of the 2nd, and it goes 
without 8b ing thatl have enjoyed our nioe chat ns end. 

Tour pen pioture of Central Park under snow was exquisite. 
Somehow there wete two or three phrases that recalled JChn 


Somehow there wwte two or three phrases that recalled John 
Greenleaf Whittier'a '♦The first Snow fall; I believe itweoco 
oallad- 

itutr i vairaom 


called ' ‘ 

s * 

1 don't remember how the poem goes, but some of the lines. 


1 don't remember how the poem goes, but some "Of the lines, 
thanks to your hhppy choice of words, brought back many of the 
delightful vignettes arising in one's thoughts as one reads 

of the poet's account of the rural soene. I think the poem begins: 

• . . 


"The snow, it fell in the gloaming. 

And busily all the night....... • 

and further along there is something about it being piled up 
on the farm buildings: 

, j , 

•prom shed’s new roof of Carrara," 

- t<> !•- i.L'iiJi O/OBT . 


SO 


rtunjjq bed eu’J /id I 


, - w “ -- ,d-. . 

•prom shed's new roof of Carrara," 

- 

3 and than a roferenoa to tie branches and twigs being 
draped in "ermine too dear for an earl". « - • • 

Somehow your aocount and Whittier's impression made s 
composite pioture in my mind and I find myself, in spite of the 
warm hreeee blowing from the Gulf, almost transported baok to 
your neighborhood. - ^ K - 

I'm so glad the chooolate pie oame up to standard, fie you, 
too, enjoy it espeoially with a glass of cold milk. It seems 

to me that the one always intensifies the value of the other. 

oaj v"”sd bio 3 ~ lo jnoITDOjri* ; 3 3 eljsi fUfiw DSwexv owy. CjCiTu 

'And all in one bundle, let me thank you for acquainting 
1 mc W ith so mahy literary pieoes of information. The Times and 
the Tribune -kook Beviews continue to come, but as during the 
pest 8 or 3 years, there has been no one to acquaint me with 
their contents. Qqlcste isn t interested in suoh matters and 
1 must oonaentrate on letters whenever a reader is available. 

I understand an invention has already proven itBelf practicable that 
whill, by an electric eye, reed the daily paper printed on 
a Sheet of paper, and the same can be read over and over again. 

I shall be glad when old Xenophon does something about that 
for than 1 may he able to get into the proper swing of things. 
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In the mean time, I welcome your thoughtfulness in beeping me 
abreast of things. 


A i f 

» **,{■*, 


What a pity hearthside vulgarities prevented you f ^om hearing 
the flew Orleans broadcasts as of Mardl Gras Eve. *ome of them were 
very interesting, and one. especially would have appealed to you. Th 
announcer devotSd himself exclusively to going from Woob to blocb 
Song Royal Street, touching on the Pa r »^. 

his attention primarily on the stories of the historic J he 

parade itself was passing. It was really an e cm oat Ion in Jfabulou 
Hew Orleans", and I know you would have loved it. 

*taWg Uf Sir r> 

morning program. Should you see his name in connection Wft * “ight 

, broadcast, jis tuning mine h b ® glad t0 

,gat the day and hour firmly fixed In my mind. 03 a 

A. th. ..reJjris.on.ln bred and 

not kin to the author of fhe Dwelling *laoe. Row nice to know the 

lady has written another book. #r * am ev ear [^ lnd b ®f n add J f 
shall drop her a little line, for there was some correspondence a few 
years baek, 1 am sure she Vould be Interested in events transpiring 
here during, the, past Winter. ; ; aitnt ToriJxni bo® 

Surely your week end, last past, has been an enervating one, and 
tonight I am hoping you are able £0 collapse a little 
save a bit of radio listening or some such. And I shall be no glad to 
learn how Erika gat along ip Washington* and qpijft aa * d ® * r ° m * b ® 
wished for prise, the .outing is bound to h av « SW*? 464 a change 
and ever so much pleaBurs. 

1 had not heard of the article you mention abi°ut the eath of the 
Gunther youth I believe Celeste subscribes to the .iuafcasine you 
mention as carrying the article, and I shall try to engined* adam 
Regard into reading it to me some day when she is alons, 

I went to town with ^eleste this morning, Spring jMofJ 1 
oyer the plaoe and for the first time I orossed the new dlioss 
bridge and viewed with regret the emplacement of the old departed 


, cmui". . ~Si-. ■ n IS’i i' i '0 ;>< • i , b '.iZiso\ erif *0 

to iso £<f erff (sort ow? ,• vi ' ' *>/i. flcoi 

: I. Tuesday, March 8th, 1949. 

- . > - ,$*r be 

pfllhselj ' ,S<lor: rtv .10 ' ’ 51 

Memorandum] . f \ ). is ov: 


lo. 8 
writing 


.3 It is humid, warm and cloudy, with a promise of rain before 

morning. I .(L-< :U 

r if .refill jcit lo 1 T.. 8 ■ xl -to .<V ~ va 

I made the most of today'a comparative dryness by spade work 
around all the crepe myrtles along the circle, separating Units Mo. 8 
,, ,and three, • don't you lave that, • making the numeral for 8 and writing 
out three. 

-..i'.': six f %ovQUiH.v ^Xtiu T 

, foolishly I trimmed the privet hedge to the South of the 

’ , Alphonse Gate, bringing .it down from it’s 8 or 10 foot height to 
about 8 feet, and the foolishness enters because I was without 
gloves and the somewhat prolonged task with rather stiff shears put some 
fine blood blisters on my left hand, 
af oh ! .a .'aasolrf" lei q« cifiira ia %Uau 1 a at 1 «••** •- >4- Sf * J 

Rut the labor was timely ,1 for tonight's shower will bring a spurt 
of growth to the orepe myrtles, thanks to their greater drinking 
ability, and the hedge will push out a new batoh of leaves at the 
bass of eaeh bush instead of at the top. 
blijo'rfa I , . ...*1 ::i t ■ no aeftjaoJidbdn’d af baw 

Iesterdsy,, while in town, 1 learned that the College had 
had a dance recital an Saturday night, given by a group of people 
under the direction of somebody by the name of Graham. I asked if it 
oould have been Martha. It seems that it not only oould but was. 
r, fuil .ufiiiseTedul \.r~v 1* , 

And that set me, to thinking of the days long ago whan Martha 
Graham had an apartment on 83rd street; (South side) between Madison 
and fork. She had the front apartment, a there were two to the floor, 
and lita Soldi,wha was then Rudolph Talsntion's favorite vampire, had 
the baek* I used to go to Merthe's sometimes, and'we used to have 
quite a let of fun, for there were usually quite a few intelligent 
people dropping in. ? - f . r r iab. t. 


f uo if 


mi 


m? 9 


bridge and viei 
structure of y 
bubbling over ’ 
Cyeqoent *i.ty. 
Monday anfer f 
bumped pa to ^r 
svelte* a lit 
I think, is lo 

approach! ngjVi 


*?; i\iv* si 


ay hoJ ?! el. 


from the 
jx next 

unusually 


lisie 
00 07 


Sith .aU'bhe^f^r fhouldeii, *oU 
world, and I could talk for hours logger, but wi}l spaf{the 
pain until the morrow, ^nd again my thanks for iour 0 ra d letter. 


turns th 


At the time she was very muoh inerestsd in bringing the danoea of 
Bali to the stage, and had assembled quits a group of youngsters, adept 
at supple arm, hand and finger motions; so requisite in Polynesian 
terpeaichore performances. ' v:: t 1 ' I • 

, -;0 Ibl" f Siif iOD'filOO J*ij- 

Pormerly Martha had been with Ruth 3t. Rennie and Ted Shawn 
in their shoool of the danee, and well do 1 remember how distreeeed 
was Martha one day when ehe took some of her pupils down to the 
Denni shawn Studio. It happened that'fed was then preparing for some 
sort of a Grecian or Garden,of Eden dance, requiring nothing but 
a fig leaf or a bunch of grapes for a costume. While Martha 
was talking over old times with Ruth, Ted set Martha's students to 
fashioning a wooden bumoh of grapes for him to wear in his approaching 
performances, - at Lswishou Stadium, if 1^ remember oorrsetly. 

rinriB I ' * , ! ‘' >7 "j i! Wtx 01 
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Several of the youths and maidens, intent on pleasing Mr. Shaun, 
took, a hand at oarring a grape or two from the block of wood. But 
aa none of them had ewer oa^wed anything before in their lives, they 
ended up, - each of them, - hy looking like something Just arrived 
for a First Aid seeeion on the Western Front, so mangled and bleeding 
were their hands and fingere. 

Martha was grieved that tjheir own danse program would of necessity 
be held up because of their injuries, but all is fair in lows and 
art, and sines the casualties were in the cause of the latter, all 

was passed owe* with good grass.- •• ;U . 

. : r seldxsm eqejo wtt XXa hone , 

But what was everyone's qesneternatian and regret when led, thinking 
to divert his guests by trying out his new danoe on them, started 
to affix his new oostume, only to discover, in spite of all 
the gore expended in his behalf, that the damned thing was too Bm&ll, 
the youths and maidens above mentioned, having failed to take proper 
measurements for said costume. irleiloo^ orfi «** ,Joel a 

rttiw ia xi bo^aoLoi " 9mc8 . . 

A panic ensured, of course, and everyone ended up by rolling 
on the floor and Martha finally gathering up her "bleeemurs de la 
guerre", and sneding them off to their, respecitve homes to nurse 
1 their wounds assiduiouily, so that the Bali business might get under 

,'wsy again, to ot :i .aa * JDO act Hi* 0 M* »•>.* *;? x 

J.i ir-’wwi , 0 - 0 . i t to OHO t■•.: j: .. •> d ;1- e ro o •..■•J 

Bad I known Martha’was in Batohitoohee on Saturday, I should 
moat certainly have invited her. dpwn for dinner,, so that we could 
laugh over this episode and other somewhat curious events that 
characterised Jier career in those days. 

n ameea il .rttr- oea ev 

Ofthe enclosures, they aren't very interesting. She Goat 
Settle thing addf: nothing to .that sad tale.kgoing through what 
appears to be its last rigors* Tha-*ilgrimege publioity merely 
servel as ev^denoe that for ones, the Times Picayune owns through 


Wednesday, ^arch 9th, 1949 

infixfxhv hot i ueaou.'ti 

.{?' s jiiiToX"[xo Oi.nl J 0‘il I j 
o 10:1 - i. , , 

oo “Uiioona X Ltcis ill ovclfe.: 


Memorandum: 

The Areribourg children got a splendid drink today, 
which was exactly what they needed. 

I snaied madly until about 8:80, and succeeded in getting 
the task 1 had set out for myself Just before the J* 1 ??' d *°P* 
began to fall. It was warm and as the intensity of the rain 
increased, thunder began rolling noisily out of the-Borth, 
and kept its mighty drums beating for about 3 hours. A 
oool wind then took over, brushing all the olouds away, so 


that a brilliant sun could add its element to making things 
grow for all they were worth. I am enchanted we have had such 
I fine program and shall be impatient until tomorro w's dawn 
gives me an opportunity to gloat over the progress. 

The Welfar Office in town sent one of its 
this morning to look for my lost reading machine • 

Baton Rouge a couple of weeks ago. It was f inally d *®°°*®*® 

“ , . r*. . r -.*-1 ^ n t%¥ ta.i*• dnva. m the the 

where it 


where it had been resting for thi past twelve days, - the the Bxpreee 

Office at Bayou **atohee. It eeeme Odd 1 fai J ed ge * * 

of its presence there, - if one were sent. Both the postman, Mr. 

- . Sm the clerk, Teddy, arc at the same office everyday, too, 

Sdhiw“he thing succeeded in hiding itself so long seems ever so 
odd. But here it is at long last, and while it P}®? 8 J 1 * 1 ^** dt 
•till isn’t perfeot, for there is a vague suggestion of a sound, 
like the tapping of a penoil on the cover of a took., which 
reeurs about every £ seconds. But the sound doesn t worry me and 
1 shall keep the maohine until a 1 better one comes to hand, thankful 
I am able to get taught up a littls in the literary department. 

I guess there’s nothing special in the enclosures. After 
all the talk about "‘artha Graham in yesterday » 4e ®°! a 

incidence that she should have turned up so soon again in Rudolph e 

letter. 

Th« Shreveport letter appears to he of the usual fJ d# J* 

She certainly is a persistent bag, but I m^glad she _ Qntion#d 

mention of possible visits on my part. I was surprised she mentioned 
the General, for her hatred of bim surpasses all bounds, so that her 
slight eraek at him in her letter Beems ever so testrained. 

anWi J .Tee. e o now. e«o ^ 3-400 wol j 
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Thursday, ^aroh lDth 


y. H. telephoned from California this morning. He says 
he is having a fine time exploring "the Valley , - 
imperial Valley, I suppose, where some cotton is raisedpossibiy, 
although 1 believe in small amounts oompared with fruits. He 
thinks he might return to ^elrose along about Monday. 

MtlU plans t« h.ad «t .lth h.r Uothai loi °» 

Jriday. Ihay plan to »J, 0 lt Oelaate's ioraal 8lat«i-in-la* lot a 
few days. 

What with the General and his wife scheduled to be here on 
Iridav night, he will fin* the house next door comparatively 
lonely. I believe he plans to skip up to Shreveport on Saturday 
morning, returning here for Saturday night and Sunday, and 
1 am glad we shall be comparatively aloqe, * 01 u is ® lw «y B 
a great pleasure to chat endlessly with.him. 

On,my return, • a-drip, irom ^renbourg this _ 

I found three boys waiting for me on the front gallery. AS 
it was sohool time, and Mttle Hirer was a oouple orthree miles 
away, I was surprised at seeing them. But they explained 
that their teacher had exoused them for a couple of hours to let 
them come up to Invite me to a party the Hosenwald school is 
having tomorrow night. They said there would be a pretty moon 
if 1 wanted to walkbut that "Mr. Dee-dee" aaid he would some out 
in his truck, and get me if I would_rather ride. It was certainly 
kind of them to send me the message by these three 
why it took so many to deliver it, l.dan't imagine, but ^m quite 
sure there were plenty of volonteers, • what with^the opportunity 
it afforded the bearer t6 be in the highroad instead of in the 
school room for a oouple of hours. It is just a detail that 
five or six traotors from up here pass the school house twice in 
the morping and in the afternoon, and a note oould easily have 
been Bent by anyone of a half dosen drivers. But X like - 
the way the sohool handles its social amenities and while I 
shall probably not got around to go to the party, X shall certainly 
be the happier fox the invitation, and shall stir up some kind 
of a priae, probably in the form of candy, which can sweeten up 
the frolio for the little ones. . f ; 

, . 0 X am sorry to etfi* the lastf stamp to this Memo, for I have 
enjoyed teaming one off from the a eet every day, and seeing what 
flora or fauna would turn up from day to d «y. 

write to the Wild ^ife people, suggesting that they might do well 
to issue these things monthly, instead of annually, for I imagine 
'quite a few people might weloome an opportunity to use them 
more than for a few days at one season of the year. 1 think 
I shall suggest 4 issues at least, Spring, Summer, Autumn and Winter 
don t you think so. 


Y;if hhSlVi, i aoon ertfrf ;>IiJO .a eulloq wo eui iriii i x* sees '3 2 

Memorandum: ■ 

, I'm writing a little earlier than usual, at that 
uncertain hour when it is difficult to determine if the 
light in the sky is from the lingering sunset or the increasing 
brightness of the moon. Be that as it may, the bamboo hedge 
is as blaok and seemingly as thin as a mill silhouette, while 
. across the sky just shove it run constant horiiontal black 
streaks, • belated blackbirds heading in for the night. And 
from the hedge itself rises something akin to an amplified 
buss from a bee hive, I suppose I suppose every feathered son 
and daughter, too busy worm gathering during the day, is making 
up for lost time in comparing of notes and exchanging gossip. 

It's really a wonderful spectacle, 

. 

But apeaking of speataolas, 1 assume the above paragraph 
may well be one, too, for three times I have been interrupted by 
tappings at my door, - youths heading out for the party on 
Little Hiwer,, and asking me to join them. It would be a 
splendid night to go, - what wi,th the thermometer at 40 and 
the sky cloudless, but I have decided to remain at lucoa, not 
so much beoause I indulged in quite a bit of physical labor today, 
but more beoause I want to be a-stir by dawn on the morrow, and 
I shall arise to the occasion with much better grace if 1 fold up 
early tonight. So me there is nothing quits so ssstful at 
this season of the year as to be swinging a hoe on the .terraoe 
at. Arenhourg before sun up, - and so, I am leaving the social whirl 
on kittle *iyer to the care of my colored: friends and the 
moon tonight. 

i : 

Today was Khipmayer Da ,. of course,..but the doator wasn't 
up to his usual standard, suffering, as he is, from quite a 
head cold. As I walked with him to the front gate, I was 
impressed when he paused for a moment by a 12 or 16 foot treo, 
and remarking that he thought it was dead. Pulling the 4 or 4 inch 
trunk toward him, he got the surprise of his life when the 
thing suddenly gave way at the roots, flinging the surprised 
doator slap sn back on the ground, and.the young tree falling 
right on top of him. I helped him up and he assured me 
laughingly that be felt none the worse for wear, but if^e waa 
half as surprised as I, he oertalnly must hare been a little 
shocked. ,iOo-' < J " 


tsu 0 
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Ths newspapers got a break today in having ™” paoted 

train robbsry.to report, not to, mention the lady in California 
who heard her son-in-law shoot his wife, a friend and himself in 
a London Terrace apartment, - the telephone oommunication between 
New York and California not having been disconnected. Dossn \ 
it seem odd that the New York polios should have b * d I 1 JiV! J h - t t a 

a telephone from California that muder had been committed in Manhatta , 

*nd as I heard these entertaining bits of skullduggery, I was 
strok by the fact that so .often the radio does a great song and danoe 
about some event or otherv harping on the thing for da J® 8nd » " 
and then, with what, strikes me w as unusual swiftness, *?*f®* 8 * h0 
whole thing and never-mentions it again. Invariably X listen to 
early morning news broadcasts and nightly ones around 10 or 11. 

Last week there was much to-do about an airplane flying from 
Hawaii to Teaterboro* ^ew Jersey, or some such place on the fiastern 
shore. I kept up with the plane on its passags as far as Iowa 
or Illinois when the pilot reported-he had but 70 gallons of 
gaB left, but hoped to make his destination. That was in the 
morning and at ten o'dock that night, no news reports I listened to ment 
(mentioned) the out come. I listened the next morning but heard nothing. 
Today I inquired about the final outcome from the two oleaxks at the 
store, and from Dan at Bupper tonight, but none of them oould set me 
straight on the point. Surely it doesn't, make a partiole of 
difference to me in the general scheme of things, but it does 
seem odd that the ether waves, so heavily sur-oharged with one subjeot 
at a given moment, can so completely skip the subjeot and apparently 
not even the newspaper readers oare to follow the thing through. 


mi; 
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, . .id*w «i Telind ,'xu to aaenl BS$f ml 

n dilv ktoqaer od em io'i edaolle i 3lel JL 

bnA .dsfld e:ill 3da3{ - .^Friday, March 11th,,1949. 

•oaijta » no ' o arid bebioti ' foi*a luo edd 

vm itriixros rsdrl fil ed/<*ebisnoo stem od hlsow dd^oodd I doitiw eaTfll 

* .Tewetts evidsgen Iaa.ll 

Memorandum: 

l .onisa ita od ,11 l- Iotm* 

It was a unexpected pielsir to zseeivs your lettsr of 
i this morning's post, c u >o od v 


nthe 7th in 


>k* .« 

cl ol 


mom odd 
ii eo T 


io fv.Vi-o v,cf rids-,i erf c: 
rodd-ea d&m ridiw noisfio; 


espooed &Y0 
od eaiTJB lit 


i W V i “V • .... , . 

If the marglfc to thedright seems a little more wavey than 
usual, dont be alarmed. It Indicates nothing exoept the fact that 
x when I turned this page jo the elect rto current was out off, and 
sxospt for the afterglow or the moonglow outside, one proceeds 
mostly by intuit ion. With neither the radio or the reading 
machine to distract ms, I certainly should have no trouble in 
... s. . - - — o':i’.-ilni* en- wtov 


getting plenty of sleep tonight., 


During the war, I remember six days in a row in mid summer 
when we were without current, an Army plane having dipped the 
0 high power line mid. stream over -Red -dver* 3 Tht only three 
Institutions locally doing business after dark were the garage, 
the Church and the saloon. The garage solved its problem by 
folding up at sun down. The ^hnroh held service* by onadle light, 
while the saloon kept a kerosene lamp lighted on the bar, but 
served all the customers on the gallery, where", thanks to the full 
mean fortunately obtaining at the time, and the fine view of 
Cane Biver and the bridge, the whole business took an*a 
charm it never experienced before or since. 

During the heavy snowfalls in the mid West this Winter, I 
assumed the Missouri River might go on a rampage this Spring 
whioh might, under the emergenoy, get a Missouri Authority 
crannied through Congress, but from where I Bit, it looks 
as though nothing is going to get through that august body this 
session. Oj^ j Qr another F. D. B. ..... 


o. - The aeoo nt ofyour sooial activities during;the birthday week¬ 
end, not to mention the, moving at the offiee* etc., impressed me 
as being about as full-up, a program as anyone could curry with gracs. 

' .hovol jtiis fil yjviL erf o3 eoal'i • 

It is good of you to tell me of your new location at the 

iiil.fi Madison Avenue situation, for somehow the days seem so much 
j ■ nearer and clearer when my mind tjirna in that direction and I 

erf i envision your surroundings, the akyline, sto. It is^good to 

9 f know you art at long last permanently B6,ttlod f lor that is restful 
iir itself; and no matter hoe many people are present to assist in 
the transfering of an offiot to another space, nothing tan save 
one from the tiredness that accompanies the folding up and unfolding 
of all the papers, data, memoranda, sts. I think it was old 
Dr. franklin who ones remarked that* "three moves are us good as 
a fire", and certainly one move Is as enervating. t®4 ojov 
• ■■ b i o rfu xjidcj,- \,ii , aged ref? .isisolo 3bn. . si xe. : Jnm oaj 

I am sorry to learn that one Memorandum failed to reach you. 

I am hoping it has come to hand subsequently. Perhaps I mentioned 
■ v recently that Bobina spoke of receiving letters from me, respectively 
dated February 88th and March find, width reached her true hand 
on March 4th. lhis seems to be part and parcel of the Reading 
ir ifaehins business, wherein the latter sat for two weeks in the 
Mat she x, is., off lea, * apparently, forgotten. .Certainly I shall 
hold the tllought that the Memorandum wasn't lost along the wayside. 

for fear ih has, however, a^LCBinte It must have touched upon 
Q . rl the Butler matter, Laurel Bill versus Arenbourg, 1 shall run 

the risk of repeating myself. £ .believe I mentioned in response to 
i; x your letter how genuinely appreciative I was to receive your 


on 3 
*-i3 


characteristically generous expressions of disinterestedness, and 
that you hoped I wouldn't be biased.by real estate matters in 




.* 




determining the matter. innaq a egbinjorf 6Xi 

l j L 1 ©lie;: , 3 i ■ i3Xi8 tf OSlU Y^JlltfOO 

f “ I expressed myself unfortunately, possibly, in the letter to 

Dr, Butler, in using the phrase* "moral obligations", or some oich. 
Bad I not tried to keep the letter in the same brief vein as 
the Doctor's to me, I should hava explained that sash obligations 
wsrh plans I wanted to os^rry out to effect some of the planting 
at lielross which t the Madam had talked much about for the ensuing 

: , q fl os straev. 

)UfllooasB oils 13 xa brw 

i-t *0 eon©srfa erf* cnri3 merfd o3 eiom anirtJoa ase.^ 

. ^IIssx si ^oaroomsu * A 

' 1 gix* 3 noxelllb rtoira worfo-^oe 3«rf3 .e - 

....31 14 


X3fl 

[six 


season 

! J 99T" 


biwaw eno sfi3 io 
8.i8f.il3 enw8 »30ll3 
o3 enwidaoo I bt 
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rides 


in view of tha thoughtfulness of Dr. Butler 1 “ » 

I felt it would Be indelioate for me to respond with a flat 
ii 01 ; hot off the Middle, - jBstt like that. And using 
the "moral obligations" afforded the opportunity for a time- 
lapae which I thought would be more considerate in later sending my 

final negative answer. * 

w ; .i • I . - 

Laurel Bill, to my mind, is the last word in the plantations 
of ante bellua Mississippi.i But Arenbourg is our> 4 ** e l°J* 
as we may and to center our Joint aspirations upon for tomorrow. 

Laurel Hill is an ante helium American Acropolis, - to 
he held in reference and admiration, while Arenbourg is, 
a place for citistns of the world, possessed of mutual enthusiasms,- 
a plaoe to he lived in and loved. 

Bever did I give so much as a, passing thought to relinquishing 
the latter for the former, and you may always count on me to do what 
I can to further the developement of our little paraAimm In the 
Cane River country, for home is where the heart is. and while 
Laurel Bin will forever he esteemed, Arenbourg will forever stand as 
of something ever so much deeper and ever-lasting. 

.1 oZi aelHA.qtmoooe denf aeSfiberfd o,'tJ • 

In reference to your expression of mild macprise that the 
vote for the preservation Of Yucca should npt have been unanimous, 
the matter is made clearer, perhaps, by quoting the Madam- 

L , - i. : ' X • ->'.i •' '■ i. 'ittv '• ' __ ^ 

"Stephen is the only child I have who is like me, and 
the further down the line they go r the more Henry they become. 

Dv* . t «•; », t •• -v . ‘ ■ J 5 - : 

Anything the Madam ever did by way of conserving things 
was never questioned by her children. It was sufficient that 
she wanted to express herself in suah a manner. But as for 
haina inter Stad in. * or even comprehending, few, if any of them 
were capable. Possessed of the Midas touch, it is money enclusively 
that matters, so naturally, now that the Madam is gone, way 
expenditure to further preserve historic buildings seemB bisarre 
indeed if not wasteful. At the moment Dan is building himself a 
new home in town and says be wants only contemporary furniture in 
it. She lass opeating expenses on the plants ion, the more the 
’ individual dividends will be, and so it is perfectly logical that 
one should begrudge a penny spent on- an old meaningless building 
in the country when a sixth of the money thus spent might further 
the feathering of the. modern nest. Worn your point of view and 
mine, £uch an attitude- is grossly lacking in proportion and 
a real sense of values. But those of us who find some meaning 
in monuments of the past are definitely in the minority, and 
I am sure we both know people who, if offered a Park Avenue 
apartment or Jumel Mansion as a permanent home, would unhesitatingly 
select the Park Avenue soap box, and they would be perfectly right, 
since the historic and artistic associations of the one would 
mean nothing more to them than the absence of those same things 
from the other. Democracy is really wonderful, and I continue to 
marvel that somehow such different minds make a go of it,... 


Sunday, March 15th, 194*. 

xorJnJa hoo t •***?» ed o.i **>9* 

_,_•... naita :■ .t- si #0* ; • . .**•«*« * •“ 


»o* ilrin « -i 03 aro>«> M31a wiitui.; 

_ 

. ■■orandumj , s ir „ u.ije oa to •' 9*** • 

- ,suioeBe® olrac - & i j j «qh a dud 

•e How thoughtful of you to send the air mail, advising 
ms of the safe arrival of the February 86 th Memo. It reached 
00 m « m Saturday's post, but at I did not road It until after 
^ the departure of the out-going mail, I'm afraid you found 
oo.lie my Friday note repetious Bvery fed months a sack of mall for 
j.-v' Helvlll, Louisiana, - somewhere down He* Roads way, is delivered 
te Melrose. I suppose something 4 the same thing happened to 
the Cut-going February SSth mail, for Manhattan. Perhaps it 
got side tracked at Manhattan Transer or some suah. But the 
main thing is that eventually it rsaohed’yerar true hand, and I 
am grateful* to you for letting me knou so promptly, 
s;.i' Zoi ox nob i ' 1 ' '• " 11 | . (..• t i 3 *i 0 

, I Saturday mas deadly nad humid. It ..turned much warmer during 

the night and about 3 o’clock this morning there was a delicious 
shower. By T o'olook afog amounting almost to a pin point 
■ . rain settled over the countryside, and eu 1 just had to get 
a thorough dampening to discover how things were perking at 
Arenbourg, _ r . oo" >i ' : ' • 

11 - ,iel f • - * ■ rmu aloa a 10 I - 

. A half dosen milk and wins liliea ware nough to freight 
the air with their heady perfume,' sluggish in the fog and damp. 
During the night, the Chinese honey suckle had clothed all its 
branches with fresh tender green leaves. The butterfly lilies 
I had planted around it a week or so ago. ; had raised their first 
leaf an inch or so out of the ground,. But what really oi 
-- delighted me most, - and it is astonishing how much pleasure 
something of such Blight importahet can give, - I discovered 
that one of the white wisterias, planted but a few weeks back, 

-i. had brought forth a blossom, like a bunch of milk whits grapes. 
Hot all the individual flowers had opened as yet, and so 
I snipped off the whole business, thus allowing the strength 
3 . ~ the plant might expend in developing it, go bask into ths 
plant itself. Oome to think of it, I guess it wasn't ths 
, u 1 flower itself that filled me with so much pleasure, but rather 
J - ths assurance which the presence of the'flower offered, - for 
now we know for'Certain that at least one of the plants is 


, ii the nig 

shower. 


allied 


WflTXK 


now we know for'Certain that at least one of ths plants is 
going to he capable of festooning itself |n whits in many a 
Spring in years ahead, i TP '.;Jo enor. -c t .v7 3 - 

airi c jK'i ,‘ T ... V‘_. ulcoe seaside 

lort 1 laugh at myself, possibly appreicating the better how 
meinias possess people, such as s miser for his gold, for 
hero * find myself consumed with impatienoe, avid with 
curiosity to woloome a new dawn bo 1 may mah« another round 
to see what the Inter!ening Si hours of humidity and l}igh to: 


to see what the lnterf ening Si hours of humidity and 
thermometer readings hate brought forth at Arenbourg* 

Icr lerC .ocisn tiU •v vU ■' ®* 1 * 1 ,,.r to 

.msib end ‘gnltaerf hedi.- 0 .. * 

,tl leofixi no* . ?»o anoiasoa. o 
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*00 many visitors today’made reading unthinkable, but 
I did explore a few pages from a book coming to hand in yesterday's 
poet, • for Saturday night seems to be a pretty good night for 
suoh business. The book is i>r. Plunders Dunbar' s. Mind and 
Body, witty a sub-title of something like "Payoho-Somatic^edeoino, - 
but i don t know how to spell Sommatie, it is a Random douse 
publication of 164?, and obviously designed fox the layman* Some 
of its contents sound rather interesting, sections having to do 
with emotional oontaglon and the like*' Mob hysteria doesn't seem 
especially new as an idea, since it appears to have existed since 
history was recorded, but somehow I had never realised before that 
all human beings, and all ages, from the ftsaAlc to old age, 
nay be infeoted singley with an emotional attack by an individual 
who may be as ignorant as its victim that he is spreading said 
emotional -contagion. 


; rtu 


JX v£I/.J <aJ ©X 


dil. 


Immediately set my mind to inquiring if I oould reoogniae 
any one from whom I felt such an illness might come, - emotional, 
and in a twinkling I could think of several. It set me to pondering 
as to why and how it is that certain people lsctt leave suoh a 
wave of happiness when moving beyond their sphere of radiation, * 
that the happiness comes into being automatically when one is assured 
the emotional contagionist is definitely out of sight and out of 
mind. I shall be interested to see what Dr. Dunbar* has to offer, - if 
anything, - for a solution of such a problem personality, Cbviously, 
as we have all experienced, it sometimes happens that suoh a 
person may be a king pin in an organization in which by hie mere 
presence, he makes many people unhappy, probably often without being 
conscious of it, Should all the personalities in the organisation 
who are subject to the contagion this particular one spreads withdraw 
from the organisation, -‘Often, undoubtedly, amove that would 
entail considerable hardship. Or would Dr'. Dunbar reoo mend that 
the victims whip-up their mental powers sufficiently to disregard 
the cause of their unhappiness. 1 shall be interested to learn 
what he has to say on suoh points 


bn 


He says that according to statistics of industrial organisations 
and from the military files, it would appear that 60 per cent of 
the population would benefit from the services of a real psychiatrist 
and, from where I sit, that figurs, although seemir^ly high at first 
thought, may quite well be altogether correct. 


I believe Dr. Dunbar is a member of the Presbyterian Mostpial 
of Hew York, or some other large institution, but some of his 
lines and phrases oould almost have been bom within the covers 
of rs. Eddy's Science and Health. I suppose that lady got as far 
as she did with her stuff because she Was right in her premise, possibl 
but wrong in her conclusion. It always seemed to me she fell flat 
on her faoe by failing to declare that mind was primary but that 
soienost although secondary, was not to be disdained, but put 
to work by the mind for the help of the body. • Off hand, her platform 
looked more or less imposing when she started beating the drum, but 
she was a fool to kiok the foundations out from under it. 

^gain thanks for your nice letter..,. 


"c© jnslPi. Js so oIdas " diiadto > leu* si toi aeonler^ edJ ulb oriw 
© 3 JeKjloiai oJ as--, o.t* Jeoxrsu nos- oJ lio b©asc >3 ©eprfJ io 

x • ■ o «n . iJLav i i os - ©r. Monday, March 14th,’1646. 

iJtrf JTOVrtOO 8«W 6:1 ©iTlXJ 9.*- J/3 JfOtfl; OJ bOfttl©"! OSOfii rfJ j'W 
’ : (doo v.t • ii . . jm nl Ii/iJ doob Si tl .eoiJ 

bat’d a art eldr^ye red veJJei ©rid to ohXf.v eni oJ as eanes ,;na bail 

x * Memorandum: © •• . ** ■ ns* 'O./. *■ - , v- b'-ao- . Vj v : 

«ois-.: 9 if?mi o.XJ . i. ,J.cdX ".'3 Jerii i ao\v be? s pot3 

t-j X , : The humidity continues, and although ooolex, it is still 

3o..in the 60's r and advantageous for our Bids. We had a good 
shower during the morning, too., and I set that down to the 
positive side also, Every drop moans extra storage supply in the eub~ 
soil when the hot dry days of mid summer arrive. 

. ldj».rfOTtl .£!.•£> rttTOK Isoi lo TQJX: . , J JftOM 8fW 

, a. iij o But the rain didn't keep me in doors, for * spent the 
..sol morning at the dentistSi He slit my upper jew on both sides and 
by 8uooeB8lvs applications of- the ohistle, ohipped off a ridge of 
bone formed along the jaw 1 itself. Without adivisng me in advance, 
ojj S 3 he had arranged with Dr.- M 0 Qook to appear during my appointment, and 
ai. y . they consulted over a somewhat curious formation in the roof of 
t oi;; my mouthy • an excess bone growth letting down from above, not unlike 
.a a ceiling fixture in the center of the room, -e There was much 

pondering as to what, if anything should he done, and fihaally we 
j li- ii sill agreed that nothing at all. should be done, - and so the 

gums were sewed up again,! and ^ have nothing to worry about but 
Ii.-. soup for a weaker and another sitting a week henoe, 3 I hope 
s, Georgpi Washington didn't have suoh & time when *aul Severs fixed 
, X v up the; bridge work of the Father ot &nx Country for him, 

xijx xoJjOcj To.i ’ ns ell: , 67 '3of ts.,1 eToSoTeriJ *>£!«••. - *i xi 

u:> yb.'iy ^ j.Ueleste tells me she had a telephone from J. H, Sunday 
x-a j night.. A e had got himself stuck in a snow storm somewhere in 
ijxe. A risona, and so: will probably not appear at Melrose before 
t., e Wednesday morning. J If snow must fall during this mid March, 
t. I am so glad it seleoted ~ri*ona and hot ATenbourg. - 
a© ,?rr <*e.l.t veut ©J 3 .IIat!s to xalei , bs lijornisa J fMO '^Ir , FU3 oa»v 

The Hew Orelans Public library sent me Proust's Du Cote ds 
Chez Swann, in French, this morning. It is the final trans- 
i!.)©v;j cription of the proof sheets i had last Spring from the 

oj American foundation. And speaking of little MarOel^ reminds me 
i to thank you, If 1 haven't already, for having advised me that 
’ tc someone is bringing out the author's letters in an Amerioan 

edition. 1 suppose these may bo some from the collection 
, r which Da Douvelle Revue Prsncaiso issued in the late SO J s or 

o early JK)'c,v.and it set me to thinking how little letters 
actually reveal of a personality unless they were written to 
someone, • oould there bo more than enc; • who enloyed the 
writer's oomplste confidence. ' Those garnered-from the’files 
of a variety of correspondents.might reveal a variety of fasosts 
in the writer's personality, but probatyly with rare exceptions, 
would they Reflect more than one little surface of the 
complete jewel.i Assuredly those written to Anatole Prance 
aiioXJv. m'1 ©on! ,ne-.od a qX t© c-esinT ssw^WaiS v® 
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■ho did the Trefaoes for hie unimportant "paatiohea et MelangaB’* 
or those tossad off to Daon Daudet who was to interpret the 
author in various sketches, would he of scant value compared 
4-y. 'those oenned to Albert at the time he was converting him 
InS in my mind H'rau »o.th. .«t 

hid anv sense as to the value of the letters her remarkable husband 
leaned her - and I shouldn't he surprised if she never 
treasured P them. When I first saw Albert, I got the impression 
that the one interest in his life was leading an orchestra, whioh 
Sas then°havipg 0 8ome succeses on the Rivera, and it stirkes me 
it would he extraordinary, if apy of the letters sent in that 
direction war* aver much appreciated or preserved, 

par the most part, letters of real worth can probably be 
written only to this or that individual whom one really oherishes, 
so that a collection of letters written toy one person to aflock 
of people would,, exoept in rare instances, be of toult little more 
than passing interest. With this thought in mind it might 
be interesting to re-read the lette rs of the real Marquise d 
bevigne to determine if she did ever so much tetter when penning 
a line to h* daughter or her beloved friend, ^me^ de la Payette, 

' as 1 contrasted to those she wrote to others less close to her heart. 

v • • l . . • 1 

And in speaking thus, it occurs to me that 1 was impressed 
when Dr. Dunbar remarked that although sever; 1 physicians may be 
of equal skill, not all of them oould have equal suooess with 
a particular patient, for sometimes the personality, - the 
emotions, eto., of one patient may make one physioian positively 
ill, - and therefore ineffeotive, while another dootor with 
a different emotional reaction, but no more birlliantly endowed 
than his’confrere might have the greatest sucoeass.. I gather 
that natural antipathy may not even enter into the case wherein 
the patient makes the dootor ill, but merely a difference of 
' emotional manifestations in the make up of the two individuals 
who simply oan't harmonise, relax or assimilate any attempted 
contact. 

I am wondering if something like this doesn't exist as between 
certain types of correspondents, for.surely when writing to 
one we love, the thoughts transmit themselves so readily to 
paper that both the thoughts expressed and the mechanics of 
lotting them down seem almost sub-conscious and never labored, whereas 
to another, our mind congeals before it starts to function at all, 
and each line becomes so foroed, in extreme cases» that it 
must be apparent to almost anyone, save possibly the one to whom 
the letter is addressed, that in reality it is no, letter at all, 
but at best, the performance.of a duty that is accomplished by 
main force and awkwardness, 

.. . -PT s' T33 I • * ’ 


-,o i C±. 


ailfeJ rot uo\ Ann.vd 3sum I oiu. 


w -w * • ** ~ - . rx x (ill J ■ i fi 

• L.iut'i no was uo'i Still od* lo &itn Tuesday, March 16th, 1949. 
eve so 3 et *ttl aIlaisto eeerfJ III ” 

.•^iibiVi: rt*lw enld n©ne dbot o -- 


Memorandum: 


Today is Sira's birthday and he and iuny, Tugabou and ^lyde 
Jlande Ornette '* avis came bye. We had a little glads of wine together, 
but my glass was raised merely In token, since I'm sticking to soup..., 


loqsoku/ n 
svari o* 
firra 
30:rs nl3 

bnr. aoei 

O* 


oluoria uo 


'j A>k3'l y V .1 i. MViiw »■ v -— w - r .•Ajff fir" 

To hand your most excellent letter of Friday, the 11th. 

Art 61 • « T r— 0o *q 


oaJ 
JQ..U8 
3 q, i6* 3 a 
f(00 (1 fiV R 


, bio. 


?lw qlTfiu were perfectly right in advising me as you did regarding 
the failure of my letter of the 28th to reaoh you on schedule. 

I firmly believe in remarking upon such matters promptly, ana 
I always take suoh an occasion to speoulqte about the matter to 
as many a postal official as comes my way. 'I don t expect them 
to do anything about it for day-to-day mail, but the mere faot 
that I let them know 1 keep abreast of suoh things may well inspire 
them to exert particular aare in out-going Items r |rom this point. 

1 a Tree -* rAQf rtf flTfihTiaiv Cii* iuoJft 

1 There are so ma y interesting things in your letter that 

I know not where to begin in making reference to them. It goes 
without saying that I am delighted you hedrd from the Rhine region. 


bit* rrevai 

3 


its 


to easy to diagnjbse‘the case, but once that is done, it 
to difficult t® help the patient. 

^—.WOTTOTl ;•) i,- 


seems 


It was certainly kind of her to say what she did about me, 

• and equally thoughtful of you to give me a direct translation. 

What a play her ilxiStenae would make in the handS of some oaandannvian 
- . writer for the theatre. I think of her so often, and somehow 
a, 3 my mind automatically travels back to the first time X.>ever heard M 
the story of The Ugly buckling, a splendid swan trying to grow 
up among ohiokans or ducks. Oitisen of the World equipped with 
a vision capable of surveying universal horlions, she seems to be 
encompassed by barricades set up by members of a family with 
faulty vision and narrowed perspectives to whioh, at one time, I 
suppose,- she tried to adjust her own optics with soant satisfaction 
3 to them and not much more than a„feeling of futility for herself. 

how *any<of us have not known some Joan of Arc without banners, some 
d Marie Antoinette without regal trappings.* .JX have sometimes thought 
the -calvary of those two Trench ladies may have been made a little 
, easier because they were, provided with an immense, iff infuriated, 

,i audience, whereas it scadfl^fttn happens that their Rioters in 

suffering meet experiei^^Hen greater heart-break because they are 
seemingly ignored. ^Hd Oscar Wilds say anything more true 
than whan he remarked t^^Bhere is only one- thing worse than being 
talked about and that being mentioned at all. 

■xov. -r »■ - 1 .I 1 1- B° 1 ' * . jo saw rso 9- 1 * 

s ' toor Anita/ 1 am to return ,to her again and again. 


,8L’3 -00* 


*a ^ 

3 * l£ 3 

t 03 , 


iia** ona anovao** , XX FJ 
jau{, jie- ex d^guod* 

si ste.nX ,reJ*e i b i. - 
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And I must thank you for telling me about the Wllwiok School 
of el oh 1 had never heard and of the film you saw on Thursday 
’ night, bantering' about it. All these details interest me ever so 
much and I read eaoh dine with avidity. 

*nd how gay that you and -&gon should have had suoh an unexpected 
encounter, and what a pity the opportunity passed for you to have 
had a little chat together, for both of you would have found 
much of common interest to discuses, and particularly within suoh 
close range of suoh an inspiring film. But there will be other 
films and other coincidences, for £gon is unique in intellect and 
; interests, and when two such people revolve about the same sources as 
do you both, and within the limits of Manhattan, you are bound to 

be bumping into eaoh other again sooner or later. 

* * 

And thanks for giving me additional particulars about the 
presentation of a alome. I did not know there had been a racket 
about the premiere in 1907, but * remember the ^ary Garden attempt 
aroused ever so much exoitement, • and I guess that must have been 
in the 1120*8. 

On the local front, the day was splendid, - blue and gold, 
and much.hoeing of lilies at Arenbourg, with torrents of 
sweat in spite of p fairly cool p breese. Qircumstanoes prevented 
me f om getting ahead of the sun this morning, but 1 expect 
to have a good go at things early-early on the morrow. 

With a consistency that is probably exoeeded only by some of 
my own, poor w eleSte often feels she must remain at home on 
Sunday afternoons since Madam Regard isn’t too strong and shouldn’t 
be left alone, while almost every week day Geleste is in town at 
cards or a frolic while Madam Bogart remains behind by herself, - 
which she likes. But I Sometimes trouble her hours of quiet 
by passing bye for a brief chat. 1 was glad I % did so this 
qfternoon, for 1 found her greatly aig& agitated, for Bhe had 
just learned one of the-local priests had struck a boy with his 
car, and being pretty much wrapped up in the clfgy, with two sisters 
j who are nuus, the poor lady really needed someone to talk about 
the matter. The boy, • white traph, I believe, lives on the 


a,: rjua ju'lvij at 8 xvie. e 0 :1 dtoi noil era so I&flS 

Wednesday, ^arch 19th, 1949. 

.melrfOTf* rt to j'MOd ;taav - nn ‘* na r * 


•*’ Memorandum! < ' ** ****** d ™ 

r.o xt has always seemed well, in dealing with people of color, 

-- such as we *fve surround by, to maintain :°qL 
features so that no matter what unexpected thing is said, one 
never reveals by facial expression the i slightest evidence of 
surprise or merriment, no matter how unexpected a statement may 

V ft * 

V mad • .mtiiBd 310 i jrt 

For by taking everything as a matter of course, one thereby© 
conserves a measure of confidence which otherwise would evaporate 
in an instant, once a natural re-action should become apparent whet 
something perfectly incredible suddenly unfolds before one e eyes. 

^ episode this morning is a good-example of how something 
seemingly ever so simple to the speaker strikes the hearer as both 
hilarious and unbelieveable. 

beds ;r . aool jcc a oi w , 

893 I was in my bath when a tapping came at my chamber 

early-early. On-rising from my "sea-shell and opening the door, 

I found my8elf faoe to face with Sam Brown, who said; 

"I'se sorry to worry you, but please, sir, would you get 
in touch with Airlines ior me and right now ask them to send me 
-! ■ '’-two flush colored whores.* « l * * - : 

. ^ ' «i - »• •- ... 


0 r.w' 

atari .1 .1 o 

Jonl 3 

exJujaeri lie 

. 


. 


a measure of confidence which otherwise would evaporate 
;ant. once a natural re-action should become apparent when 
perfectly incredible suddenly unfolds before one’e eyes. 

r w . ; J X UX J 


It is possible there may have been the vaguest elevation of 
one eyebrow, but I instantly covered by saying in the most matter 
of faJt fashion: - ^ ana to 

»"hy, good morning, Sam. You•certainly are early today. Of 
course r I’ll help you out right away* Oome^right in and we 11 
get the matter taken care of this instant. 


the matter, Ths boy, • white trsph, I believe, lives on the 
cement highway between Montrose and Cypress or Matches, and 
Is a aonunmioat’ of $t. Augustin’s Church at Melrcse. The 
school bus stopped in front of the boy’s hams to let him out, 


its trnph, I believe, lives on the 


*T w ,jj'-j.v io ,bno t red ^<f belrmetmcoon al ton 

And so Sam oarae in and I seated him along side my desk. 


whereupon the priest, in his oi 
knocked the child down. Th«tf 
boy 8 mother with the child 1 
Hatohitodhes hospital whereJH 
sorry for everyone cancernedLj 
that, everyone concerned, aniS 
of the car was of the superifl 
could oertainly have rauddiad^B 

Well, heavens and “arthij 
and I thought we were just gM 
your grand letter, There IbM 
see. ... • 


going at only 4b miles an hour, 
irend father immediately put the 
8 car and rushed them to the 
oy later died. 1 am naturally 
I am at the same time thankful 
particularly that the driver 
oe, for the presenod of oolor 
waters considerably. 

Peady at the end of the page, 
k started. x hanks again for 
Bch to the enclosure, as you will 


88 alj a 

on,: dtsiv oli ’xi 


'Row •lot'8 


do you spell it 

el8sn«1 

•: ni m 

rei "a -1 d o n 

xs . 

xeri oCffl jftexjf'C 

i t t '.) o i And so we j 


’* 1 

And so we got the address, and then we went on to the request. 

, . ic.id ana ydfil deal so i boiev. fed oir. £- ’ 

1 asked him how to spell the stuff he wanted. 

rul e.i 3 dob - .ttclSiotiu n« t. no ■ oj>vor on •**’, V ' ‘ t 

.jo.JI i "The book oalle 'em whoras, but°iome folks oalls 'em stocking.* 

ev I .*t J — I IIail8 toi W « ^'.3X8 q vcfflcf 

fhan of course the whole thing unravelled, • &'^arid of flesh 
colored hoes from Aldan's. 


I 
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Ihe enclosure from Dora 1 b generous in giving suoh an 
extended, account o 1 the artiales in idfe and partioularly the 
Sam Jones slant on a vast Southern problem. 

What I find moot interesting in Dora's letter, however, is the 
way he disprove! the primary recommendation of nr. J ones without 
realising he does so. Surely it is easy ta move pawns about on 
a map, 900,000 negroes Jlorthward toward Montana, * if one only dis¬ 
regards the human qualities in the chessmen* But just 1st Sox a 
move the comparatively slight distance from Louisiana to Oklahoma, - 
and automatically he expresses his longing for his native heath, its 
gardens, and although I'm oonsicious he doesn't list it, his love 
for the people he left behind* Something tells me about 999,999 
of the Mississippi negores, suddenly transported to Montana would 
be likely to manifest the same longing, - save in those oases where 
they seleated their new residence on their own volition and were 
not lost in some vast mass migration which was purely eoonomio and 
social in its aspects. A couple of things going in to make up 
a oitisen of the world, I guess, is his ability to find something of 
fundamental interest to himself almost any place he happens to alight, 
and another thing, probably of equal importance, that having onoe 
taken to the air, he is likely to take a good look at the next projected 
halting place. If lucky, he eventually finds a place that incorporates 
a maximum of the geographic, social, cultural, economio ad infinitum 
that appear to be centered in one region, and there will he probably 
find oontentment, -another word for home, 

.. , . ,, V : Q -. , , - ■ r : , • - • . • . • Qfj ’ 

Something tells me that Mr. Jones' solution has its theoretical 
merits, even as does surgery, wherein /'the operation was a success but 
the patient died”. 

* rto travel's ia^o^flV odt need evarf vam exsd3 eldlasoo af jj 

And speaking of surgery, I got a great kiokaout of your lines about 
thinking of the "ane River country when Dr. I. 's assistant declares: 

*1 have a lady, doctor." An$ LoJ .1 had a lady doctor this evening. 

I was pointing out some tre.es to be cut in the front garden at ^elrose 
this afternoon when t;he go-cart stopped at the front gate and 
■br. Eleanor came in accompanied by her friend, M i88 or Mrs. A uofcer, 
frQm Carmel, California. We did a brief tour for the West Coast number 
who was obviously Just as interested, say, as your and ■*». J .'s friend, 
"The Chipmunk". And so we pa seed by Xucoa for a little visit and a glass 
of excellent Vermouth which was brought me.as a gift* 

There wasn't much news, although I was quite interested in a tussle 
between the head priest .of St. Aqgustin and'.Dr. Eleanor concerning 
the ability or inability of a Catholic mulatto patient and her danger 
to her life in having another child, Teh patient has long been in 
Dr. Eleanor's care and she delivered her last baby and thoroughly 
acquainted with the aase, she realised that the next would prove fatal 
to the Mother, ^he accordingly recommended an abortion, - and the fur 
flew, cleric versus medioo, - end science won and the M other lives. 

But the priest insisted on batpising, what shall I say, - the abortive 
baby....... 


.loins - , self if ertoci betas I* I bu,> f J:u. y ?o 

Thursday, March 17th, 1949* 

■ lii BC a'j.L*. r a;: • 0.,21 J* ;.'i SO&WK taOtoll ID ttOVi 

Memorandum: 

n.' J :>o': v : nor '<* . io . O’:. . 

, . Uncle d'Or's and St<‘ Patrick's birthday and Madam Roose¬ 

velt's wedding anniversary. Haturally 1 thought frequently of 
you, -not because of the d'Or Patrick Roosevelt business, - 
but because 1 assume fifth Avenue was oluttered up with 
phalanxes of Irishmen, making any hope of negotiating the 
fifth Avenue parade ground present its usual difficulties for 
anyone attempting to arose that thoroughfare, save by subway. 

, ' • ■ : 0 7 ’ ,i U -.'nr, .; 

•The weather was perfect in these parts, so far as the wel¬ 
fare of the growing things at Melrose and Arenbroug go, for 
it was humid and warm with an overcast sky that scattered 
little drisales during muoh of the morning. My shoes 
• were wet through before & this morning and although I ohanged 
them twloe during the day, they are still damp, and 1 shall 
be glad to oast them off shortly and plunge into a hot bath. 

• 1 v - • * J •“ 

Cur little pear trees at Arenbourg surprised me by putting 
forth a few blossoms during the night* I reckon they might 
have produoed fruit on the-strength of them, but thinking 
that early growth was better, I eliminated the blossoms so 
the youngsters may concentrate exclusively on height and 
breadth for the balance of the current season. 

, 

- I had supper with J, **. who says the visit of the 
editors has been stepped up a day. The will arrive on 
Monday, the 91st, right after lunoh and will spend the balance 
of the day at Melrose. As their entire trip throughout 
Louisiana will oover but 4 days, it would seem that Melrose 
is getting a generous slice of the time, - a half day* 

i>V 1,7 To. 1 jtX x S tt-C X ^ 1>6 c! X .*iO& v>* i* i * STlIiiT J,3i X&'TiO 2 

I had a heap of stuff dug up and moved from under the 
great oak in the front garden where supper will be served 
en Monday evening if the weather be fair. In the event of 
rain, the collation will be laid in the big house, of course. 

I haven't the details regarding the menu, but I believe 
roast beef, - barbecued, potatoe salade and beer will be the main¬ 
stays. 


and Dr 


In spite of a couple of contingents of passing pilgrims 
t. Knipmayer's visit, I somehow got in a bit of 
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spade work at Arenbourg, and I planted some lilies, - splendid 
bull* and root systems, on the terrace on Unole d Ox side. 

I hare often heard these lilies disouseed and so often have 
they been given different names that like the Giant s beard, 

I have almost forgotten what they really are listad in 
catalogues. Their stem ns usually from 8 to 3 feet in 
height and the color of the flop* is somewhat hit*-pur pie with 
occasionally a hint of red ov*r*shadowing the blue coloring. 

- Mllke and; Wine lilies are already planted along tbs same 
'curve, and I am hoping that the-ecntraat* In shading may be 

pleasant. If it isn t we can easly remove, the newcomers 
to another site, but it will do them no harm to try ®*t 
their present situation, as it is in a spat where the soil is 
the richest I know, and they are bound to grow great, even 
though they should remain "put" but a single season. 

n IwoXj erii 10 ei*i 

I khow you will enjoy the Anne parish lettert.a d^especially 
the part that.indicate8 her library gives into a glasshouse 

especially when one has in mind the wintery sssne outside. 

I think tbs idea of building a,house in such a fashion quits 
charming, making the progression from books to flowers so 
intimate. 

- On receipt of.her letter, my first thought was that I 
would Bend it along to A obipu, but on second thought, I am 

not doing so, since the latter had hoped little Hiss Anne might 
find a story in the man whose history she had recounted 
in her letter, I might add that to her original letter. 

Bobina had attached a little slip, saying that if cared to, 

I might send it along to Georgetown, which, of course, 
did promptly, i But it is obvious that Madam Titaall's^ 
et >, mind wad on other matters, snd einoe there is no referenoe 
at all to the story in her response, it seems kinder to me 
to write Robina, telling.her that I have received a note 
of acknowledgement, indicating appreciation of her lettf? and 
remarking that a'ahild's book is engrossing her creative 
, efforts at the moment. u c ^ . bn, I 

tc It gses without saying that 1 am.glad to learn "A £louded 

9f Star" is being cast into Talking Book records and I, shall 
write and.tell her as much, following Monday's visitors for 
possibly-1 shall run across soe of her friends under the big oak 
on that day. .a^- Je 

- 1 O o 1 _ . 

Today I eent my annual subscription for talking Book 
Topics to the Amerioan foundation, and in so doing, I 
wanted to remark again how much I have henefinted from 
these reoorded reviews during the past year. It was beoanse 
of your generosity and thoughtfulness that my original 
subscription oame to hand, and the year has been the 
happier because of the pleasure these have afforded me, thanks 
to you,•••••• 
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Friday, M aroh 18th, 1949 

D9P.00JJS 8»V,V f-'i % jOYO 9, ‘ 


c seewf*- iaii aT0OH.h*frb e.iJ 

Memorandum: 

• ft,, ,,v -,»*•, DOaJQ^ i O . ^ , , — . -t 

do Marvelous sunshine all day, but a aold mass of air 

pushed down this way last’night so that today's thermometer 
readings never did get out of the 50's, and unless the 
Weather Man is all wrong, it will go down to freesing tonight. 

I guess it wont hurt anything hut it will tend to slow things 
up a bit. ; Vj 3 1 

c-.. Along about ten o'clock this morning, J, a, appeared at 
my door with 16 or 20 men, asking to see "the family por¬ 
traits", as he usually refers to the fine oolleotion of 
mulatto oils at *ueca. Be presented the men individually 
. t . and I liked them. They are wealthy lumber people from Waoo 
and environs, spending time fishing at Black Bake which 
is off in the general direction of Briarwood. 
rj.-i ii ^lefadorq - 0 ,0Mla &• 

Several of them were friends of the Baldwins, and so 
it was pleasant to have news from that quarter, although 
we disoovexed the mutual acquaintance only by chance. 

Three of the men said they would call up the Baldwins on their 
retrun to Waao to talk over old times at ^elrosa. 
st x^jCiedl yoi ^ -’"I,® 

. rThe enclosure from Miss Nellie is very interesting, I 
think, both for what it touches on and what it skips. I 
gather, since it wasn't mentioned, that the Beaumont letter of 
1848 is gone forever, hut while interesting, it wasn’t 
. too vital. 

■ T ‘J ftftJ to VI -• ^ '* r v j J p j; # J d 

; lW . It is a little depressing that -“atchez has changed so 
terrifieally, but that was inevitable, I guess. I gathsr 
that Madam Moore must he on The Batches democrat, which of course 
is news. As for "my friend,," Sola ^ancs, she will have to 
take oare of herself, and obviously she doesn’t need any help 
from me. I must say it’s remarkable that suoh a bag, - and 
numb-skull to hoot, should he getting a job as Editor. Like 
democracy, so business venutres offer opportunity to all 
sorts of people, so many of whom unexpectedly rise quite un- 
3 - expectedly, and niether situation, although I witness it or them, 
.e x do I oo prehand. 

.1 jo « v "°‘ . ' v , ' 

I am wondering if the flaw *ork papers are carrying accounts 
of the remarkable set of coincidences occurring at the 
broadcast of festivities at the opening of The Shamrock Hotel 
in Houston last night. I chanced to ba tuned in whan 

V,. r.ft on* art' to I sail *1 * 1! 
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the program was supposed to go on the air, hut as I heard 
nothing moment arily, I assumed the station had faded. and 
so went over to Columbia, and so missed the curses of 
the engineers that crackled on the air waves, not to mention 
the more bawdy things that issued forth when everone in the 
net work, except those before the microphones, realized that 
service had been restored. Referring to the incident, 
local stations on the Columbia system this morning gave 
a terrific roasting to "a certain unnamed system, not 
Columbia , and it was stated that this particular 
other net work” would go on the air tonight to make apology 
for last night g strange doings which seems to be the first 

a £S?i ng 80 extraordinary has transpired since the famous 
Orson Wells program detailing a landing of the M e n from Mara 
a decade or more ago. 

buildin * 9* the Shamrock is a lucky 
not only has everything he has ever touohed turned to 
aVen when P ubldoity turns into something notorious, 
80n8 ®* n enoe will be that, as probably rightly, the 
OomJJJt 11 *!? £l aQ8 i P r °P erl y at the door of the Rational Boradoast 
haSl"*# tbi y?ljr?f y acr08s the nation who might never have 

the S as y0U 8X14 w111 b ® familiar with 

• the name of this latest of super-elegant hosteleriee. 

to and Madam Regard left for *evi Iberia this afternoon 

®? d with Betty Re «a* d Courager. Betty had 

gardens to i? ® i6ht 5 aV0 80met;hln « fr °P» the Melrose 

1 ? rias ® ln her own ^mory Garden, suggesting she 
Viould welcome some roots of the butterfly lllyof which she knew I 

:“not p r“?“ r lr iona - i n i° iag **«>• Uii lhs. iVmZSi 

sent *’»or thf S?.? 00 ? Un ?, ° f thS lamll y history ol the thing. 

tha bi8 toriually minded who have a" Sentimental 
interest in such matters, the value of such plants may be 

bStt^?fiv 59 t i oula * 8 * 1 think - P°r example,”the 

d. 0 !? 0 tTOm th 5 « ard8 ns of Col. Pugh's Bayou 
LaPourohe.plantation, a Woodlwwn, brought to ^elroSe by the 
Madam *here they graoed the froht garden for.years when later I 
.moved some of them to Yucca to laden the front gallery with their 
*• 4 generous assortment ofGient «hl?i i?U "?t. ot,. 

old I)2h» 8 of d T™fJ n J J ?al o S ff I>i J Boma lro “ th « garden ol 

old Darby of Immigrant s Guide fame in the Pine Ridge section and 

iTrouTt * fia r a ° id gardan wisSSit". idi.- 

iou?Ri«!l! them to elrose in 1941, and now, heading out for South 
Louisiana, I suppose some of them will eventually be «iven to 

8 0 “ y bb * 8 making theoircle ff their Jaunt 

or a hJrti«ilt“2 etulv in th!*!* f° r * b ° 0lc> P ar hap. a geography 
child. si"i'«,eSSSlttfni b ? aln,a ?> T” 1 *”* 4 P«hape lor a 
halt. It has bean nloa chatting n?h ^u°L '° m “° t 


*3 t i yd a e i I w o *. 

ed ion i 

is sas;i s ; 
rti Hr. .iuois 


Memorandum) 


i ss Ici -Tq sno vino ,*ni.'ievo 

5 j • .d : .i ,i bo.ti> U\ • 

: - Sunday,) Maroh <*Oth, 1949. 

o iwSffT r'.u. 6Vi»j Si-u.ctXl" Mve- 

. rv: .. '3■ ■ - , ^0 


ve end 


> esitfos 
9 Cl 0 3 it 0 

beilftdo 

v iaur 


tii I. 


A pleasant, quiet seek. end. with the eeather earning and apparantly 
not much damage done by Friday night s frost. 

at 

rt.sj^uSirstSdSSy’w if sTdfggSg.'^s 8 i 

louM an eroeiiint e^a., - t? Bare the Urea ^‘he drlnum. hy 
loll owing th. old adage, - "the better the day, the better the 

deed • 

Jha items were in excellent condition, some of them 
i-vto of ft silver dollar, and one or two much larger, perhaps the 

•IsXvsL 

of the Metoyyer -house, bordering on'the circle separati g 

No. £ aud 3. ^ ^ . 1 1 ,i .o fa o i-' ■ 1 • , 

Intuition impelled me to make another round after dinner, 

a problem, ox t«S 

in view of its power to attract pilgrims from e7er y 1 

•eaftss.TSL'sy? *2 

'iSSfe ^llZdTlVlZ £TS£ “^o/wleitof. end 

t was uleased for 1 had a dozen odds and ends to attend to, and 
sight-leers cluttering up the place are no help at such times. 

Littla bine dronred by to sss ms this aftsmoon. Today he 
end hi s'twin b^t^r'aiihO. I have Wo.n them elnd. they were 

1ft .. 11 OY1 a in that scan, one of 'them has besn with the 

' Army in^epaa and both of them are married. One f x 5J®? i ^JJ kwar4 ’ 

and 1 find P my beard is muoh longer and grayer than I had Realized. 

Aoaordimz: to Mttle bing, Saturday night was a success at 
the Melrose^softooial Club, hard by Arenbourg, for during the 
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oourse of the evening only one pistol was fired a few times and 
one one person was nicked a bit. That the gathering might not be 
chalked up a total loss, however „ little ^lam took a pass at 
August while X*evy Williams gave Sam Brown a good alout. All in 
all, however, everything was pretty tame. 

■“nd the mention of Sam Brown'B name reminds me that , - 

Asked him the other day about his new hound dog. He said it was 
one that some fisherman or hunter must have left when passing this 
way. Several negrons, he said, had told him the dog wouldn’t 
stay with him but would eventually find ists way back to its 
master, but Sam assured me he knew better. In oase you are 
ever presented with sue , a problem, here is the unfailing way 
to make it impossible for the dog ever to leave you. Just 
snip three hairs from the baok of the dog's neck and three from 
the end qf his tail. Wrap these in an old rag and bury the same 
under your frqnt steps, and the dog Can t possibly tear himself 
away from you. How it may be, of course, that like me, you 
might experience .some difficulty in burning six dog hairs under 
your front steps, but don t dispair, for I reckon that just so 
long as the number is six and they are removed from the 
proper part of the dog s anatomy, it really doesn’t matter so - 
much where you bury them But seriously, isn't it remarkable 
that this kind of Voo-doo belief still persists, and, should this 
page survive a century, someone along about 2049 will probably 
be asking the same question, after reading this. - 

From the enclosure, it appears I did well to restrain my 
impulse to send Hobina *nne Parrish's letter I ^ueas it is obvious, 
after a moments thought, why ^oblna offered to <*uote from little 
Miss Anne's letter to her rather than to send it for me to read. 

In responding to Miss ^arrlsh's letter, if Hobina,should feel 
impelled to do a brief biographical sketch of me, it ought to 
make interesting reading, Hobina is so kindly disposed but 
so far from comprehending my interest and enthusiasms.' 


V/J 6. aI V 


'iO IlC'.mJ 

eseaJ to otfioa 






March 21St, (Monday), 1949. 


6:'08 rtdiw 3 aexT«j S.iiJ 3 . 
v noli soil u. il iO u 


c9eo< .i Ji dJ 


;h ... vo. 


■ u , • j ‘ 

jQjit’iW jOlJll ( 


; ©.* i 


name on tonight’s program reminds me that I intended to throw in 
a phrase the other night when spdaking of two Prench ladles, 

Joan of Aro and Marie Antoinette.. The thought wde that If Hitler -. 
had have been smart, he Souldn t have had too much difficulty 
in getting Dr. Goebels to prove thet both these Gallic heroines might 
somehow get - under the rope a* Germanic. - what with Lorraine 
and Austria to be considered. * - - • 

^ •• • ” - t * f 

Three hairs from‘the back of a dog's next and three more from his 

tail, - and ao the world spins,.... 


Memorandum*. 

Ae the date line indicates, X must be eleepy, having forgotten 
to begin with the day of the week until indicating the day of 
the month. 

I « ... * 

Well, the crowd has come and gone, and withal happy, I guess, 
for everything seemed to go off very nicely. 

Surely weather makes a profound impression on ayone viewing 
a plaoe for the first time, and from dawn this morning until 
dark, we had lots of weather. & 

Hot since we buried the Madenl on November 18th has it 
poured so hard as it did all riioming. Sven as then, the gardens 
were afloat, and the prospects for aquatio sight-seeing seemed 
guaranteed. But a couple of hours before the guests arrived, 
the rains suddenly ceased and a brilliant Sun came forth, and 
for the balance of the day the sky has been cloudless. The 
•earth, already moist from recent fains, soaked up 

the pools and puddles while the tender green of the new 
foliage shimmered in the sun &a it seldom does but once or twice 

in Spring. 

I banked my fireplades with masses of grandiflora magnolia • 
branches, frought which a few sprays of Milk and Wins lilies 
peeped through. J used bouquets of white German iris to grace 
my desk and the occasional tables, so that the place looked 
fairly gay. 

X left i. a . and ^eleste to receive the people on their 
arrival, while I remained at Yucca. *' 

- ^ J j' 

within half an hour from their arrival at ‘“elrose, 
the whole conoourse, most of them bearing cooktaile In 
hand, passed this way. They appeared more interested in 
the house and its piotu es and furniture than the usual run of 
pilgrims and after 1 had welcomed them with a little 
speech in which sufficient! digression was made to give them 
some conception of what the plaaei 'was all about, ever eo 
many of them sought further particulars on one point or another. 

A little later, asked me if i would show a select 

‘ few his Mother*8 scrapbook oolleotion. I think he always prefer* 
to havq me do so sinoe he knows X will point out the 
virtues of his "other and the value of this segment of her 
contribution to posterity whioh probably he might feel 
hesitant about doing* 


I 
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Xh*re W616 many flash light pictures taken of ub during 
this phase of the gathering, and if some of these oome to 
hand, I shall send them along, 

•I wanted to wander about the gardens with some of the 
<meate. but a constant stream of inquiries from various people 
who had waited to get my ear made it impossible to get away from 
the big house. 

The supper was served 'from buffets in the summer and winter 
dining rooms and guests, bearing food and diinfc, sdattered in . 

groups about the house and gardens, one the galleryies and inside 
both Melrose and Yucca. I was late in getting around to 
nourishment sinoe several newspaper people with their photographers 
asked me to ISt them get some shots of me in front of the big 
house, * publishers from Washington, Cincinnati, Boston 
and *ew *rleans, I believe. I still can't figurjrJSj *** . 
they wanted to get the shots of'me, unless they mistook 
me for a descendant of the mUlattoes. If the pictures are to 
be used for publicity, J. H. or some of the Henrys should have 
been the one to get "Struck", and accordingly it is to be 
a sumed that these doings were for the writers private record 
of their visit. In all pictures, they asked me to be 
holding a book, so "perhaps it will turn out that they will 
set me down as the only living cook-eyed archivist or some 
such’outlandish business, • \ £ 


fid ISO 


WSflL 


Ji i ft d 


a 


*ut eventually I called a halt, for while it may have 
been tun for the wtiters and photographers, it wasn t getting 
me anywhere with the food and guest departments which was 
my primary interest at the moment, 

I found a chair waiting for me on the gallery between 
a charming lady from Boston, - The Transcript, 1 believe, 
and a Washington newspaper man who had much of interest to 
tell me about Williams burgh, and it was pleasant 
as we chatted to hear the voices of the darkies singing from 
off in the kitchen, - churoh hymns such 4s "Swing low, bweev 
Chariot", and so on, their voices pleasantly soft and appealing 
in the buss of conversation from guests scattered further 
away in the gardens and on the upper galleries. 


61 J 


tf. 


lo i 


.to 


an 




The sun was down, of course, before the guests left, A 
banker from Baton dougs came baok to ask me if he might 
bring hie wife to see -^elorse on a Sunday in April, and 
what delighted ms more, one of the drivers sought me out to 
explain that he was really nobody in either the newspaper or 
political world but that he had really loved seeing the 
place and that he would be so happy if his wife might 
see it too, for she is so interested in old Slouthern homes. 

I made him undsB tend that such people are really the ones 
who are most welcome at “elrose, and he disappered into the 
dusk, happy as a clam that he had an ivitation to return within 
two weeks with his wife. So the day closed, with everything 
having gone nicely, and now, because I'm tired, I am about 
fall into a bath and thence to bed..... 


e 


e 


, r3i 




. I OS IW inliirom s 1 j bee Tuesda . March kknd, ltd*. 

to a 3 aioa end iaaobaoio ayrov 3eti melBinod btm Baha'i 
stole •. ,ael3i -rejas^ gniievoo , 8 * 0316 .. 3111313 

nito3c eviaaeixe atom ds3yo.;ot . 

. ..... 

aorfo*- neesied boiw ell® da bns , aerloul S 3a bedroqor 
llsmor attiSM}o.ir« aeati xswoq rigid llo oeix ,<o xititr.p*.o 

' ■ .. 

.A marvelous day, not only because God is so generous with 
biue sky and warm soft brasses, but also beoause Manhattan came 
forth so generously with elegant messages, 

, ; 3 'Xi. iJ.i. Ixhl o • ju'i aooraeJl B:v3 v p 1 

may I congratulate you on the Phillis Wheatly business, for 
there appears to be a real find, and one to whom you are introducing me 
for the first ^ime. What with her geographical situation and her 
bent in the field of poetry, she really should be the one to 
intrigue Anne Parrish .j Already I on see a Georgetown portrait of 
"Poor Child" in V 9 sepia, can 1 t you. Perhaps you had better 
make the suggestion this time, and.! think you would get further 
with your recommendation that Robina did with hers, 

^ * 'j * ev p (• JT ^ q ^ 0 ^ ^ v ) ( r *j , j ^^ 

And until you mentioned it, had heard nothing about Mrs. 

Roosevelt's book on life and,times in the White House. ,If the 
volume is to run serially prior to publication, and the magasine 
begins printing in June, I imagine the volume complete may be ex¬ 
pected along about-Bovember, for I believe it is ousto ary for 

publication data of the book to be set prior to the final 

appearance of the monthly installments, - that is their termination. 

I know perfectly well you will never be able to resist beginning 
the articles when they start in June*) I have sometimes undertaken 
reading things in serial form# but wae once greatly disappointed when 
years laterl discovered, on reading the volume in book form, that 
consideable abridgement had been perpetrated when the work was 
issued in the magasine articles# ,I hope,they don't do a like business 
'with Mrs. R.'s book, for ev ry word will be of interest to us. 

And neither had 1 head of *rs. JNsbitt's volume. If memory 
serves, she.was housekeeper for the official family, both at 
Albany and in Washington, and if so.ithere ought to be many an 
’interesting domestic detail Qf genuine interest. 


rod 
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^ ^ ^ *T G j ... •-! jit iHI 

I'm so glad you ran across so many "tr.esore* in 4th,Aveuua. 
Anita will be delighted with her volumes, and Henry Adams is going 
to offer muoJ& to you, too. Just as he will for me, for by chance 
I asked New Orleans only yesterday to send me his Sdueation which 
I hadn't read in two or three years, and somehow your telepathy must 
have inspired me with the wish tq rest it again. Undoubtedly 
we shall be taking Henry apart and putting him together again 
quite often within the near future. His intellect was so 
remarkable and his patronage of the Arts sc generous, and yet 
withal, some of his theories seem so oraak-pot# * such as his Idea 
that you might make* a soience out of History, and his tendency, • 
because of an inferiority complex, I imagine^, - to be rather pert 
with some people, - and his unforgiveal^le failure to acknowledge 
Oscar ’Wide's nod in Paris in the trying dayA Whan Mr. "ilde was 
there in exile. 1^ will re-reading the book. 


f 

\ 
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I don't know why I wap surprised this morning when I heard 
the major Texas and Louisiana net works broadoast the doings of 
the visiting Editors, covering yesterday's activities. Before 
covering that subject, they reported more extensive storm 
destruction in the morning than I had suspeated, I believe the 
rain was reported at 3 inches, and a 40 mile wind between Melrose 
and Alexandria oarried off many high power lines and blew down 
buildings at a great rate, including a sohool for colored children 
where several students and a oouple of teachers were injured, and 
in a neighboring home a negro baby was killed when the house 
was blown down, I guess we were fortunate in felling none of this, 
and in having the afternoon turn out so delightfully sunny. 

.,iv, {Bud '-'1 ■ ■'■ • i — X** vo no , i • j-' *.. I , F • 

Both Columbia dnd the National net works spoke of the 
visiting editors being on a tour of Natchitoches, "the oldest 
city in Louisiana" during the morning, and of being entertained 
in the afternoon at Melrose, "the largest .pecans plantation 
in the world", * a piece of information I handed along to 
J, H. , w ich made him laugh. 

Our poor guests, it seems, after leaving the Cane River country, 
.were hustled on to Alexandria,-where they had to attend a late 
dinner, end today their schedule carries them to Lafayette, Hew 
Iberia and 1 believe on to Avery Island, reminding me of the 
- old remark by somebody or other about "seeing St. Peter's in 

20 minutes and Rome in half an hour", 1 

ii $*. J 03 Toil" i&a oil otf "ioii-.i oil ' io t »3 o uoj •.-.vjixo 

According to local estimates, between 80 and 100 people 
attend the Melrose party, more than half of whom were probaly 
political and economic leaders from various sections of the 
State Perhaps the local papers will carry some aooount of the doings, 
and if so, 1 shallclip in your behalf, 1 

• ice, r -..t <; J 0 O 3 ^ 0 - TO' use .1 JOI w. J 1 -': 

At supper tonight, J. fl., in speaking of yesterday's party, 
remarked! 0 ,' » • 

"The niggers were going .along good with their Spiritual singing 
until Mayor Leys of Natchitoches and some of the other white folks 
got to messing around and trying to get them to sing bogeywogey,. 

It's bad enough.fortown folks who don't know town niggers, always 
trying to do them over, but when they take on the plantation 
nigger, brother, they're blowed up right then and there.* 

, .' T 3 . , ; .i • i • 

I want tQ say thanks again to you-for-having been so kind as 
to send me the direot quotation from the Times regarding Mrs. R. 's 
forth coming volume Her observations regardii^ her own knowledge 
of her husband are so profound, yet so simply couched, that, as in 
some of her other writing, its profundity seems to elude some 
people, even as a fable to an untutored child, might seem like 
a mere tale until such an age does he reach that he can comprehend 
the full import- of the moral lesson involved. * 

. 

“that a grand day, thanks to you and Qod, and I shall lay me down 
a little earlier tonight, and sleep the more ~o ntentedly, thanks 
to eaoh of. you....;. 


a- / o3 ni aw i.ii j. or 
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cj j?edneBday, March 23rd, 1849. 
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_ 

I reckon I might begin to let Spring take care of itself, 
and merely record the phenomenon of a return of Winter, should 
that improbably event take plaoe. 3 

■J ! a , , a ,j 3iKKi; ■. besw HP vi3&i 

But the air is so mellow and the Joy of. freshly unfolded 
leaves so striking that everjr da$s weather seems worth talking 
about eveh though it eeabes .to be news. j-i.-v x o'j: 

Tl-l OITC r> 'J UB>1 IJ* ' 41 v w. .. . 

,ia...ic. & - 3 xj .« jj 

The number of passers-bye seems to have picked up a little, 
affording me no particular pleasure, what with my wish to 
stick to the end,of my hoe. But today’s batoh were pleasant and 
at least one Out of every four was apprantly intersted in what he 
had to sec, - whioh is. a pretty fair average fox profe8sionsl 
• road-runners, 

The last group appeared while Mys. Rand and I wars wandering 
about the garden, observing the latest wrinkles in primavara while 
catching up on our conversation. 1 greeted .the unexpected 
visitors and recommended that they just circulate about the 
plaoe for a while, thus killing two birds with one stone, for 
intelligent people cfftenJLike to’ give the plaoe a once over by 
themselves, and suoh an opportunity for them afforded the 
. same ohanoc to Mrs. ^and and me.' »he had no particular news 
although she did report several interesting £lde lights on 
the Monday morning storm in the Alexandria area, trees blowing 
down, all electrio wires cut and so on, but everyone came 
through alright, even though the gardens in that area suffered 
considerably, . 

. ' ■ 1 , ; J-. ‘C■ - , iC .i 10 'VTA 

She is going to jfind us some dwarf gardenias for 3 
0 Arenbourg whioh she said she thought might be sent along 


next week when our reoent order for grandiflore from £d Rand is 
supposed to be delivered. Perhaps with pressure from the 
maternal and fraternal sides pushing, H may come through 
this year, \inno- « eva.I 3-frf aV't> 

.... r to .•! 0 ; Aooc. a- . 

I told her about the trailing gardenia?, • vines, • whioh 
flourish with such abandon at St. tfranoisvillo on the old pla tafeion 
where M r. gudubon taught the beautiful Miss ^-ercy to dance and 
paint. She was delighted to know about such a plant, fox > 
somehow it had espaped both her and the doato*. I remember how 
delightful these vine gardenias were,-massing along the fences 
and over the'smaller bushes in the old negleoted garden when 
•« 1 . a - v ^ ■ f i u \ t* 1 fi f 0 I J dlHH X ^ 




1 
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early one Spring morning the Madam and I dropped in to have 
a chat with Miss Lucy M ft thewS. Of course we had to brifcg 
some home, and those I set out at Yuoca did p etty well. Last 
year I transfered them to Arenbourg but they suffered from the 
unique cold and ice, but did not survive the intense heat 
that followed when last summer arrived, I shall prepare 
another place for them to be housed this year at Arenbourg, and 
I believe this time they will make a go of it. 

1 had a grand time at Arenbourg this morning, concentrating 
mostly on weed cutting about the nandinas and crepe myrtles, 
in the last two or three days, many of the more vigorous 
things^ • flowers and weeds alike, have shot up 6 or 8 inches, and 
it's a vast souroe of satisfaotion to slaughted the one for the 
benefit of the other. 

Just in order to'keep the record straight, I must confess 
that I had no idea that Columbia could have been perfectly 
right the ther morning when reference whs made to the visit 
of the editors to "the largest pecans plantation in the world", 
hut such seems to have been the case. I was dufious to know 
where the largest one was, assuming, of course, as in everything 
else, it must be so ewhere in Texas or possibly an extensive one 
in Tensas or Concordia -Parishes. But after checking the 
matter over, J. u , came to *the conclusion that ^elrose appears 
to carry off the palm, if there be any palms in relation to mere 
numbers of trees and aorta. 1 believe, like the ootton planted 
here, so it is with the peoanes, - the fields are so distributed 
that one seldom sees more than a limited quantity at a time, 
and because of that, the impression given is one of 
limited extent. 

- 

I, B. says that other pncane plantations have und'ertaken 
pencane growing on an extensive scale, but seem to have felt 
that once the tree was planted, it would automatically take 
care of itself, - which peoanes don't seem to do, and 
that by neglect, the other major plantings seem to have dwindled 
in productivity during the years while ^elrose has steadily 
frown, both in trees set out and in its annual production. 

.osroV-r •' ./* • , 7- . f '--'i 

I shall not get around to do much reading for the next few 
days but 1 have a couple of things I want to dip into when 
I can. One book by A ppleby or some such name, is called 
"Big yemocracyV, and the first pages sound interesting,- 
written by a man sympathetically presenting points he has viewed 
in Washington of the .contributions made by Federal agencies to 
promoting the public s "life and pursuit of happiness 11 , and 
Biohard bright 1 s "Black Boy" came recently, too, and 1 am 
bound to dip into thatj even thought it doesn't offer a happy picture. 

. fk •• f *> r ) 0 0 X S*rJ X) J.G S.iJ CXX I wAA*'- » *" 

But I must fold herewith, a little package wept forward today.... 


..folTfio tien trf seesorqre olo/li e 3 :o re.tlrw a.id edaoiuol. oi e. oea 

'• £. . . .J 50 <i. - i.« • . . '■ i. TO 

or ... o: Thursday, March 24th, 1949. 

. 

aua ,gnirqalio a’.-euo itto fa beaw jile.t rfoiassr•>*& tta rfosjre 
rer. i is beo-.-oil*' Mo:;.n nod av. i oj o-. ? ' c oon , /I ..Coin-'. do 

Memorandum: , ,jr.; 

3U3X3 j q j ) "I i ,i ■ t) L* ■ ©*» ffi j i ^ J ^ c 

Cloudy, warm and ocoasipnal drizzles. 1 think the 
forecast for tomorrow is clearing skies in the afternoon, although 
a hundred mile wide belt ofthunder storms moving Eastward from 
Texas tonight makes anything over the radio ,sketchy and uncertain. 
Fortunately the Beading ^aohne never reacts in sympathy to ether 
di 8turbanee*. 


Mi/O* ellc.. --- y - - —. „ — •„ . c . 

Knipmayer time, but as 1 was concentrating on getting the roots 

of iJohnson Crass out of ttye ground so the dlizzle could ruin them, 

1 didn't have much satisfaction .in .actual creative labor. 

b,.T obolct B<f o2 hsXia 1 aroilhs xegAcrawect Inool 6;ld ?:o o Xqnpo a Qa 

I devoted most of the afternoon to planting the triangle 
where the garage used to stand at tpe juncture of the Bermuda 
and Montrose Hoads. It was up-hill business, what ijith concrete 
Hi to be whacked up before anything like a sub-surfaoe could be 
, reached, and that seemed to be haxdpan. as the highway itself 

cuts pretty dose to the foundations of the old garage, there isn't 
much choice as to where a ything can be set, and whatever was 
planted today will probably .die. > I put a watermelon red orepe myrtle 
at .each point, flanking each of them with two white ones, .and inSerspere 
them will privet hedge, .so there will be color in Winter as well 
as summer. 1 wanted to put stakes beside eaoh item planted by 
way of protection, but it was hard enough p blasting holes for 
the plants. Another faotor that deflates enthusiasm is the fact 
that the orepe myrtles are already in leaf and will probably 
not live a week. After *11, they should be planted in Bov ember 
when the sap is down and not in Mach when i.t is already in full 
oiroulation. But the highway department wouldn t indicate just 
.there the actual road line would run until today, - and so 
it was useless to do anything in advance of their edict. 

.i ■ 

Not contented to let the two men who were helping me dig 
the holesI had to mess around myself, and ended up by cutting 
my middle finger 1 pn a broken bottle hidden just beneath the 
concrete. It isn t sore, but x inoline to limp a little as 
' I fly up and down this keyboard. 

j,m , j i"oi lays,. oiJtflA. Xooii&a e.Xjf xot beIabortos el 'idwA v 

At supper Said that the radio announced the breaking 

Be 0 i ; of, the levee opposite Baton Rouge today. I think the Mississippi 
_ r ^ is not very high : at the moment, and probably nq great stretch of 
it will be effeoted, a though l have head no details. 

aq ; ,w Q*i j ^R 0YR 1 ■ t 

The enclosure, covering little Mies Alberta's tS2 Royal housa 


I got in a few good, licks at Arenbourg this morning before 
aayer time, but as i was concentrating on getting the root* 
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seams to indioat# ths writer oi the article expresses himself curiously 
or perhaps isn't up on his Myra Gierk Gaines business. Or could 
I he wrong and is It possible to use such a phrase as "before the time 
Myra Clark Gaines cams into Daniel ^lark's life. I don t recall 
such an expression being used about one's offspring, and o«tainly 
old Daniel, aotually, doesn't seem to have been much effected either 
way by the birth of his supposed daughter. Well, aayway, little Miss 
Alberta has a nice clean front room and quite an elegant garden, and 
I am glad on both oounts for her. 

strangely enough, Dr, Khipmayer, who always knows everyhing going 
on in the Parish, did not even know visiting editors had bean in town 
or out here. I had two or three telephone ealls from people in town 
today, and each of them indicated they had not received invitations. 


What really happened was that J. H. assumed looal people would 
be invited by the Chamber of Conn^ee whioh entertained the guests 
at luncheon before oomiiK out here, while the Chamber of ^ommeroe, 
it ie supposed, thought J.■*. was issuing separate invitations, and 
so a couple of the looal newspaper editors failed to be bidden and 
a number of prominent oitisens, - the Peyton w unaainghams, the 
R. B. Williams and so on. But while it would have been nice to have 
had them, there -were certainly enough here without them, and 
in the final analasys, spelled curiously enough, the afternoon 
was really intended for the visiting editors and not the local gentry. 

3 ,0 1 e iv :0 '0 j • v : v.iO 03 CUOIO \jCt «i 01'.') S3 LL 

just as I was preparing to fold up my beard last night and do 
a little serious radio listening, the b a i k •^uke dropped in to see 
me. , I never tire hearing his memories of war experiences, - and prison, 
in Afrioa, Italy, Prance and Belgium. . He remained until after mid¬ 
night, and so I did not even turn on my radion when fiamlly folding 

UP.. •J r - 

. 

He asked me to try a Camel from a paok he had just bought 
to see if I found the taste of the smoke strange. Obviously the 
package was stale. I liked the way her expressed it; 

•The smoke taste like the table where you have to eat at 
somebody's house where the lady don't keep the boards scrubbed 
clearn after every meal." 

o3 «Oi' 

I like those little jogs ever once in a while. *fter all most of 
us seem to have dined from tables covered with a doth or fashioned 
of some plastio so that we axe want <to forget, until thus reminded, 
that many a family still dines off the barren planks of a wooden 
tabled party is scheduled for the school at Little River tonight, but 
from the constant flashing of lightening to -the Northwest, with 
a deluge likely at any moment, something tells me it wibl be postponed. 
As fear myself, 1 am determined to get caught up a bit on my corres¬ 
pondence., including a couple of letters to ^esdames Drake and Martin 
of Hatches, assuming they are attending the foreign Language Conference 
at the Hatchitoches college next week Friday and Saturday.....• 


«• 


I 
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. 3 , eortlfrexit • n 0‘ >2 u ot> ,r 


■ ■ rMemorandum* - , .•..u. t o oc n. n j. 

.o I’' o- c. e io loi oaf or; .. on : ^tlxub siov.-oris boc , 

c .Assuming and hoping this message may not be so long on its 
s journey as was that of February SSth, 1 am praying it may 
reach you on your natal day. ^ , id ira 

a M 3 &Livprciipt 3 on at :i Itq 6 vi 3 seqsoiq 

Just as on Hew *ear s Day, I like to take time out for 
a little while to glanoe backward over the past twelth month to 
consider the events transpiring in that, period,*.eo it has become 
my habit, as of Marsh 30th, to take time out, too, in order 
that 1 may count all the blessings that have unfclded to make 
ei,: life happier and more worth while. 

:o l v. o . 3. .,„j i : o'. .• ■ •••;© t»;< .•.< '*• ^ r :« UwaXq 

i Sever shpll I cease to ponder on the marvels of happiness, and 
how the window, giging on a whole Baradise, oan be opened by 
a single personality. — iovohchiw ' :ie©I. eoo \ 

.TO. 

naturally every ^arch 30th should be a day for your own 
particular celebration, but sometimes I wonder if you oan ever 
imagine how much that same day means to. others, and with 
what affeotion and gratitude their hearts are filled on that 
particular, day Just because you. se£ a seal of happiness for 
, 06 k .others just by being, 

3. .i.T oh hoe - , 3oa bib adeeij bn.. ,enao 

ct: l Wednesday, of course, will, like all week days, be ever so busy 

for you in its concern with the usual routine, t But I hope 
i .there will be little glaams of sunlight of especially happy 
moments breaking.through ever so often from dawn 'til dusk, 
and I know many a soul, pith whom you will have personal oontaot 
will make you feel the happier because they are rejoicing 
with you. And sometimes during the day, I am hoping, too, that 
,j 1 little messages sent by telepathy will set up a speoial vibration 
(for those who aye far away im miles only, and it but a fraotion 
of those feelings permeate the heart, .then your -own speoial day 
.will be ever so happy beoausf you are sharing with us the 
happiness that you generate eo lavishly to others throughout 
the entire yeag£. ©soils 4 ** sa^sad bai oeex3 
tteeri o . ’ eb/.ox-ui xevoMuw oxt aoXJoeJoxq loii.eib ie33el t>:>'3 
iuv: c ( . Lpst night 2 so much wished I might have passed along 
. a couple of extra sleeping hours I took for myself but really 

didn't need. The inoeseant cannonading of the elements disoouraged 
... 2 radio reception, and my "Big Democracy* seemed dull to the 
. point of having been penned* by a Sandman.© And so I gave moth 
machines a rest, too, end folded up early. I awoke sometime 
© during the night to hear hail stones bouncing arpund In my boudoir 
uov XXe molt oov o3 .ioitd ,.tiou;ro£l fce3oelloi Sh3 lo 
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but I didn't bother to turn on the light to inquire what 
the hour might be, and.if the hail stones were having fun 
slidii£ down into my fireplace, that was alright with 

me. 

It has continued oloudy all day, - and warm, with several 
cood showers during the day and a promise for the same program 
fox tomorrow. I'm liking every drop that comes down, and 
aside for being good fox Arenbourg, where the elephant traps 
are brim full, there is also the pay-off in the discouragement 
prospective pilgrims feel in not Journeying this far afield. 

I guess the enclosures axe of no interest but I send them 
along regardless, Baynie told me today that he had been in 
Baton Rouge a day or two ago, and that the General was planning to 
come to “Slrose for Raster but that Pat wasn t going a ^ e 

to make it. At supper tonight, fan told me that the Wenks are 
planning to spend the week, end here along about the 3rd of 
April i'hat ought to be a fairly big doings, and especially should 
the Joe Henrys arrive unannounced, blow in, for everything 
goes black* whenever J oe and bister get within 50 miles of 
each other. 

This afternoon several of the, -“atohit oohes gentry, not 
present on Monday, had telephoned asking if they might come out 
for a little visit, dith Celeste and Madam Regard in Ouroh 
theso afternoons and J. B. in Alexandria today, I should 
have had anple opportunity to taunt them with what they missed, 
but the rains oame, and the guests did not, - and so that 
will be something for another day. I needed some fresh flowers 
fox Yuoea, and so I Journeyed in a drizzle up to arenbourg 
to see what was what, and Milk and *^ine lilies were it. I had 
brought down a fine bouquet for Monday, but thanks to the 
opulence at the Arenbourg lilies, plus the favorable growing season, 
there was another ample supply ready for me today. I am 
“♦Tittle puzzled as to why the Arenbourg lilies of this variety 
are already so well advanced while the ones at Melrose haven t 
so much as put up the suggestion of a bud. It can't be the 
difference in soil, for at arenbourg they are in full flower in 
both rich and in poor places; It is possible the greatr absence of 
shade may turn the trick at Arenbourg, although the heavier 
growth of trees And bushes at “‘elrose would seem to have afforded 
the latter greater protection fro whatever in-roads the freeze 
made on things along about the last day of January. But however 
the cause, I am naturally tickled that our side is out ahead. 

How often between now and Wednesday* I shall be thinking of your 
and "holding the.thought" that your day may be ever so happy. 

But regardless of the weather on the, 30th., - suu or raiu warm 
or ohill, may your day be a little the more oheery because 
of the reflected happiness bounoing back to you from all you 
have turned on me...# 


iruroi Sjijw lo? oc b 'baL o ,i Sunday, March fc7th„ 1949. 

o." : 01.'. u-i) Y Tv;; : TOi- l % . . ■ > - .1 0 hi ;1>JJ i ' . 

T2' 1 03 OeVlTvll 0 60 * i tiOii h*7^ 3 X-T 3 L.i 

,.£.t • ';w •> ■ TO 0. . 3X .! •• t - 

Memorandum: 

ten is* h,v x . I Mtm yn •»;; 3 'to p 1 if. \ ■ Jr-,-* 

Since my Jfriday night letter, the weather has ahanged not 
at all. Sxoept for an occasional crash, the thunder has continued 
to roll remotely and pleasantly. Throughout the humidity has 
'remained at 100, with drissles alternating with downpours, and 
withal the temperature pleasantly around 70. I think I have 
never seen light'ning perslt at split second intervals over 
such a piolonged space of time,* • almost theatrioal at 
the half-light periods of dawn and dusk, but a little trying 
after dark, the dml-lunes at Arenbourg are too h obviously 
filled to entrap any elephants and the public roads are too muddy 
to entire any pilgrims. In fine the whole thing delights 
me endlessly, and I am.also regretful to hear the Weather Man de¬ 
clare that tommrrow might be but partly oloudy. 

3 X £. : i 1 . t 7 1 j ■.. . ■ ■ ■ x *X. .. Ci 1 - 

Such soupy weather usually isn't the best for planting but 
in the.case of orinums, nothing could be better, and by sheer luck 
I secured a number of additional bulbs on Saturday. I oozed 
them into the ground when once for a few minutes, the rains slackened, 
and today they appear to be as full of vitality as though they 
had never known any other spot as horns. Saturday's planting 
included some white ones and soraoe scarlet .-which ought to contrast 
, handsomely with the salmon pink ones planted a*week or so ago. 

They are favorably placed, so far as sunshine and shade go, and 
I have do noubt they will do very well. 

• - 
■ t When posting a letter to Mr. Baoheliex yesterday, * learned 
quite by ohanoe that he has been in the hospital in Watchitoches 
for more than a week. It seems curious I didn't learn of it before. 
According to third hand report, he needs to be built up, which 
may be all there is to it, - for the negroes have long had it that 
he must be a spirit, since he never eats more <than a biscuit and 
a glass of warm milk. I have always wondered how he maintained 
such physical vitality and strength on such am eager diet, and now 
it would appear he has been eating into his reserves which, I suppose, 
have become exhausted. I suppose he is about the Madam's age, and 
a at 76 the building up process may be an uphill business. “ I 
• shall get sojne first hand information shortly as to his present 
status, —from his phyeioian, but I almost hesitate to 
bother Br. fileanor, for Celeste tells me that Dj?. Eleanor is beginning 
to show uonlstakable signs of laboring under an extreme .nerve 
tension. Madam Regard spent Thursday in the hospital taking 
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a variety of testa,, and in the afternoon, the lady dootox was found 
flattened out on the floor in the corridor where she had fallen. 

Isn't it a pity that nothing can he contrived to make her 
slow down before she cracks up completely. 

iul r.ViTPt.C'.T. 0, . 

Naturally I can’t make up my mind if I should oontaot her 
to inquire about Mr. Baohelier, or call on Mr. Baoheliet to find 
out about his physician, .1 mean, that's what I call a* business..... 

d \ jib " • hso’o Xq. '.'.'Cup.T:\r.IXo.T 9 * 

Aside from the visits of some of my negro friends, I haven't 
mazy people over the week end. Dae*»dee, the Dark Duke, Attrioe 
a few others from kittle ’River dropped in Saturday and this 
morning Little. Hng passed by -to, ask me if I wouldn'fcotlke to gox 
with him to the,spillway to see some extraordinary fishing. Soads of 
popular types of fish, currently clutter up the bed of the rivet where 
the spillway begins, - buffalo and red snappers, with average length 
of two and a half feet and weighing from. 4 to 10 pounds* 1 - Ho bait 
is used in hauling them out, and no pole, a: three, pronged fish hook 
of ordinary size.is attaohed to a.i line, and attaohed to & sinker. The 
line is thrown in and on sinking to the bottom, the line is 
Quickly dragged out, frequently hooking a fine fish at any old 
place in his anatomy, bht back, Bids* tail or. where ever. I declare 
I never Saw suoL kixid of angling, and the remarkable part of it is 
that SeldOm does the fish seem to fast away. 

^ y [ r ^ it ^,, .^.q ^©b , o3 • 

In yesterday'e post came a book I did not know about but which 
on sampling, X discovere4 Iliked ever so much. It was published 
along about 1938, and is by .Erwin Bdmond, Professor of'Philosophy, 
whom I used to see ooaaBionally in lew York and in strange out of the 
way plaoeS in Europe, although I never knew him well, oj it-*s 
a memolre type and makes easy reading. In one chapter he mentions a 
curious .type of youth whom he liked while the latter was a brief 
Student at Columbia. I wieh he had told more about the young man, for 
I think X once knew him and his family, all of whom were delightful 
but as unpredictable and extraordinary as could be imagined. The 
name wad O'goner, and I believe :they hailed originally from Ireland. 
Obviously wealthy, the father, permitted the .several boys to express 
themselves Just as they pleased. X recall .on* had a studio in 
Greenwich Village, where he did some very interesting smulptoring for 
a while, and I remember how surprised I was one night when quite 
indifferent to whs* was going on, I aooompanied a ; friend to the 
3portB-*alaia in Paris, only to disoever that one of the brothers 
waa the 'star of the evening in the boxing ring, Dri- Edmond doesn't mentfcn 
dither of, these two latter yontha-, .but-H have a feeling- they are the 
same "Sanger CircuSt" family I had once known .but had so long since 
forgot tfsn. Xhe* name, of the book by the way is "a Philosopher's 

H 2 1 i£ ay "„ and « 00 * 8 »ndwioh spread between somewhat factual chapters 
of Big Demooraoy". 

The enclosures speak for themselves. I am wondering where 
all the guests disappeared when the pioture was taken. 
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Memorandum: 

1/ o i . 

Warm and suzmy, with everything growing madly. 

’ .. . oxe/iwe • bebsLi ■ 1 (• * 

The enclosures .are the sum and substance of today's 1st 
class aail. Prom the card, * gather the Moziroe-Shrevepoxt 
contact continues and that X am perfeotly right in continuing 
my book reviews. 

As to the letter, X know you will be glad to learn something 
about the. identity of the person to whom "A Clouded Star is 
dedicated. L thought you might want to make a note on the 
dedication page of your oopy. Come to think of it, probably not 
one person out of a thousand, in glancing at the name of 
the individual to whom the average book is dedicated, ever 
knows much about the person and oan only guess as to the 
sentiments that impelled the author to make such a choioe. 

As X recall, it was frequently the custom in the 18th century 
for authors to dedicate their books most- elaborately to some 
influential potentate or political big wig, and usually in 
a language so-flowery that the reader knew just about as 11^1® 
after reading the thing as he did before, so fax as the relations 
between the author and the person to whom the book was dedioated went. 
In view of the information supplied by the Garfish letter, it 
would seem to me considerable interest would be added to many 
a book where something more added than the mere name,'as at 
present, and something a little less auper-dooper as in the 
17th and 18th centuries* 

: h , ro oib h .tflev JaeteilXJ *L?Jl i : c eausia 

While i think of it, X must tell you something amusing 
that happened last Monday afternoon. Just a short time before 
the guests arrived for the party. Jot yews, on the library 
mantle, Btood three elegant pure white vases. Por years Sister 
had worried her Mother about giving them to her, but the Madam 
somehow and surprisingly resisted. 1 




to) 


i>3 f 


Pollowing the funeral, the General decided it was perhaps 
Just as' well that the vases be put away and they were. On 
Monday afternoon Caleste suggested that they might lend a 
pleasant note to -the general “decoration if they were returned to 
their former plaoas for the afternoon. Sinqe everything which 
had been put under look and key had been plaoed in the axmoirs, 

I marched to the store and got the keyes from tpe safe. 

But pioture my surprise, and everyone else's, when on going 
through the armoirs, no vasee were found/ 

Puny ohanoed to be present and he said he had helped the 
General paok them into a lage oarboaxd oarton, but he didn't 
know where they had been plaoed, following the paoking. 
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Tuesday, .March .k8tn, 1*49. 

• v * '• , /oidocbordoi 

■ 

Memorandum} 

5* 1 * — ^ ^ ^ i ,* r ^ j ^ 0» L O V 

T*ice blessed was I today when the postman brought ms 
yours of the Uth and the k&th. »o many trssors in one go- 
round. 

I had heard on the radio that the Slower Show was be ng held 
hut that was all. Your splendid account of it therefore was 
all news to me and X appreciate every word. 1 don t know Mrs. 
love of i'aurei, Miss, .i.whioh, if one leaves out the Mies, sounds 
like a gay *0 iitle for a novely doesn't it. 1 have some friends 
in Laurel and Miss Myra gets over that: way every once in a while, 
and I shall ask for particulars about the lady,* and shall pass 
them along. 

1 The Nesbitt book sounds delightful, and what it reveals 
about Mrs. B.'s attitude concerning the transfer rather than 

— . . ■ _ a ___ —. _ _ ■■■ m mm aVi 1 4 Ita /maa m ^ O"Vi "F AY T\ A ^ . 


•jomenow wieste Thought a had placed them in the armoirs 
originally, and somehow I assumed that she had assisted at the 
business, but, of course, it turned out that both of us were 
wrong. A hurried search of the house, room sunst by room and 
through the attic, but no white vases ever came to light. 

It .is possible that w oe ^enry may have stored them in 
one of his locked trunks in one of the other houses, or it may 
be the General had them placed somewhere in the big house without 
having them looked up. In any event, the Vfenks are scheduled to 
come this week end, and if t-he^y only knew the thing*’ are flying 
around, - no one knowing hwere, - it would certainly be a field 
day for little and big Wenks, rooting alL over the place. 


Ten more orinums came to hand this morning, and what with 
the excessive dampness still obtaining under foot at Arenbourg 
I got them set out under fairly favorable ciroumstanoes, although 
it was a little too warm for, perfection in such matters To 
my surprise, two of those whioh I pat out last week had* 

L5 ta l k f inQheB hi S h » supporting huge buds. It 
took fortitude«■$o do so, but I snipped them off without giving my 
curiosity the satisfaction of finding out what color the S ^ 
w ? uld b0 ' for u seemed better that all the strength 
this first year should go baok into the bulb. But it is g 

£f! 1 think it is 


h*v« 80m « kind of grease, for I must 

SkiJ £ ? ith ® ometh ine which irritated my 

gfy• * ly haen*t etarte! Suf 

this season, so assume it mustj be something else. ! * 

bout^SlSTha SlaftS? u »°“ 1 ™Sht to begin thinking 

?n n tWoL r *r TlIle 1 0urta t“ 8 *r°n my b.4. But gro“Jg a“ut, 

more ^.T 

ribbons, whioh siiii h«n^ 11 ™ elr S®? red 
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a different raaial voioe than usually characterises Talking 
*°ok recorders. Definitely it was a negro. And than, as The 
introduction progressed, and the name of the reader was spoken, 
was indebted to you, as so many thousands of times I am, for 
aving once aociualnted ms with ths particulars regarding ths cast 
of an all negro theatrical periormanoe on the flew York stage. for 
when the voice said* "Head by Canada Lea, - the program 
instantly springing back to my mind along with sane of the 
names, whioh you had so thoughtfully caled to my attention 
ever so far back. 

•r . •» . * ,. , J*‘ * - ' * • * . . 

.. -the foundation is to be congratulated for enlisting 

SPaSSZiPI. ? f » ne S ro t0 autobiographical book 

as ^lohard "right 3 opus. As -so frequently happens, I found 

myself tending to pay less attention to, what was being said as 
the way it was being .pronounced and rendered, -i. a fault 1 am 
frequently having to osrreet whenever Alexander ocourby iB 
on the disks., I read hut a couple of- pages, hut that whs 

f °r 0130 for,. 1 was a little sleepy,* • and 

besides, 1 wanted to write %. -ee a letter, thanking him for 
the pleasure his perfprmanoe was affording me and asking him 

2r«4°?£ A i 0f ^ t V* ,, f Zlh * lf 1 Qan S 0 * old XenophSI to 
.. certify it for l the foundation. 

. s .... : ? .. • - ” - 

It driz *i ed ra ^ 0h today, but the little descending cloud wiSnt 

I were so spaced as to merely keep everything damp but not soaked P 
I got .in.q its q bit of digging at jJhnsoiS grass at SanhoS !' 
ahd drenched hut once in the morning and once in the afternoon! 

I was pleased this afternoon when J. H. p ssed by Yucca with' 

- ToSor?^ 1 ! V8f a v> look , at th ® foundations of \S25. 

s fairly busy day, for before dawn I shall 
’JO *«"• o« Jtt. ?rof?h. ba« 

h ?J 8 ® it I ** ,tt0aVen 't:nows where, and by 8 o'olook 
aftarnonn^Aft^f for town lor ^ther session, while in ths 

ffouQXJlK. • vll wWwwi, lwi 

toniJht 1 !^ ‘f* *ho» *lth Hlld.gatd. on 3mdav and 

__hm missing Bob Hope and mb« Mol... but l7,..,fS , 


1 ;,d . vo ,.i j'ablb * .uoriw revi: eiJ.iJ:- oil jd9toj.oo 3..joe 

■.7ednesaay, idaroh 30th, 1944. J 

Le i-TuTX) o-lv, , <>;!,«" £iw bn* mt«** *1 v< Ji in , tf v.-ugh - 
. o..u;y {fi .i bi«X a I .o.l8 ol3.1X1 a bn- e.'diix a ro 

i Leri, v :iJ ro t .>(.•*- olr, amid b£woo I \ 

Memorandums -too;i to ^saom e.tJ aid yiibciea duoda 

•« Sii. q3 • > i. e '■ iu q ’..ip oJ oo?iio. 0-. . J.. 1 . 4 & 

It'S your birthday, and how happy ^ hope it has been. If 
you oan top it off, as 1 am about to do, by folding up early, 
then everything wll be perfeation. 

'• y* i ■ . ' v ’’ , ■ - 1 

I was up and doing a little after four this morning, going 
full tilt until five minutes before it was time for me to take 
Qiff for town, and five minute,*, * discovered, isn't too long for 
a shower when one is already'all a-drip. But. i made'it 
alright, leaving'the workmen to tear up the flooring of my 
baok gallery as best they might. My sitting in town was a little 
longer than usual, and so 1 posted my mail in Aatchitoehes 
before returning here abound 11. 
oj cm ejbi'a LLi -ia a'.oo rlerfd eoctlJuoo oi aooui 

1 was still going strong at 3s20, trying to find places to 
stack furniture inside the house, and clenizig as 1 proceeded. And 
then a servant came to tell me that the. Rands had left some fine 
magnolias, •> grandiflora, - at the front gate for me. I 
accordingly got a truck and had them hauled to' ~renbourg, where 
f remained to plant them. Isn't it grand that they sh'ottld have 
arrived, oh this particular date, t \ isllo o3 a^.i 

-«•>-.oaT 1 do© j.iTJio ui ££-bis sbyoi'j X 

Just as I was finishing setting in the last one a shower 
bS|an, - muchutb my delight, fox it was, precisely what they needed 
most at' just that moment. My shirt and pants were stioking 
tight to me as -} marohed back toward yucca, with little streamlets 
cascading along my legs down into my shoes, • and 1 loved it, 
it was so oool and nice, and meant so much to your little friends, 
just newly established. 

Jcr daliji gi di lo toio T0 * .boaxooaoo m 

* Before I oould change, on reaching home, I had a 
message from the stogs, • people to.see me and a telephone 
from Mr. Baohelier, how has left the hospital and is staying with 
soie friends in town** I ohatted with him a few minutes and 
promised to run up to town to see him tomorrow or Friday, end 
I guess it will be the latter, elnoe 1 want to be here aS much 
as Tjossible while the house is being lacked ut>. o 


tomorrow, for no matter how.rauqh* 
heart will be functioning 
oitement, and xejoioing silently 


p.celebra 
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some oolored youth from *ittle River whom * didn't know hut whom 
I oould ask. to oarry on at conversation while 1 splashed 
through my belated rinse off. But before I was finished, 
another tap, and it was Hr. A and and fid *and, who dropped by 
for a little ohat and a little sip. 1 was glad they came for 
I oould thus pay fid Band for the magnolias and not have to bother 
about sending him the money or keep on the look 1 out for him at 


the oamp. He wanted to aharge us the quoted rate,,as appears in 
dealer’s oataioguss, eovering suoh citterns; but I know that 
, ^iit is next to impossible to get them at'all this year, and what's 
more I think it is worth‘something to have the things 
delivered direct, for not only is the inconvenience thus 
eliminated, but the plants themselves have such a better 
ohanse to "oatoh* when direct delivery instead of American 
fixpress is taken into aeoount. 0 I accordingly aaoepted the 
ahange he gave me and then handed it back, asking that he give 
it to hi8 little daughter as a present from the newly planted 
trees. - . - .< ! v- „p. : . 

, 

Tomorrow morning before the carpenters arrive at 
Yueoa to continue their oarryings on, I shall slide up to 
*renbourg and give the new trees a little trimming so 
. their attempt at getting a hold on life in their new situation 
will be the easier. 


. . . • 


I »eji i P ■ ...•■i i: fuQ ■ . - , .^ 

, .1 haven't heard a radio all day, so know nothing about 
what 8 going on in the outside world and what the Weather Man 
has to offer for tonight and tomorrow. But what with 
low hanging clouds still blotting out the stars, I reokan 
we may look for additonal humidity at least, and perhaps some 
more little showers, • 1^ hope. » As I understand if, a cold 
map* of air got stuok up Bora's way, - or somewhere to the Borth 
of u8,„ so that the warm tresses fro: the Gulf are o: l r ^ 
t encountering cooler layers of air in this region and condensing 
madly, - for the particular benefint of the Axenbourg childrenT- 
and the same business may keep right on goirig, so far as I 
am concerned, for every drop of it is grist to our mill. 

, . , - '• > 'OlS’OO 3T ). 

,. enclosures, they aren't - anything speoial, although 

the one from Joe and Juanita is nice. Joe will be Surprised when 

ni e iilff Iaooa 5“ *•“ «*•* »P beior. ha gets h.r. for Wm 
H e would have probably have done a more perfect job but * 

his visit will probably occur when the weather is dry and the 
cotton fields will have claimed much of the present labSr now so 
abundantly present, as for the other enclosure, it certliSlv 

8tove n9W *ut f 1 1 r?! RrA nothin * f* Sieter^s frolic with the gas* 

A reokon it was more noise than a ythine aiaa ftvr 

*«W “• today ‘bat J. ». had a S '.J 'sh. 

can t have been quite so shattered has she might have been. 

5.- •; o? ■"'■■■ • ’ . •* ,/3 

_ fcn J fold, and may the same blessing be iminent for you 

be8 J * ^ppy^ay you, an* it was so pleasant * * 

planting the grandifloras today, feeling as I did that I wasn't 

for°the PUUtne * 01 <*•» green pillar 


* 7 ' 

, . ‘ / j 0 .U 


.1 !v,: 3 'nae. b onie h 

noli a:.io3X e.\J bhsx bu. 
j.id 3s o'^ a ©veil o3 3u/v 


« jX 910X1X0 

,otOi haeiovB^- 


(3 to 


Thursday, March 31st, 1949. 


ito. o!< 


Xo s:-i«ob e.i 3 to aoi -x^rsei 
,g jo oliifoo a fi i 3 X o.aoi 3 

‘ . > • f f 0 ;, Jt 0 - 

Memorandum: 


9 iii jtvrrl t t o 1 

■*. ,©it oh , Xs fO. 

10 anoa loiii Jo?, 

. 3ou vlflLidori XX« 


Pood 


Shirty million surprises for Arenbourg today, 
for Arenbourg, and £ou, and ms.' 


How nice 


f: l \ u r: ; ^vea a ^ - • 

Wasn't it odd, how on the £8th; you should havs spoken 
of some coromenorative doings at Arenbourg on ths 30th, and 
then when the 30th arrived, as reported last night, the magnolias 
arrived in just the proper moment of the 30th for the celebration. 

* ... . • . , f . • i . •' 

• « And 1 am so glad you mentioned gardenias, for the cold 

has been hard on the young ones and I really think ws ought to 
get some going straight off. 1 am aooo*di,ngly writing fid Band 
tonight, so that Arenbourg's festivals will go slap ahead, 
thanks to your noble handiwork. 

How charaoteristioally sweet of you to shaxe your natal 
day with Helrose,' and 1 shall hold the thought, on all 
items selected for the arenbourg birthday that they prosper 
mightily. ,• ‘ ^ 

* 

And thanks no end for telling me of so many interesting 
news items, none of which had oome my way. Boor Madam button 
appears to have her pathway of life dogged by "misere". Bever 
did 1 hear of suoh a rich person having suoh an unhappy go of it. 

And thanks for telling me of the Impending Chevalier 
broadcasts. I shall sample the air waves about 10:30 your 
time and see if I can't draw something out of the muddle of 
Bible Slappefs and Batent ^edeoinc praotioners. The I. Bamberger 
station, W 0 B used to be hooked up with Mutual, and Mutual 
< and Amerioan Broadcasting programs used to oome over one of the 
Alexandria stations,, so it is possible that In that area I may 
find something. ' ■ i ; . 


. J J . X* Vv 

yo'JOjCitf 


1 oould bat the Columbia stations, in this area on Sunday for 
they give nothing at all but Ohuroh programs from 7:16 until 
1H:30, and most of the sermons are mighty dull fare. All 
denominations get a half hour or so go at the ether, and surely 
after anyone has listened to three or four at a straight sitting, 
enough turns out to^be enough, especially as many of them are 
sheer twaddle, • don t you love that word. 

J c ' 1 ‘ ’ flo*o./ t>a.‘ H tilott , i.) -cldid '.'0 : e:U 

1 should-have liked to hear about old Bslsao, of whom I 
know nothing, and especially if John Bisran was having his say about 
the man. I believe ^ have fere Geriet in the Post Offioe, and 
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I shall explore It a little, if something else doesn't get ahead 
of the Reverend Pert. 

I didn't know that Mr. Soourby had read the iteme from 
the Bible which you mention, and I want to have a go at the 
Psalms with him forthwith. His rendition of the S 0 ngs of Solomon 
is marvelously done. I haven't read it in a couple of years, 
but must get it for some Spring reading, for it is a delight.’ 

I shall probably not finish Black Boy unless other items I 
am expecting fail to turn pp promptly. I think the Wright book, 
is well done, and I am bound to admire his Short effeotige 
sentences, - an Art i was never able to develops. But 
I find the book rather more sad than 1 1 care to take in prolonged 
dosqs.. I get much pleasure out of Canada Lee’s reading, however 
for he.puts in lots of expression and withal sounds exactly like 
a composite picture of a dozen of my local friends talking 
assuming that a composite picture may be a talking picture! too. 

The way he slides over some words and enunciates others with great 
care is symbolic of the tutored and untutored negroes of 
mj? acquaintance, - and accordingly his version seems ever so 
perfect to type, - to both types, on the same page, ^ven fiichar Wrig 
seems to write that way sometimes, although it is difficult for me 
to illustrate off hand. Perhaps a poor case in point k is his 
study care, it would seem/in his choice, for exanple, of a 
preposition. When a white person in writing or speaking, might 
use the word on , the Blaok Boy author is likely to use "upon*. 

I recail that particular word, in fact, but don't* remember 
the phrase, • something like "I sat on my book", as the white 
person might say it, while "r. Wright might pen it* "T sat 
upon my book". That is a poor illustration but'it'may serve to 
give some hint as to the little differences which 1 thoroughly 
enjoy stumbling over. 

hauling and paoking up and jaokirc 

I r t flafl j£ 8i ? eS f ° f UCOa r ! pairs wa ® Accomplished today, 
i can t see that the house was raised an inch, - and six inches 

was the minimum required. But portions of the decayed sills were 
removed and brick and Btone substituted for stronger supports £hiah 
I am told, will not acco plish the original hopes! but Sill * ’ 

save the house from sinking further, - and that is something to 
be thankful for, - if it will just "stay put*" for a while . 

^ob h wi’?’i P h t a b0S ^- i 5 **°b bonnet, and a complete and thorough 

Job will be peouted. But it is good to know in the mean time* ^ 

that one lan^t likely to slot any nearer Ohina that at “aS«*: 

The balance of the week will be busy enough - to town 
tn f 8 ? Tvi* a °h©lier, and then home to push the workmen further 

the new bithday magnolias m in "oatahfng". Ample 8un to dsy 
circumstance could aS f KHooE and seem like birthday ti ie 

last n ght s shower, and it r^aj-iy uxu x , 

in our little corner.••• 


*• 


ax. 
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Memorandum: 

no ev>&. __ _ „ m 

Brace yourself against boredom. For such will be the result of 

trying to read this, since I write it half asleep myself. 

t* , 3 i od o. a t j y.ij.JJ.;! 03 tlci ' naovexs I 

The Lord knows today has been busy enough, but I guess I’m 
a little tired contemplating this week end, • what with the 
avalanche of pilgrims poised to descend upon us tomorrow, - 
delegates to the Foreigh language nssooiation, meeting currently 
in town. And then there are the vYenks, and today I learn that 
on the 24th some Society to which Celeste belongs will honor us 
in numbers about equal to the visiting Editors, and on the 26th 
we shall have the New Orleans Qamber Of Commerce on our lap. 

It isn’t clear to me as yet why the G. C. G. C. - Chamber of Commerce 
of the Cresoent City should be heading in here unless it be that 
they "want to get away from it all" and who knows, away from little 
Miss Alberta, too. 

".00*3-. •• , . . l . r.-ti ■-) i • J38L..L8 

Toss in an faster week end with most of the “enrys bustling 
about and the usual run of the mill runners of the road, and something 
tells me I might well take myself to -Little River or some such 
secluded nook until after the pilgrimage peak has passed. 


XOi SSI i 


it 


n s 


My day began fairly early with a round to Arenbourg and back. 

Home again, I found a couple of the men working on the Yucoa 
foundations to have severe sore throats, and had to doctor them 
a little before takiixr off for town to visit Mr.- BaChelier. 

.itryj , r _ • •+ f r , li'. flin ovf»I ] 

r a3 :)hV I $UOO iX w- .ill S*t04 •* . . 

* I found him at the home of the Suttons, - "a charming rambling 
brick house facing Front street, with delightful lounnges at the 
back of the house, giving on a delicious garden that leadB down 
to wane River, - . 

_ • • i • 4 ^ ‘ J . r 1 (i^r i I fR KiSO i 

* $ ^ ilXT 9 fl 3 i 3 -i i XOt v f 

Mr. Baohelier s emed better than I had anticipated, although 
I didn't get a good look at him for a large window on the far side of 
his bed gave on to brilliant sunshine while the bed lamp just above 
his head put the finishing touch on a complete elimination of his 
features so far as 1 was concerned, 

• But I am happy that he seamed able t talk as animatedly as 
ever and that he is so delightfully housed.and within easy reach 
of the lady doctor who lives but a oouple of houses away on the 
opposite side of the street. The Button house apears adquately staffed 
with servants and the faint aroma of cooking I encountered when 
quitting the place left no doubt in my mind that the food, - so 
important to building him up, must be of unique excellence. I came 
home the happier for having spent a oouple of hours with him. 


^14C 


.n* 
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•if* it’ 


.Baok h>ome we,ll before dinner; X found the Yucoa business 
had been completed during my absence and the workmen gone. They 
didn't succeed in elevating the house much, but the did assure 
me that it can settle no further, • and that satisfies me. In 
the event they have mis-caloulated the permanence of their 
handiwork, Joe iienry can take a few tucks in the piece when 
he oomes for Easter. . 

Le . ■ ■* ‘- , ~ i • 

I devoted myself to putting things back to rightsnftil 
about 3 o'clock, when Celeste came to ask me if X would have 
coffe^e with her anjl some friends who were anxious to make a tour, 

I don t know who they all were, but irioluded Mrs, Yaeger, wife of 
the Cloutierville doctor and some Madam O'kuinn whose husband's 
name had thus been metamorphosed from Aueoin, - and either one 
seems funny enough off hand. 

XXr'-XtS © v I 

t )0 U; T** - ~ . w Ui -/ w - * ** I , : T 

If I ever get.around to reading again, I shall take up 

Bernard Fay's *Two Franklins" which appeared along about 1933, 

I believe. ,In spite of his association, • or perhaps because of it, 

Mr. Fay’s studies on the *meriean Revolutionary period seldom 
suggest his prolonged friendship with Gertrude stein and ^atisse. 

I always like the little manand I know not why but somehow found 
it difficult to reconcile his apple red cheeks and his artificial 
leg, for somehow in my mind if one lost a leg in a war, one 

seldom if ever brought forth health glows about the chops. But 

little Bernard did just that, and with humor and gaiety. I am 
under the impression he is expounding one of his pet theories that 
the most potent ^evolution in -merica at the end of the 18th 
century wasn t cenoentered so much in the military operations 
of 1779 * 1783, but r&ther in the ohange of mind that took 
place among the citizens generally from about 1790 to 1800, when 
the Washington-Hamiltan theories of prooeedure gave way to 
the Jeffersonian concepts, and I suppose this book will demonstrate 
what influences the two Franklins set in motion along the 
Jerfersonian line, - old "enjamin and his grandson, B. F. Baohe. 

I can easily put Black Boy aside for little Bernard Fay and Benjamin 
Franklin for a time. 

. i, .ini h 10i fttirf 3* AO ©I hOCj a •' ' l _ 

; ... i. j • • 0 • - ■ ... 

My secretary has been working on Ban's house in town for the past 
couple of weeks and has arrived for a sitting with me about first 
dark late, on his return from town, •‘hit tonight he didn’t come, for 
Dan had brought a friend down from town with him, and the latter 
had to be taken beck, but as both gentlemen were too high to drive, 

-‘r. Brew was pressed into service as driver. Murrell accordingly 
passed this way and after we had finished, a number of other visitors 
came by ones and twos, not so much for the charm of my scintilating 

society as beoause they would rather spend a couple of hours here than 

at the honkey-tonk waiting for the,9 o'clock movie to be shown. 

I guess 8 or 10 people graced my boudoir, including the B a rk Duke, 

Little ‘‘i.ng, r eter, Xfndburg, Wholly Boy and so on, and I found them 

refreshing after the stoggy pilgrims of the superior race who had 
honored me in the afternoon. But by now you are undoubtedly dozing, and 
so must I right now..,.,. 


90 aK 


OOtJOti ©ft 
J O . > GO 


L ^' i- Ij i o ti* 
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Sunday, April 3rd, 1949. 

U • •' •’ • •» w * . 

ad3 am 3i . .. • • l©© • ■ ■ -- *" . ' r . 

Memorandum: • 

At first it seemed to remind me of Teniel's illustrations 
for "Alice au Paye des Aerveilles", but later I merely felt 
like the after-math to one of those Oonby Island places, deaked 
out with crazy mirrors wherein fat people appear thin, thin people 
fat, short people tall and tall one short. Somehow other Values 
were equally transformed,'with oonorete blocks dissapating into 
shadows and shadows taking on the substance of oonorete blocks. 

Truths automatically became falsehoods and falsehoods truths, wisdom 
folly and folley profndity people transformed from human beings 
into avi,l spirits, but, X am sorry to say, X saw no evil spirits 
who beoame particularly good. In fine, as 1 have so often 
remarked before, - "You don't have to be, but it helps out a 
lot if you are ....•." 

ok tr :>*..« eoi'O'.or . $a at oerl * , j. . 

Sunday evening witnessed plenty of pilgrims, but noe from Batahe 
or Dew Olreans, but the Ifenks oame Saturday afternoon bringing me 
ohoaolate milk, wine, a chocolate cake, two hats and a big bowl of 
broiled shrimp with a splendid sauce. They left Sunday, leaving 
me a ten dollar bill and the worst headaohe I oan remember# 

ki . • w’ i ‘ } « v 4 * ’ ... * . „ * , l X r, % . ]_ u ; \ 

I shal}. drink the ohocolate mil>k. The wine, - a dry ft Sauterne 
which x don t care much for, will go to Dr. Knipmayei. The 
cake x shall give to my colored friends, along with the hafts, - and 
the sauce will go to Celeste and the oats have already fattened 
themselves on the shrimp. The ten dollar bill will go in an 
envelope first and thence back to its owner, while the headaohe 
I have already tried to palm off on four different asperin tablets,- 
but it has been rejected in each instance, and so X guess I shall 
have to keep it for a x while. 

» '' 1 1 • 

They also divested the Madam’s bed of its elaotrio blanket and 
brought it to me, - X having steadfastly rejected all offers of it 
as a gift from last November, With summer "busting out" all over 
the place, X have as much need for an electric blanket as my 

cat has of a pocketbook, ana X have already pat the thing in moth¬ 
balls, and X wish I might say "That is that", but it isn Y t the half 

of it, but X shall try to skip most of the other individual noises 

in the week end racket," « - ' * 

- -.o oio.. , v ana b.i.-J 

Off hand, it might seem that the ten dollar bill was a gift, but 
when x explain that X caught Sister ft going through the locked 
armoirs with a master key, and add that an hour later, she went 
to . and asked if he would mina getting the keys to the armoirs 
from the safe iu the store und going through thqm with her, you 
may wellimagins' tliftt the ten dollars is undoubtedly something in 
the manner of a hush-hush present. 

.ll lV 'tli^ l'v ' ' ( 

AS I was the last one to have the keys when looking for the whit 


9 
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bases to decorate the mantbe when the eidtors were here, and since, 
on opening them the next time, should anyone notice something 
missing, the guilty finger would seemingly point at me, the 
whole thing takes on an unpl asant angle. You may readily 
believe I am looking forward to a confidential little ohat with 
then General v»hen he next passes this way. 

A large hat box, containing much of the stuff brought to me 
was placed, after being emptied, in the room the Wenks occupied. 

They forgot the darned thing when they pulled out this afternoon, and 
in passing through*the house later, I noticed a vase I had bourght 
in town years ago was sticking out; * I think it cost ten cents 
originally. On further investigation, I ran into quite a bit of 
other plunder. By the time a letter comes to hand from Shreveport re 
garding this particular box, it will have ^isappered, - you know 
how servants are about throwing things out. 


■■ Oir: 


The stuff made up out of whole cloth,, .and told to me as gospel tx 
truth, episodes th^t had transpired in my presence during the last 
years of tne Madam s life, were beyond belief, *nd so when she told me 
the whole matter of settlement of the estate had been completed. I 
would be soft in the head if 1 believed jury of, it. Outside 

about thl0 onl y thin 6 I heard of interest, - and there 
might be some truth in'this, - she is about to sit for her portrait 
for a thousand dollars to the artist, a Frenchman I know who has 
painted 48 portraits for various and sundry oil people in the 
bhreveport- area at that*prioe. 


Is it any wonder'I pause for a fifth asperin. 


&: 


90) 


.• v v * *■ w - - . ,. CT l ‘ > 0 r CK 1 ■. *' 7 i. l . i.1 J 

. * detail * which, according to the viewpoint 

of the individual is either minor or major. It beautifully 
illustrates the finesse of both husband and wife. I chanced to be 
passing through the'kitchen this morning where Mattie was prep rinc 
coffee and oam x eace was attending to something or other. Sister was 

l« 0 « 0 m^ d v,+ Ske v mQ t0 iu8t a minute for hsr husband who appeared 

in a moment. You can picture my surprise \nhep he opened a copy of "The 

i! ^, iands °f Joe * and h8gan reading the account of Mattie’s 

P A^-rf d ?£ infi8 * Wlth frlend married to leaca when the latter 

*!?f® d the ?**** marital carryings-on by killing Mattie’s boy 

threw ** simplified words 

and additional details to refresh lattie’e and Sam’s fends. If 
you are acquainted with this chapter, - sod i believe you are - 

husband and^ife 1 ^* 130 h ° W uttexly fla hberghasted were the ex- 
• * ; r •. .. 

Alright, this isn’t all, but it's a fair sample of what a visit 
from the -’auks means, Thank Heavens I leave a little a.ter 7 for the 
dentist s in the morning and Rudolph and his friends will pass this way 
during the day. It may help a little in be**fogging my memory of this 
cock-eyed week end.. 


f x_i. 


Memorandum: 


> sil 
\ bxo 

Will 


Monday, April 4th, 1949. 


How nice to find your letter in today’s post, - yours 
of your natal day, indicating that the .oolis" had oome to 
your true hand on schedule. 

I am so glad that up to the time of writing, your day 
was going along nicsly and 1 fool osxtain that youx evening cele- 
bration was a happy occasion, especially because of the good 
friends who would be present, I shall be so glad to look for 
full particulars in a later post. 

V K' **■ ..'.Jf * ' ^ - v * - ' * ' ' ' ' ' 3 % ’ '•* • • i" 

Your birthday children at Arenbourg seem to be getting 
a break in the weather, w ich remains fairly cool and altogether 
cloudy, with occasional little showers to help out with their 
feeding habits. It sprinkled when- ^eleste and I headed for town 
this morning but a pale sun seeped through the mists on our return 
before noon. It repeated the routine in two hour intervals 
throughout the day and the promise for tomorrow is more rain, 
which is precisely what we need for them to get well established. 

Rudolph and his friends arrived about 1£;30, having driven 
from Hew Orleans this morning and having a pionic in the hills of 
Gorham before coming down to the river- bottoms. We Iradi 
coffee in the library and a pleasant sitting at Yucca for 
an hour or so afterward. Then we dropped in on Celeste and her 
Mother-for a little pick-up and by three o’clock or 3*30, they 
were in the big road again, heading out for Texas and home. 

They were charming people, one lady and two gentlemen, and 
I had a fine time, since I did most of ; the talking. 

Rudolph told me he had talked with little M iss Alberta on 
the phone and that she asked him to tell me she would be up here 
to paint magnolias in J*ay. He said he had seen James -*unningham 
and had not be fovorably impressed, sinos he seldom appears to 
advantage when intoxicated and that he was just that, although 
• sufficiently sober to ask Rudolph to tell me he would be passing 
by Melrose to spend the night on eithe. this ooming Thursday or next. 
I shall try to get his address to forestall that honor, if the 
Thursday- in question is a couple of weeks away, 

, •" J ^ ... ( ‘ 

The *arfc Duke and Mttle Mng dropped in last night just 

f \ . . * 
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as Fred Allen was going on the air, and so I missed him, but I 
did read.a few, pages afterward from B. Fay's Two Franklins, and. 
liked them, I laid myself down on my bed to listen to Who bald That 
but of course fell asleep before the second word had been spoken. 


Hr, Fay's account of life at Passy when little B. F. Baohe* 
was staying with his grandpa of course reminded me of Mr. 

Feuchtwangler '0 Proud destiny, and I suppose the one book increases 
the interest of the othe* so fax as accounts go of life in that 
particular neighborhood. Several of $he same names of 
neighbors and visitors appear in both books, although the treatment 
and stress of suoh personages are quite different, I found myself 
recalling that A- once read a biography of Mme. ^elvetius, but 
it must have been a million years ago, for 1 don t seem to remember 
what ever happened to this sympathetic friend of the good 
philosopher’s days in Paris. Vaguely it seems to me she died 
in the Passy neighborhood about the time the Revolution got to going 
real strong, alt ough I am not quite certain. So often in 
childhood i was guilty of negleoting to finish a biography of 
a person or a place if 1 suspected that they were headed for 
destruction in the Revolution, and now I seem to be paying the 
price of ignorance in thus not having forced myself to follow 
the painful histories through to the end. That was one good 
thing about Baedeoker and ^aohette, for their abrupt notation of 
.the ending of some beloved person or place was stumbled over almost 
before one unsuspectingly sensed that "Fini" was written in the 
same paragrph op line mentioning the person or property. How 
well do I remember avoiding any account of the wreck and disappearance 
of Marly, - but fpr years, - until, at long last, I sdumbled over 
the date in some old Guide or other, after whiah + summoned up 
sufficient courage to read about those events in more hahorate 
presentations in books I had left off reading for so long. 

Well do A still remember weaping over the death of a pet 
canary and the unhappiest day of my childhood when I learned there 
really was no. Santa Glaus, but that is probably what all children 
do. But for a child to shed tears over the knowledge of the 
destruction of a place and its gardens, a hundred years or so before 
the ohild first saw the light of day, that surely must be most 
unnatural, and A suppose the Dr. Flandprs Dunbars oould do something 
about such a confession and ,confidence, although I suspect they 
might well dismiss the whole thing as a perfect example of what 
a crack-pot emotionalism X oould stir up to make myself miserable. 

a -uinoo al.w eMjio no 3.. la en j baa qa of e»orXe*« id 
v But how in the world did I get so far off the traak, and 
so arrive at the .terminus of this Memo before X knew it. Sufficient 
it is to say that my k day has been a happy one, thanks to your nice, 
nice letter, and, may I add, that all four of your mimosas at 
Arenbroug opened on Maroh 30th, expressly, - obviously, to do 
you honor.. 


- • . T - , jiIO. . I. . .:v;. i. c: uj • 

. ; - x G Tuesday, April 6th, 1949. 

ro. id 5 lir.-G.. •■..a rte U. , ;>?• ■tero.i. t oaim *. v,:v -f ... r,l 

. 03 iw o . 

•g .Memorandum:, :o h--..- Ii . .* - , 

, i ■; r. *OGi ■ G.io G 'X > ; ■ • , i , I 1 ' J ; 

Pleasantly, pppl and sunny, I have had a busy day, and liked 
all of it. 

12 x . t, • o ,oi . oi. Ui x- -of ox ijc.u 

, . ■ t I worked at arenbourg until 8:30, and was back again by 9*30 
)£ r 3 ..f Jii. remaining until af.ter 11, puttering about mostly, but getting 

quite a few odds, and ends doneremoving excess growth from the 
pears and crepe myrtles and suoh like. 

•. ' . , .1 . ■ X ’ j . 

1 saw Madam Regard alone for a few minutes at 9 o'clock, and 
She spoke of dhurch doings,, which seem to be ineessent these pre- 
Raster days. On Sunday, she remarked, they ar taking up a 
special offering to be contributed to the relief of displaced 
persons in Rurope. That was my big opportunity, and she kindly 
accepted the ten dollar bill Sister had given m,e to put in the 
. r .collection plats* If J. H. knew about, suyh business, he would say: "fill, 

man, money is money*. Rut somehow I don t want to have anything 
to do with Wenk currenoy. -r 

■ v • JMM tie* Jrf 

But the delights of th dawn were eclipsed by the postman's pouch, 
and I hasten to correct the libel you leveled at your letter, for 
, it was elegant throughout. I am so glad to have the details regard¬ 
ing your festivities, which sounded so nice. I believe the Ghateaubrian 
must be a anhattan project, new since my day. And 1 am wondering 
about their*"select!^ of the name,, for save from referring to it as 
the author., I haven t thought of it except in regard to a menu 

j at a wonderful little resaurant, tucked away on a side street, not 

tuo far from the Bourse, where X used to order their marvelously juicey 

Ghateaubrlands with the greatest abandon. 

#' * ~ * ' ~ * , . 

, , • - 1 

T And isn r t it good that, the Red Sjioee turned out so delightfully. 

I am ever so indebted to you for telling me about it, for 1 am sure 
• people passing this way #11,1 be talking ab.out it, and 1 shall enjoy 

the conversation so much more, bei,ng thus acquainted with the 
nature of the film. , , g \ r,... : . > :. S 


j - , r * 

And thanks, too. for telling me about the^qhn Rsrkine memoires, 
of whose existence X was quite ignorant. Don t bother to look up 
■ the exact title right now, for 1 am bogged down in reading material. 

■j Sometime later in the season, if you. should chanae to run across it, 
\ I shall' be glad to have it, - but early autumn will be soon enough. 


I am so glad you heard the Ghurohill speech, and if I haven't 
already said so, may I remark that X listened to it, -too, and was 
hoping you might be so for.tunM®,' for he is certainly a splendid 
speaker and his nicety of balance between the profound and humorous 
• makes speeches of his like the U. A. T. one ever so palatable. 
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On returning to *ucoa from Arenbourg this morning, I removed my 
beard with-greater leisure than usual, for i was a little . 

Imagine my surprise, therefore, when sauntering to the big house for 
dinner, I discovered two people waiting to see me.^ They ™ ere 
grand, - Mr. and Mrs. Garl u arne88 of San Diego, California. You 
will laugh, even as did I, when you learn their street address is 
2030- Zola. Just so long as it was 6050..... 

t c . i. ■ 

Thtw were drivin to Hew Orleans from San Diego for a little 
outing, and had stopped off to visit their friends in Hojnan, Oklahoma - 
the Hollands, and if I had ever known it, I had forgotten that the Holtc 
are the people with whom *r., Pipes resides, They said he had sold them 
on the idea of "elrose and so they had come to Shre vaport yesterday 
where they remained for the night, and had driven down to Natchitoches 
and registered at the hotel, expecting to spend the night there, 
and leave tomorrow for N a tchez,< and thence to Hew Orleans. 

What with the pilgrimage just over in the Bluff City, I 
concluded my friends must be tired of people and so l gave them 
no letters, but I did give them a little note to nibs Alberta so 
they might see the old Danile Clark House and little Miss A. to boot. 

• < 

Ihey were gracious enough to accept my invitation to dine with us 
at ^elrose, and after dinner we came over to Yucca and chatted for 
an hour or so. ■‘•'hey wanted to see w lemence and so x drove down 
there with them, and they took her picture on oolor film, she 
standing on her steps beneath a shower ol wisteria blossoms, which 
ought to turn out quite gay. 

I suppose they are 55 or 60, and retired, ^hey mentioned 
a home in North California on the Colorado Riven, but from the card 
I take it this must be a camp or a oountry place. Ihey were that 
rare type with whom one begins talking slap off Just as though 
one had been old f-riends for years, and everything they had to say 
was of interest. Ihey, too, were equally nterested in flowers, 
architecture, history, painting, fishing and metals, among other 
things, and there was much about the place on which they could 
feast their eyes. At 3 o’dock, 1 took them over to see at. Augustin's 
Church and the graveyard, and we wanted to run back to kittle -^iver , 
but the roads were too muddy, and so they headed baok to town 
a little before 4, where upon I returned to my doings at 
Arenbourg, • and so the day unravelled. • 

Prom the enclosure, you will gather Dora doesn t like Lyle s 
Friends of *'oe ^ilmore. I think there must be a line in it about 
Clemence stealing a wig or some -such, and that probably didn t add to 
Nora’8 enjoyment. 

' r x, i * ... i . i i r.'o . : ■ ■ i" ■ 

l'm so glad you enjoy the Carmolite volume. Feel perfectly 
free to mention it in any way. If ever, regarding any point or 
person, one should use French, I shall advise you in ad anoe, so 
you may always feel perfectly free and untranmeled. Thants again 
for the grand letter, - it is so grand. 


;. r d o moil sen i ^ " _ ' ' - r , r s 

. r 1 *y jiiC J UK Ot' 1 Of.* • , J .. . 

• ■ 

iaiv jq IXfw 

Wednesday, April 6th, 1949. 

- 

. - . 1 \ : -.soi i> 

Memorandum; , . 

- jnod -• eaivoq^x * L ' -• iJi -- : Vt ' 

Last night, I awoke to a tapping on my window. It w'as 
a little after 11. The moon shone bright on the White Garden. 

The tall, figure of Peter loomed in silhouette on the dark gallery 
against the moonlit baok drop. 

Peter was giggling. He asked if he might have a little glass 
of wine and a cigarette, He wanted to tell me something, in thus 
pausing at *ucoa, on his way from the Little River lane where he 
has lived the past three years with Maybelle, before he continued 
along his journey aoross the cotton patch to Puny’s house, hard 
by the ^and Camp on the margin of the river. 

- , - 

Maybelle is Mattie’s sister and a bag. She used to be Clemence’8 
daughter-in-law, having married and become the mother of four or five 
children by king. But they separated and for no reason knwon to 
anyone save God and Olivier Newman, the latter youth married her 
a day or two before he enlisted i J n the Army three years ago this 
month. He hasn’t been home sinoe, but “*aybelle has received a 
fifty dollar check from the Government monthly since he left. 

■ 

Peter immediately moved in with Maybelle when Olivier headed 
out for a military career and has kept f r0 ra being lonely 

ever sinoe. Sometimes a little cloud has passed over my mind, 
anticipating a return of the warrior some day or other, and 
probably a stabbing or a shooting or some ( such. But such dire 
forebodings never seemed to disturb Deter 1 s dreams. 

it »■? 4 c* 'i(flil V O : 1 W l* •. t w , »99 e • 

•\ l V • * M . r> •» 1 L\*J 0 l * * 

' I gave •t'eter his little glass of wine and a cigarette, 
and he continued giggling. He said when he had reached home last 
night after driving the tractor all day, he had draped his hips 
across the bed for a couple of hours, -uad then, being rested, 
he ate supper with the children and ^aybelle. Just as they 
had finished, someone knocked on the door. It was Olivier, home 
at long last from the wars. Maybelle, a little surprised, welcomed 
her errant husband and Peter asked him if he didn’t have some 
luggage. It seems that he did, - a suitcase, which he had left 
in the road, not being oertain anyone was home, or even that 
Maybelle still lived in the same place, since they Had never ex¬ 
changed letters during his absence. 

Alays helpful, -‘•'eter accordingly assisted Cuvier in bringing 
the suitcase into the house, and then Deter, thinking husband and 
wife might have a bit of talking they would like to do by ^themsevles, 
left them, stopping by to see me fox a few minutes as he 
headed toward Puny’s house to spend the night. 
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It seems Olivier had walked the H or 3 miles from Montrose to 
Melrose, and had seen no one along the route. His people live 
somewhere along La *ote Joyeuse, and ^livier will probably visit 
them, - and learn much, - before Saturday night settles down 
on Oane RiVer arid the looal honkey-tonks fling wide their doors. 

There really ought to be <AUite a bit of drama, • a little comedy poacbably, 
and possibly a pinch of tragedy, before Sunday's dawn breaks 
over Louisiana, - but one never can anticipate the mental and 
emotional reactions of the Melrose negroes, and all we shall have 
to do is to sit tight and fondle our grapevine along about mid¬ 
night, dome Saturday. 

" JL t, • ■ 0-1. . *4 •! 

As for other and less potentially exciting things, I haven't 
so much to report. 

But I did have a glorious day at *r nbourg where everything is growtg 
madly, thanks to the brilliant sunshine.after the past week's dews and 
damps.’ 
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f r(Ytto - dAw j o 1 ^J ® ^ -^ * 

I went baofc after dinner and remained until about 4 when, on return- 
ing to Yucca, I found the lady doctor and Rosalyn Aswell who had 
just dropped in for’a little chat, and bearing, - the leady doctor, 
under one arm her infinitesimal dog and under the other a fine 
bottle of Vermouth, which Rosalyn and I sampled,and the 1'dy doctor did 
not. She says that ^r. Baoh8lier is ever so much better and that 
she visits him every day at the Buttonsi She says he was in a 
dying condition when she brought him up from Little «iver, but she 
believes he is well on the road to fine health rigain once *raore. She 
is under the impression he will not return to Little River to make 
hie residence there, but may remain in the Datchiotches area where 
he has some property, and where he will undoubtedly be more comfortable 
that in the remote situation wherein his -Little River plantation is 

situated. .ov 

.nrtfiii va iivvo oeewq sa.i w • __ _ . . 


e.t o 


L Y Ti 


3. ti 


She Bays her husband is doii^; ^uite a bit of business with the L. 

Department of ~r‘chives, selling them old. manuscripts he-is discovering i 
about the State, and that when recently in St. Francisville, he discovered ' 
and purchased a most elegant old hearse, with solid plate y> glass 
sides-, with much ebony frames and silver hardware. It sounds like 
something for %. Ford’s Greenfield Village, but I know not what he 
proposes doing with the thing. Rosalyn suggested it might be 
stationed in front the lady* doctor ' s office, as a tacit reminder of 
what is in store tot prospective patients who fail to follow the 
strictest admonitions 6f their physician. 


re. 


' f . Y T f t j i ., i u v v » • ■ " ■ ■ 

rhe enclosure 1 b interesting, not so much for what it says but 
what it omits to sa$. Isn t it odd the Lora never mentioned Mr. and 
Mrs. Harness. (Some to think of it, "ora seldom if ever mentions the 
Local domestic situation In wljioh he finds himself, and that sets 

I, r°? th ® ° ther hand * don,t devote myself too much to 

£ -=h U.J 


- - j Thursday, -April 7th, 1949. 

ted Far « bn,' .rlttra , • 

U033 bnii I xatf** efi? iti ecjsix to J jg.t iru* 3 1 o-rpR 1 

j 1 i , ited 3 o.i x x e if ©a oi i So*. 

e , Memorandum: 

Probably two envelopes will arrive by this post, for there are 
two or three unimportant enclosures that will keep you abreast of 
no things. 

. X oxoiso <tfl 2A. aoo duJ - 

1% has been a full day, beautiful with sunshine and an 63 
degtee thermometer reading, but a day flecked with one or two little 
clouds of disappointment. • - - T ' • 

1 think i mentioned in yesterday's Memo that the lady doctor 
had reported Mr. Raohelier's health as having greatly improved. 

1 think i failed to mention that her husband had had a letter 
from Paul Veidph, remarking that hie new address would be some 
Hew Cleans sanitarium, as he has a serious case of tuberculosis, 
i to}.d the lady dootr I was. not surprised, for long had I thought 
his appearance and cough indicated as muah. She said she had felt 
so, too, but had never mentioned it to any one. The Veidth family 
is being sent into the.country, I know not where, and the lady dootor, 
in characteristic generosity, instructed her husband tb write to 
offer the family assistance, and that in spite of the,fact that 
Paul had nearly wreck the lorsely household when the latter was 
in "ew °rleans, following the ^loutierville interlude. 

This morning, while in town, P»r. Rleanor stopped me for a 
moment on the street, saying she had a million patients waiting 
for her in her office, but she did want to pause just long enough 
to tell me that she was hurrying back from a call on Mr. 

Baohelier w o had had a r^plase, and was being sent back to the 
hospital from his friends home something during the morning. 

Poor little man, I feel so sorry for him. I have telephoned him on 
three different days since my visit, but never could I establish 
contact. 1 asked the operator to dial, thinking 1 might.be making 
some error but she reported no response. ^t first I had thought it 
might indicate,the buttons had taken him for a drive or back homp, but 
I was puaaled that np servants answered the 'phone. I still don t 
unoerstand why I never could get a connectiori. Bow I shall be able 
tQ telephone the hospital, and while i wont get much news through such 
a medium, 1 may at least establish somp kind of contact. 

What with the weather so fine, the Rands came up in foroe in 
the afternoon, - Dr. and "vb. Rand, his sister whose name I didn t 
catch, and his brother, ^arry Rand, of .^an Antonio, who is as fine 
as Dr. Rand. By ohance he spoke of a lady in his city who had made 


i 


-—w wii a 

0 rn eh more to report, and yet i hftd 
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Inquiry about things at ,Melrose, -.Mss De Zavala, - what a name, 

^resident of the Hisoria barters Association, or some such, and a rather 
important post of its type in the -bone atar ^tate. I had been 
wanting towrite the lady since last November , but somehow oouldn t 
find her address and always forgot to ask. anyone who:might know, when 
Texas might be visiting Louisiana, Rand gave me her address, and 

I shall write her later tonight# 

j aids uO’t qoei XXfw J.-.id cex>;ao ioi.: j.^aroqisiiur soy:.. 

The Rands staid for supper, and we walked a bit in the garden 
afterwards, so the moon was up "before I reached home, hr. and ja rs. 

Rand had spent the past two week ends in south Louisiana, making a round 
of the illative .Louisiana Iris centers, and generally disporting 
themselves in spite of torrential rains. Their energy astonishes me. 

Last week I had asked hr, Knipmaye* to begin giving me typhoid 
shots this Thursday, and I hurried baak from town to be here 
10 o'clock when he arrived, I beat him by half an hour and had the 
water boiling for his needles, but I got no shot, for it seems he had 
seen me scurrying along the street toward the dentist's, and accordingly 
assumed I would not be home, - for the first time in years, - when he 
passed this way. Perhaps it 18 just as well he didn t bring his 
duffle, for I believe the type of shot he gives for typhoid makes 
one a little wooxie for a couple,of days, and tonight I am glad 
I haven't that feeling to conted with. He will undertake the business 
next week, and the two succeeding weeks thereafter, which will take 
me into the Raster Bunny department feeling like a stuffed owl, 

I don’t know why 1 have so long neglected the typhoid shots, for 
living in this region, it certainly is a good idea to be braced against 

such a malady, . . * i;i • * 

HO 1 L lii t -* %,/SS 3 i . 

I read a little from "The Two franklins" last night, and liked 
everything I read, although 1 must say the book is mis-named, for 
there isn t much about Lr. Franklin, and B, Franklin Bache is 
primarily~used as a string on which more brilliant beads are strung. 

There is a good aocount of the doings of u itixen ^enet in America. 

You will reoall he was the brother of ^arie Antoinette's Madam de 
Campan. Fay says that it was the father of these two famous Cenet 
children wfco handled the negotiations with F ra nklin for Vergennes when 
that Minister put over the American aid business, and with such daterity. 
It is interesting, if I remember oorreotly, that the puthor of 
Proud destiny didnty give Genet, the elder, much spaoe, perhaps soarcely 
a mention. It is interesting that the,wife of the elder ^enet, a 
brilliantly educated man, oould neither xaad nor write herself, and 
yet begot children of euch exceptional mental capacity, for I believe 
Madam 'Tampan's school became, the most famous instution of learning of 
its type in •“•urope. Perhaps,your edition of the yigee-Lebrun Hemoires 
contains reference to it. One edition of mine once did. » 

. o io . Hi " 1 ' '■■■■-■' • 1 ■ ■ ■ 

I apologise for what I guess has turned out to be a pretty dull 
piece. You will forgive me when 1 tell you, in response to your 
recent inquiry, that 1 brought home the stuff today whioh has been of 
so much concern for such a long time in town, and if you require 
elaboration, I feel certain a. J. aan toss in some details. 


Friday, *prll 8th, 1949, 


j j ) - ■ l. \J 1 ' ’-J . L O x V/ v , v . 1 17 >»/ 11; . «.«w • jl • ^ l 1. A.a 4 c «i *- r 

Memorandum: o; - - 

o ^ i ; [ J t • 

The marvelous weather continues, with the thermometer in the 
mid 80*8 and every hing growing with the greatest abandon, 

Ikguess I have a slight fever, for 1 wore a jacket all day and 
accomplished very little in any line of endeavor. Everybody has a 
cold, x erhaps have a slight one and don t know it. But be 
that as^it may, I denied myself the impulse to ruh in to town to 
visit my old friend. 

' , 

I did call the hospital, however, and.leartfed that he has 
been conscious all day but otherwise doedn t seem to have ohanged any. 
I shall write im another little note tonight and send it in by 
Celeste tomorrow, 

nothing is so fortunate as an excuse, even a poor one, and so 
I used my lack of energy today to cut me soAe flowers to grace Yucca 
over the week end, 1 have an elegant red rose in a vase for a single 
flower, nodding gayly here on my desk before me, and in the 
living rooifi an elegant big bunch of red-red orinuAs from Arenbourg, 
flauting their scarlet beauty a-top a tip-top table, while the 
fireplace is banked with milk and wine lilies that exude a perfume so 
defise that 1 doubt if any of it, .will be carried up the chimney by the 
strong draft, 1 gathered these at Arenbourg before sun rise, 
thinking I had swept the flowers completely in the lily section, but 
.in passing by just before first dark tonight, 1 noticed a flock 
of ghostly new comers, perhaps 3 fdet tall, which must have unfolded 
during the day. rjc . • . v ■ • , . fi; 

I am glad to report soant pilgrimaging today, and the only 
extra people for dinher was some dullish politician who had landed 
a S00 pound gar this morning and entertained himself adequately by 
detailing the thrills of the catch. Some of the gars in °ane River 
are from § to 8 feet long, and withal quite heavy, making it 
almost impossible tp land them with the type of lines used in 
praoting the local piscatorial *rts. 01106 hooked, it seems, the gar 
can be brought close to the river bank, and when his bulk makes it 
obvious the book and line used are incapable of bringing him out 
on land, someone passes the word around for someone to fetch a 
riflei and the gar is dispatched in that fashion. There is a 
State law prohibiting shooting into Cane River, which is under 

the'audpices of the Conservation department, but the same department 
is alwyas ‘glad 'to look the other way when gars are being dispatched, 
for they pray mightily on game fish which the u tate is trying 
to preserve for fishermen. 

For supper, we had a oouple of lawyers, but as I stuck to 
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Sunday, *prll 10th, 1949, 


Memorandum: , - , i c •; 

Contrary to Weather bureau assurances, there was a marvelous 
rain about 3 o’clock this morning. I’m quite Xfc sure the cotton 
planters, all anxious to finish preparations for planting, didn t 
like it, but it was'grand for our side of the fence. 

It was a comparatively quiet week end, and I liked that, too. 

There were D ew Orleans pilgrims in the morning, but A never did 
see them, forthey probably came while I was at Arenbourg, although 
that would have been a little early for the run of the mill type, 

■Later in the day there were a few other people, but of no particular 

interest, . r u. * ba,t u 

^ ~ ’’ ' . , f , ‘ X •• K , . ..'j090I* :'»• -3* • • . i j. • 

J. mentioned fet supper on “aturday night that he thought 
there would be about as many people here on the 24th of ?prll as 
there were on “‘arch 21st. It is expeoted that “aypr ^arrison of ^ew 
Orleans will be among those present, I must look up a discharge 
paper of a french sailor from a French boat, dated at the beginning 
of the 19th century, for it bears the DeLesseps name, and that 
might interest him, since it is his first name, if memory serves, 

I was at Celeste's tonight'when H. and -^an returned from 
town. Dan told me that they had gone ’to the hospital to see r. 
Bachelier and found him ever so much better .and that he plans to 
come to M elrose to spend a few days as soon as he is discharged from 
the hospital. I hope I oan persuade him to eat while he is under 
my wing, for Dr. Bleanor tells me that the failure of the buttons 
and herself to keep him busy in that department, following his 
first trip to the hospital, is what caused his immediate return 
there. Perhaps he will be here during the faster week end, and if 
so, I shall have more opportunity to keep an eye on him, what with 
all the n enrys being here to look after X each other. 

1 should have mnetioned' the enclosure before. It is of 
no interest, but does give an impression of the lawn at Magnolia 

Some of my little river friends cume to see me this afternoon. 

Some of them are going to ^hreveport to work for the.summer, and 
some of them were just makihg a little Sunday call. There wai 
much gaiety in their comments about the doings at the elrose ^ooial 
Glub last-night where all the negroes go earlier on Saturday nights 
than formerly, sinoe they have to concentrate their honkey-tonk 
revels into one session, sinoe the wet law prohibits the place 
from being open on Sundays as formerly it waa* 

They said among those present was Pete*, seemingly as gay aa ever, 





I read a couple of more pages from the fay 1 JV 

ue certainly gives an excellent account of the personal relations 
betweenWhasington and his Secretaries of State and the ireasury,^- 
Jefferson and Hamilton, perhaps as human an account as I have ever 
rnn serosas no also gave considerable space to the meteorio 
cSeel o? G-enet ove? t^e 11 month period from the time he landed 
in Charleston to his withdrawal from his diplomatic P^t in 
Philadelphia where the Government was then located, de merely 
touehedopon <Ws marring. to the daughter of Governor Gllnton 
of flew York, and his subsequent life ^8 a farmer somewhere in he 
Smpire °tate. ^tangely enough, I don t recall. 'where *** 
was situated but I assume it mus have been somewhere in "the 
Hudson * alley. Save for my own curiosity, it doeBn t matter wr. ere 
the place really was, but should'you ever run across it in any of 
your reading, * should be glad if you would make a mental note 

to advise me eventually. “ .worr •• oi edseleO 

One minor detail but somewhat paradoxioal, was the faot that 
dur-ine the 1790’a the portrait of bouis XVI was continuously 
given 6 promlnanoe^n tha P Hall8 of Gongr... reminding the WMetor. 
of the assistance Pranae had given the polonies in 8 

for Freedom, \<ihile, following the King s execution, thefe 
presented thrde times daily in Philadelphia a harrowing speotaale 
in one of’the theatre where the public night 

i .. ' a 4I 4* Vt a ‘Km'hmQH ^ flC H’f* X STIC ll kli HP! • m 


■■■ 
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and among others wars ^aybelle and her solidar husband, Olivier, 
w n several occasions during the past three years, “*aybelle, has 
made soanes when *eter would glanoe at any other lady of color than 
herself. But since Olivier apparantly hasn t learned that his 
wife.and ^eter have been keeping the home fires burning during his 
absence, he was quite in the dark as to the humor afoot last 
night when Peter started to swing out with some slip of a girl 
while Maybelle, as the dutiful wife, couldn’t peep at i?eter. 
Apparently Maybelle must have* more self control than had Anna 
Karenina at the races. Come to think of it, the triangle 
in the contemporary set up in color, is ever so similar to 
the Busslan one that old T olstoy executed on a higher social 
level;? : 

Be that as it may, the three pointed geometriO figure of 
Bouisiana design seemed to go off much more quietly, the wife keeping 
her emotions in.better control, the husband successfully maintaining 
his ignorance of actualities and the lover giggling in&ide, what 
with his unusual freedom for philadnering, with neither protests 
nor remonstrances issuing from either of the two othei tirangular 
points. 

In fine, I must say that negroes aren't any better than 
white folks, but it does look as though they do have a oapacity 
for having more fun on oooasion. 

. Ihe lengthening of the day light hours became more apparent 

tonight when I experienced some difficulty in establishing 
contact with either A 'ulsa or ^an Antonio, the two clearest national 
broadcasting stations for my type of radio. I did finally contact 
the *red Allen show, but had gone no further than Senator Ulagg- 
horn than static at my window brought forth* Sara and reter for 
a little go-round, which pretty much killed the Ford program. 

Usually I don t get around to tune in on any station much before 9 or 
9:30, and by that time, the coverage umbrella that comes with 
darkness enables me to get other programs than the Columbia but 
as the summer advanoes, the clarity with whichothe Muturxl' and 
"ational programs come in recedd further and further into the' 
hours of darkness. At high noon, it is a case of taking Columbia 
and uolumbia alone, • and liking it, - regardless* 

A note from Mr. ^rwin of the American foundation asks me to 
try one of the new type records that ip being put out and to 
report my opinion on the same. It is of metal, rather than 
composition, as as the usual records, and is supposed to be hanuier 
because of its lightness. Why my opiinion should be asked, I 
can't imagine, but 1 shall glad to give them a report. I must 
say that most ol my opinions, address to the foundation or the 
library of congress get acknowledged so many months after I send them 
that A am incline to forget what the response is in answer to, so mu 
time has elapsed in the interim. 


Monday, *pril'llth, 1949. 


taa a j n 



Memorandum: 



much 


How elegant is your Wednesday letter, reaohing me in 
today’s post. ’ . .. ,, h a 

■.t I \ 'i j J il9! o j . * . • r 

{*>QC 1 ± *T; • * a • ■ • .■■*. . i , ( r 

~nd how happily you expressed my own thoughts in regard 
to early morning-hours at Arenbourg. a urely it isn’t difficult 
for you to imagine how it is that I never feel alone as I march up 
the Bermuda Hoad, and after hoeing madly for a while, you can 
easily guess what companionship I feel when 1 sit down on a bench for 
a cigarette, resting the while as I gj.se along the silvery surface 
of the river and live in delicious anticipation many a tomorrow’s 
dawn when the mimosas shall have gangled a bit further and our 
birthday magnolias have grown a little taller. 

J flvl 09 jBUrtAOAW 

Save for a few gleams of sunshine today, the sky has been pretty 
much overcast, and as the weather is warm, the humidity from 
Sunday morning's early shower remains easily available for our 
newly arranged plantings. Such conditions are the most favorable 
imaginable, and let us join in "holding the thought" that from here 
on out we may have lots of cloudy days until the birthday grandifloras 
are definitely established. - j 

It is, so good of you to acquaint me with so many interesting 
particulars, all of which were "hot off the griddle" so far as 
my knowledge of recent happenings go. " >; V T 

* „ n q ,-» -to' iit ©rf./ 00 

"Double Muhkadine certainly sounds promising. I shell 

keep my ear to the ground for tremors about in from all directions. 
When Theodore ,-Ureiser did The Amerioan Tragedy. the trial he used 
wasn’t more than a decade or so old, whioh must have required 
something leas of re-recreative labor in bringing the story out 
with vivid contempoary feeling. But Miss G. must have had 
a lot of spade work to do, merely in.bringing her. setting sufficiently 
into the foreground to attract modern interest. In reading 
various legal papers in the Adams bounty u<> ur t records, I have, 
as I presume I have mentioned before, been ever so struck by the 
human interest aspects, spilling out between even the quaint old 
phraseology in the Spanish law suits, which, among other things, 
tended to lessen the sprk of the testimony by reducing it into 
the third person, that is to say, never quoting the witness direot, 
but merely remarking that the wintess said this and that, without 
ever giving his exaot words; “orae day"I should certainly like 
to have a go at making a collection of about half a dozen of these 
cases, beginning with the,Spanish er k t and bringing them down to 
t i reve eJmil^ob J 1 a tioed es:t 


1 




j 

1 








~ * Jnow full well you must be terribly busy, following the 

Occidental interlude, and I am hoping you are doing much to 
conserve your strength in consequence of the resulting Treasure. 











I 
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the present, or at least as near the present as Goat Castle. 

*X14 i 

I never heard of the volume which “^adarn G. mentioned as being 
an excellent basis for comprehending the ante bellum set up. Perhaps 
we ought to make a mental note of it eventually, and in the mean 
time, I shall have a look about the local library for such an 
item. 

I always neglect mentioning the enclosures until too far 
along in my Memo. But the present ones :speak for themselves. 

I must say that I am all in favor of Mr. Kane's recommendations. 

I wish he had mentioned Mrs. Robinson's address, for I know the 
lady unite well and should like to drop l^er a line off hand, • 
without having to bother to turn through an address book or 
consult a flew u rleans telephone book. Martha Robinson is, - and 
it occurs to me I have forgotten if it is “obinson or Robertson, but 
however, - she is the mother-in-law of Richard Plaiter who comeB by 
here sometimes, The Blaiters live on ^roadla Plantation in south 
Louisiana, and inherited five million dollars from the Madam's 
Cousin flanie Frioe, of flashville, 

V ' v. . , ,:s .r-i 7c. 

Martha promised to send me some Roarlet Ibis eggs someb time 
back, and this Will afford me an, excellent excuse to offer congratula¬ 
tions and remind her that local chickens are all in a mood to 
start hatching out scarlet ungly ducklings. 

1 JkU v v* * * "i — s ^. r *. 

I am glad you gave me your'impressions of ^enry Morgan's best 
medium on the air, for, strange as it must seem, I have never heard 
his program. Somehow or other, I automatidally out off my radio 
following the Fred Alien show, usually to operate the old Underwood 
a little or to consult my heading Machine, - and so miss everything 

° n next 00U Pl a . r °f hours. I did hear him last night 

on "Who-oaid That" along with florman Thomas, Madge ivans, et al. 
and! found his renarms about Lowella Parsons, fim. Randolph Heartst 
and Col. MoUormick quite enlightening, so far as his personal 
opinion and business relations were oonoerned. I take it he loathes 
all three. 

Madge SvanB' voice was a shdok, it reminded me over the air so 
much of Lulur McConnell's 0» the stage, Madge JSvans seemed ever so 
different, and when she lived in the Village in the house with 
* she inrpressedcme as au unusually cultivated person 

of 30 while last night she sounded like a bag of 70. 

■"V- , .10. r.ra w»* *’ 

1 finished Pay's "Two Franklins' last night, after having 
J e ^ e ^ a , about B. ^.'Bache, the fe rndson of B. Franklin, that 

^ OOJc i8 i roore properly a Btudy of the 
Federalist period, ana its pioture of the contemporary - 1790 - 

and Franklin is very 

good, but the Two Franklins" don't exactly dominate every pa*e 
bean a pleasant day for me, thanks as always, to you 
and I m hoping the week has started off nicely for you, too!... 


I r er, 
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Memorandum: 


Tuesday, April lfcth, 1949, 


; -a o r, 


Four years ago, and Red River had spilled into Cain; F. D. R. 
died and the first magnolia of the season on ^lrose unfolded 
its lovely ivory petals. * 

Four years later and Red River is on its good behavior; Mr. 
Truman is doing the best he can which iBn't quite enough and 
the. first magnolia of the season at Melrose, although poised to 
unburden its sweetness, will probably not blossom before faster. 

: : . L ■ '- k 

J . rro i. JtOv . • . -> - . , -j 1 

: c. I have no dout that henry Adams, determined to make History 

a Science rather than an art-, might have made some equation from 
the above facts. Personally, I can’t. 


. j j i . 


8CA J 


t • J. 


As for the weather, however, I could 1 do qtlite a bit 
about that, by way of praise. We had another sprinkle last 
night, with another drizzle during the morning, with the 
thermometer in the neighborhood of 60, nothing could be more 
advantageous for the birthday gandifloras. Late in the afternoon 
a few gleams of sunshine shot through the clouds to promise 
sunshine on the morrow. Two or three days of cloudless weather 
would be wonderful, and then another shower, and everything 
ought to be moving in the proper direction. 

It was so cool all day, I couldn't deny myself the pleasure 
of spending much time at ^renbourg, devoting most Of my time 
to chopping weeds which were already threatening to engulf 
thepiivet hedges along the drive. I covered both sides of the 
drive and got in some good licks around the old Raggedy .louse 
w ere some newly planted butterfly-lilies are just putting forth 
their first leaves. No wonder people passing on the Bermuda 
Road are impressed with "our fine weed patoh, for it must appear to 
be a mess if one doesn'-t disregard the taxes and hold to the 
thought that so long as the things we want to grow are getting 
all the attention so that by thus getting ahead of the 
unwanted weeds, they -will in the ft end dominate and destroy 
the undesireable stuff that now seems to flourish SO 
mightily, .except in proxitaity *to the individual items under 
cultivation. * uo g*rr ; 

I had coffee with M adam Regard at 9 this morning. Aa 
both had a good laugh, and they are always worth something, for 
she wasn't feeling too spry and I-was ready fox respite from hoeing 
Celeste and her quiokened interest in Melrose was our source of 
inspiration. .• 

, ^ — ... am Utft 




r' 
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as you know, following the Madam's death, it fell to 
me to put the place back in order for none of the "in-laws" 
wanted to get gummed up in aqy controversy that might result 
therefrom. But now it appears that Celeste may have to entertain 
a bbvy of people from up and down the state within the next 
week or ten days, - and Lo,' her courage rose automatically, and 
she accordingly deserted her own fireside this morning and with 
a quarter of a dozen servants, she went after the big house 
hammer and tongs, re-arranging, scrubbing, cleaning, plishing 
and the lord knows what all. 


pril 13th, 1949 


Wednesday 


But the henrys will all like it, and the social drift that 
passes through when they are bidden to tour will find it perfect, 
and only the General, possibly, will sigh a little, and those 
who love the ^adam and -‘elrose' for themselves and their 
distinot personality will find' the place more tidy and a little 
more non-descript. 

How right was ^adam .Roosevelt when she stressed the point that 
the prolonged absence of any dominant spirit from a house will 
result in the house loosing its former character. Heaven knows 
the world will probably be the happier, - the part passing through 
this neck of the woods, with the fac$ lifting process, and best 
of all, few of them will ever sense they are witnessing the 
price we pay fot progress. 

■‘•’hanks to the interest manifested by the visiting JSdltors 
in Yucca, Celeste suddenly found much interest in the old place 
and has asked if she. might ask her impending guests to inspect 
the old place. A oday, flushed with her success at "elrose, she 
very kindly offered to assist me in putting some extra finishing 
touches on my habitation. I thanked her but declined her 
generous offer, saying, however, that I s.hould be k very glad 
of the servants to lend me a hand, - the same set she was able 
to round up for her own undertakings.^ Af$er all, the .Sarly 
Amierican ^ing at the -Metropolitan is elegant, but so long as 
I occupy Yucca, I propose it will be a home primarily and never 
anything in the nature of a show piece. :r 

~» ric l >ij 3 .Sit? v^r-ia oi’tftexiaebnu o:.c 

The enclosure is nothing, except it does not reveal the 
New York address of the lady, and the letter, dated Saturday, was 
cancelled on the same day, but, because of some obvious slow¬ 
down in the postal service, did not reach me until today, - 
4 days to travel 100 miles. Since I shall not be able to past 
anything until Wednesday morning, it will of course, be 
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New Orleans Jhatober of Commerce. I said Yes and No, - that I 
would not go to •‘■•ew '■'rleans, but that ths '“haraber would corns hers 

on the 26th, and I would use my pre-tour talk on Melrose and Yucca as 
a springboard for the Foundation project. She seemed entranced, 
and finally asked me if the State is divided into Foundation districts, 
identical with the congressional divisions, would 1 become 
President of thei Distriot. 

We were so busy talking over initial steps in forming the 
Foundation that we.didn’t get much opportunity to touch on other 
subjects, although she did mention that Stanley Arthur is doing 
a book on old .Louisiana houses, - mostly factual data, which 
proba ly will not be papular but w ioh, of cpurse, will delight 
you and me. *>he didn t know if the thing had gone to press as yet 
or was still ip the stirring stage. 

. 

1 gave her a flock of names and addresses of people in her area 
whop she doesn't know but will c^ntaot, and remarked in passing 
that “‘rs. ~>dgar £. atearne, daughter of old Bosenwald, would undoubtedl 
lend a sympathetic ear and possibly a few millions, she knows here but 
hadn t contacted her as yet. *>he didn't know that the steams had 
once'Hried to put *k>8edown back into its original lovely state, - and 
failed. 

Of the enclosures, only the one from Rudolph is of 
passing interest. I asked him, on receipt of your recent letter, to 
let me have some vital statistics concerning Mrs. Weaver, thinking 
you might like to make note of them in the volume you have recently 
been reading. You will feel quite free to paste this enclosure in 
the book, if you caje to, or to make whatever transcriptions from 
the letter you may wish,.should you find they cover particulars 
worth adding to the volume. .. 

I had hoped he would mention vt some of the. lady's peculiarities. 
For example, she always wore purple, raid everything about her 
had a purple tinge., l think s e went to extremes when she parried 
her enthusiasm for the hue into her bathrooms, slep, up to the 
toilet tissue. 

She. anjoyed some kind of an annunity of rather ample proportions, 

I believw^^nd did much entertaining, always contriving things to 
make herself the precise pivot around which the world swung. I 
remember one birthday dinner she gave herself,. taking the whole 
vast hotel restaurant, - something like the Commodore main dining 
roam., Slap in the middle of the room she had the small table placed, 
under a vast candelabra or chandeliers, with only four guests in 
the entire baronial hall, r herself, her husband, Kenneth and Rudolph. 

jca'fi#.. . ■ C' 1 fcj iv XO q y It pf^iilTOvt ft J, ' itiJ ' V : t 

^he wrote two or three geneologieal books about the ^ustine family 
of etches, - Mr8. William Minor being -‘ebecca U ustine, but committed 
the folly of getting as close to ^atchez as ^elrose but never actually 
visiting the Bluff ^ity., She worked, all her friends and acquaintances 
like i ad, but it must be condeded she actually was interested in things 
and did more than sigh over a copy of harper's Bazaar.....*. 


left 0:! oj ooa DXV JJ. « 

,i d ■ r. , beI'ltfo£. • ■ ' 

I ; - j,. .£.<•. 3’• 8 o. i.ji t - 

ij.fP jb.iJ suh baxb 


Memorandum: 


Thursday, April 14th, 1949. 


Just to be different, I shall refer to the enclosure at the out¬ 
set and to the printed article, mentioned in the Brandon letter, whioh 
I am not enclosing at the moment, for I haven t had an opportunity 
to read any of it as yet, and as I gather from "*rs. Btandon s letter, 
the piece is.-.contrived by none other than ifidith Wyatt ^oore and 
Nola Nance u liver, I am bound to stumble through a couple of 
paragraphs at the first opportunity, so curious am I to learn 
what these two ladies have been able to cook up about 2. 3. Brentisss. 

f‘ . 1- 

After returning to *ucaa from Arenbourg s ortly after sun rise, 

I found more good excuses for not spending any time at the big house, 
where ^eleste had half a dozen servants converting the place into 
something akin to “‘r. "’anamaker’s Belle Maiaon. After all, Dr. 
Knipmayer was scheduled to give me a typhoid shot,, and it is 
merely a matter of detail that he was lasooed for an hour’s chat at the 
big house before he got to see me. My right wing limps a little 
tonight,Abut it doesn't bother me otherwise, and 1 *m sure I 
shall sleep mightily. 

Immediately after dinner I gave a passing glance at what 
is what in the big house. It looks as pretty as a Sloane’B window. 

In a pile of trash’ headed for the bonfire., I noticed the **adam s 
favorite catalogues, - book and flower, - ones on whose margins 
she had made little notations covering items she wanted to purchase. 

The Wayside one is beautifully illustrated with color reporduotions, 
and the Jackson and Perkins one she had penciled, ever so heaving 
during the last few months. When I put the house in order in late 
November, I saved these few items bearing her notations,, piaoing 
them at the side of her desk', along with some notes of weaving 
and some clippings she had placed in a folder for pasting. It 
seemed to me the gave something special of her to the desk in her 
own roan. But now the desk is bereft of all such trash, in fact 
not a vestige of anything of hers remains, but I must admit that 
the old piece of furniture is beautifully cleaned and polished, and 
will, I feel certain, meet with approval from the butterfly society 
ladies who flit through the place on the day of the impending party. 

How right, how right was Madam Roosevelt in recommending to her 
childr n that they turn Hyde r ; rk over to the ^oernment as an 
?, D. R. memorial before the personality he imprinted on the plaoe 
while living had evaporated or had been erased by the advent of 
others. 

I aertainly don't think all" the big house should be frozen forever 


I 
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just as it was when the Madam died, but it did seem to me her little 
desk in her own room which is not to be occupied, might have been 
left.fairly ntaet. But then, as you know, I am more sentimental than 
I probably should be, and progress probably disdains that particular 
emotion, 

^rs. R. B, Williams telephoned fro town today to ask if she might 
drop in to say Howdy on Sunday or Monday, ■she spoke of 
Madam Gaither^s Muskadine book, - is it Double Muskadine, perhaps 
spelled with a "o'*, and says she has found it delightful, thus co¬ 
inciding with the review you were so good as to pass along, as 
I understand it, the title is taken'from some particular design in 
weaving, and the threads of that Art run throughout the story, since 
the racial business or the trial or both sbem to be harnessed up 
to a loom of story telling that shuttles back and forth from cover to 
cover, I like the idea and I am hoping old Mr. Xenophon will get a 
move on to have the thing recorded, 

-11 


> 41*1 


03 §CL££fT*J3l 
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At supper tonight, Dan told me that Syble ^ompton must be able 
to get about now, for she was at a lawyer's office in town today to 
. apply for a li-aquor license for the “omp'ton store at the far end of 
the bridge,, Since her husband's dath a year or so ago, one of her 
sons-in law has been helping in the management of the ^ompton 
plantation, and many of the- tenants on the place moved elsewhere 
at th^ cld8e of t-he year, feeling that this particular son-in-law 
doesn t have the feel of plantation o eration. Tonight Peter 
and Clyde Claude ^mmett -u a vis passed, by to chat for a little. They 
were giggling over the news that the Comptons are putting in a 
couple of pool tables J,n their fconkey-tonk. The boys said that 
not a nigger of us~eB knows how to play pool, and don't want to 
learn, and they figure- the green top tallies will turn out to be 
white elephants. The only use they could think of for the equipment 
was to lend the cues to folks on Saturday nights when things are' 
..getting high, figuring that they would make excellent stiok one 
mignt use in clouting people over the head if they got to clowning too 
t Beer bpttle is alright, they explained, but one could do a 
much neater Job with one of them sticks . 

The radio in the store was playing when I went to the Post Office 
tie mprning and I recognized the voice of ^aruice ^hevalier in a 
indi «ating his program from Parleys broadcast on 
. Thursday nights over the D a tohitoohes station, -uriously enough I 
never seem to tune in on that wave length which,-of course, must’be 
0t J on £ in viQW of ^e 16 mile proximity. I have so many little 
i^ d ti^ d fnr d ^ V U ! nd 1° ton « lth * 1 sh all Probably not getaround 

?h«ad^ e n 5;gM8! R • i,; is 0108 *° kn ” 11 u °» 

__ Today has been one of those when a half dozen things seemed 
?^^ S0 ^ liShtly . 0ut 01 loint ■ Ih °y not at Ol ho«m 

=^s 8 at to tr=^e o s smooth ** «■• 5**.; 
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Memorandum; * ’ ’ 

. — .p 4 - c- « *" i {i ij 13 x »• o - v J •- *’ J 

A lovely day, but slightly on’the chilly side. 

It is good to have Joe and Juanita here, and'they spent 
the better part of the morning with me at Tucoa, after 
which Juanita asked if she might walk up to ^renbourg with 
me, as neither she nor ^oe have ever been thefe. She said she 
liked it. • 

A letter from sister arrived in today' 8 post, Joe offered 
to r ad it for me when he learned it was from her. i t began in 
one of her most fanciful manners, spoke much about her portrate 
which convinces me she must spell ever so much as A do on occasion. 
She also said the children had eaten something that didn't 
agree with -them and that they "broak" out in a rash. Joe got 
a great kick out of it and I hastened to tear it up in front of 
him to forestall any request on his pa**, and there would have 
been plenty, to regale the General with it. Her falseness and 
stupidity readily lends her .correspondence much material for 
hilarity, but 1 prefer to share such items with you only. 

- 1 * * O v . . - “ ' , . v . . ,A.. 

This afternoon 1 mentioned to ^oe how rampant u ister is 
about getting!'the white vases and casually remarked that A hoped 
he locked' them up in some safe place when they were removed from 
the library, -^e said he had put them on the bottom shelf of 
the armoir in the telephone room and kne’ they would be safe 
there. We passed by the place and 1 was entranced to discover 

they were secure. The hilarious part about their security lay in 
the fact that that particular armoir had never een lpoked, and 
because its doors were standing ajar last week end, • or a couple 
of weeks ago, they must*have escaped Sister s prying eyes, for 
she concentrated on the armoirs that were locked and passed that 
particular one with only a glance since it was open. 

I know you have enjoyed this week's faster issue of Hife, with 
tive lovely colored reproductions of the medevil paintings. I 
haven t had an opportunity to more than hastily glance at them, 
but immediately on folding up tonight, I am taking them to bed 
with me for more leisurely enjoyment There is a parallel between 
our little chat and a succession of these lovely reproductions. Jus 
as am entranced when A think of *nne *arrish^s progression from 
her library to her conservatory. 











l 


From the FRA NCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #H~5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


354 


3548 




• *t supper tonight ^ saw *. a . for the first time today, ^e 
was in a gay mood hut afterwafd wanted to tell me someth ng 
in another vein, he said he had talked with hr. hieanor this 
afternoon and that she had told me “*r. Bachelier had been out of his 
mind for the past few days. J. H. said he gathered from what 
the dootor said that it would he unlikely he would regain his 
former mental balance. 

. • • " « ' 

W. H. said that M;r. bachelier had sold “r. Sutton a piece of 
his Natchitoches property a week or so ago., Ihe prioe 
involved was five thousand dollars, which n. thought fair 
both to M r. "achelier and M r. button. Poor little man, so 
al alone ‘at such a time in spite of his many good friends 

X have resumed reading "Big Nemocraay", the account of the 
functioning of the department of -gricultra, throughout its 
vast net work of Agencies and ‘■'eotions. it is an interesting 
book but curabersomaly phrased, I did not finish "B;aok Boy”, finding 
the autobiography of iV ichard a little too depressing in its continuous 
stressing of the sad and sordid sides of life. I have no doubt 
they are all true, with a heap of humor which doesn't appear, but 
I have orated on the fate of Hsie the -dewing ^ach^ ne girl in 
the past, and I need not elaborate upon her counter part in "Black 
Boy". 

Ihe enclosure speaks for itself. I did not get an opportunity 
• to read the S. S. ^rentiss article as yet. 1 am glad to see 
Madam ^oore profited by her earlier experience when she was writing 
The Old Batches Scrapbook and is having the current series copy¬ 
righted, This must be from the "atohez ?iraes, - whatever that 
paper may be. I shall write to that paper and ask them to send 
the other articles whioh have appeared. Either ray secretary was 
getting restless and skipped something or else poor ^rs. ^randon 
cut off the f nal paragraphs of the piece. In this' article appear 
two foiables, the product respectively of Miss Myra in one insance and 
*^r8. "oore in the other that annoyed me from the first I heard of 
them, and that has been years ago. i'irst off, I objeot to 
> Mi 88 Myra's inclination to call the place B'^veraux instead of 
■‘•'evereux. Miss Myra owns the place and can call it anything she 
pleases, naturally, ^ut merely eoause she is interested in 
various aspects of the ^renoh countryside scarcely provides her 
with sufficient reason, I think, to alter the name which was 
•selected for General Bevereux so as to make it fit that little chateau 
town in lie de *ranoe, known as d'Bvereux. 

yUi 40 v ♦ tfv * f v . 

nd the “ t oore quirk which always killed me was her insistence 
sbbII balcony on an ante bellum house a "Romeo and 

??i^ t A 4 balCOny : ’^ at th< ? lady can Possibly have in mind, I never 
** gur ® out * though I suspect sometime in her romantio 
girlhood, she must have seen a picture of Mr. ^hakesnear a' n nat 

sort of * 

su ‘“»*UeaUy b 9Q0m9e ' ^ l8atl r9 su «6«ti ng euoh a 


•junday, April 17thj, 19<t9. 


memorandum; -*• 

It has been a lovely aster week end in Louisiana, and I 
am hoping as much may be said for *'ew York. 

What made the Melrose one so nice was the elegant letter 
in Saturday's post, guaranteeing many an emotion of happiness and 
scratitndethe least of my pleasures stemmed from the knowledge that 
you-had received the albums of Strauss and Lehar , for I know they 
will provide an infinite amou fc of joy, not o^^f^ 
in the days, .-•those to come, - .which you couched so delightfully. 

Everything here ran along as "Smooth as silk, but the social 
pattern turned out quite differently than had been anticipated. 

ihe General and his lady arrived between 10 and 11 on Friday 
nigh tBetween 5 and 6 next morning, a telephone came from Baton 
Rouge. It was from the wife of the General s'best friend, saying 
her huaband -had-been planning to go hunting on Saturday, and 
after getting up about dawn, remarked that he wasn t feel very 
well. Be sat down rather heavily in a chair aud when she 
walked over to him, d sc.overed he hah expired. She wanted 
the General to aomq to assist at the funeral, which will be 
held either in the Arlington cemetery at Washington or in 
the St. Branosivilla .graveyard in if’elioiana. 1 believe the 
man's »ame was Stewart. , 


.and go the general's week end at ^elrose cqme to an 
abrupt termination before it really got well started. fhe 
joe ^enrys, however, lingered on until Sunday morning, when Joe 
Juanita and 1 had breakfast together, after which they left for Beaummon 

/ in spite,of the limitations on his time, the General was 
able to find an hour to come over to ■'‘-ucca to commune aJ6 bit. 

•<e touched on both loaal and national matters, and I am always 
glad to.have his opinion of policies relating to the armed 
forces. I remember how distinctly he pointed out two or three 
years ago that the proposed law for unification of the three 
armed force branohes was worse than worthless, and especially was 
I reminded of this during the past week when the heads.of the 
Army and the Air forces testified before u ongressional oonmittees 
to the same effeat, after $be lapse of two or three years has proven 
the General to have been p right in his estimate of the 
time the legislation was pending. — . 
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I dined with J. H. and Celesta, with turkey as the piece of 
resistence. Fortunately they dine early, for Mrs. Hand had 
passed this way around 10 o’clock, asking me to dine at the 
camp with them-, where Dr. Hand was prep ring barbecued turkey 
for 2 o’clock dinner. I tried, but quite unsuccessfully 

to resist temptation at both boards. At the moment, however, 

I am perfectly persuaded that i shall not even want to look at 

food for a solid week. 

« v . . 

I am so appreoiatinge of your kindness in passing along the 
two titles of the ifirskine Memoiree, and on reading your letter, 

I digressed long enough to jot down both names in a letter 

to old Xenophon. > 

i. i *'’. .0 V — . i:- fj iA*_j > ' V • 0 *1 ’• \ $ J. 0*1'' J, 

And may I. congratulate you on havi© found the " Genet-Uampan" 
letter in the Hgee—^ebrun Memoires so readily, ^ow wonderful 
it is that we have such mutual friends, and I mus,t confess to 
you I am sometimes a little surprised at myself for 
finding in some of these 17th and 18th century acquaintances a 
• certain vividness of personality that really makes the printed 
personalities seem ever so much more inter sting, human and alive 
than many a soul I have encountered in the c ntempoary world. 

1 ' • > • •- . ■ ' • - * 

- In Friday's post oame the talking hook edition of . 

"Andrew Jackson, Portrait of a President" by James. In the 
past three days, 1 have found time to read but a single page, but 
that is sufficient to persuade me that it is exactly the type 
of biography I -like, with much research carefully tossed in to 
the picture in a subtle and casual manner. An reading but 
a single page, I immediately discovered 1 wanted the author to be 
more elaborate with his data, as when, in speaking of -Mr. Jaakson's 
stable at the Hermitage, he remrks thatthe General had sent 
one of his prize horses as a gift "t q one of the Butlers down in 
Mississippi . In returning florth from the Battle of i»ew Orleans, 
General Jaakson had stopped off for the night at 'The Cottage", 
where his friend, Thomas Butler, was living, and there were the 
©rmond Butlers at Ormond plantation a few miles above flew 
Orleans, but since both of these places are in Louisiana, 
it must have been another member of the family, and as the gift 
• was made, I gather, some time prior to 1822 when the book opens, 
there weren't any Butlers at ^aurel Hill, and so I find myself 
impelled to drop a line to Dr. ^ierae or Miss Louise, - or both. 

. 1 v * *• V • O i. * b' ,<,0 1.. i u, i ■ . i vw.'IOi •• 1 X •C - 

Mr8. Rand told me she had been to spend a morning at Briarwood 

with Caroline on Wednesday and found her looking unusually 
frail. Hhe is bringing her to spend a few days at the aamp 
as soon as the iris axe done doing. As both Caroline and little Miss 
Alberta get along nicely together, I shall writs each of them 
a duplicate letter, suggesting they head out for Melrose at about 
the same moment. —Today’s.white pilgrims were on the dull-ish side, 
the colored friends from Little River on the gay. So runs out the 
Master week endand I so much hope yours has been happy, too.... 
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Monday, April 18th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

£)&i ’.if J. > ’ A. U J 1 • 1 _ . >J . . V* v >• ■ »•**••* * ‘ • 1 ’ v * ^ ' * • 

The enclosed funny pictures speak for themselves, what 
with the notations appearing on the backs. 

You probably recognize the back drop in the one Mr. Gage 
and I appear. For years it was called the Gertrude Roberts 
Smith cabin until that lady departed for -■shville. After that 
it became known as Dr. Miner’s. It is said to be the oldest 
known cabin in the south West. As soon as the logs were felled, 
they were put together without trimming or squaring them, suggesting 
an urgenoy of ^eed for shelter. Mud was chihfced between the logs where- 
ever they didn t fit tight My guess is that this building was 
fashioned for some, very early settler in the region, probably 
shortly after, the fort at "atchitochea had been established in 
the early 1700’s, 

. <3 0 J CttfOC ['i‘ * T i J X i. .L X ‘ 4 ~ • * * • I 

j In the lower right hand corner of the same snapshot, you 

may be able to aeteot the old mill stone, used as a stepping , 
stone for the cabin. In the vast Yucca plantation barn, which 
J. H. took down in the early 1920’s, there were two grist mills, 
among other things in an edifiae of sufficient dimensions to house 
all the a.imals and equipment on the place. This stone is from 
one of those two mills. You may recall that there were three 
buildings in the original oolonial layout, facing A 0 d River,- 
Yucoa plantation home, , the African House in the middle, and 
the great barn to the Bast, - all in a straight line and facing 
South. Isn’t it a pity the great structure was willfully destroyed. 

The snapshots came in today’s post, together with a lovely 
card and a cow hide belt, with splendid arebesques tooled from the 
silver buckle to the silver tipped opposite end. When they were here 
in Maroh^r. u age showed me one he was wearing, made by some artist 
in the Austin area, and today's package appears to be by the same 
artist, but a little more handsomely fashioned. 

I still cannot accustom myself to their prolonged silences, broken 
only by their lovely gifts. Jhere was certainly no 3®ily Post dictum 
requiring them to drop me a line, following the day they spent with 
me a month or so ago, and yet must confess I rather did expect one. 
somewhere or other there must be a touch of old Natchez in their veins, 
the Bluff °ity where no one, except “‘re. Brandon, appears to know how 
to push a pen. 


I 
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Last night, the leather ^an promised us rain for today, but 
it remained blup and gold all day. The Areubourg children could stand 
a little sprinkle but I'm quite sure all the planters, busy as bees 
at getting cotton seed into the ground, are pulling in the opposite 
direction. 

last October, when cotton hulls were being ginned away from the 
lint, 1 had a couple of loads carried to -.renbourg where I had it 
dumped by the ^lphonse u ate where the Metoyer tractor and truci would 
pulverise it by daily trips through the stuff, Now the stuff is as 
fine as lady iSsther claims her face powder to be, and I toated 
several bushels of the stuff and spread it thick about the feet of 
the Natal ^ay magnolias, There is a acid in the stuff, mild but 
effective, which will provide an element in their diet on which 
they will thrive, and the coyering will also tend to retain the 
evening dews and damps that ought to provide drinking water for the 
children during the dry days of summer, I am glad to report that 
these new grandifloras are putting out little new leaves, so I take 
it they are making aft effort to survive, and please join me in 
"holding the thought they may be suece sful. 

rs 

■ JL . 4 . • I 

Mrs. h. b. Williams came down from town to pay me a little 
visit this morning, ^he told me of seeing Joe ^enry at a party 
in town on w aturday night, nd of the kind things he had had to say 
about me. She brought me a box of fresh strawberries which seem to 
be in their prime just now *he spoke of Double muscadine and 
said she enjoyed it but was disappointed when the book closed without 
ever help ng thf reader to determine who actually did the murdering, 
around which the whole tale revolves. 

i 

I wanted to drop ^r. ^acheliep p. little line on iSaster, but 
thought T would ao better to -n*uire at the hospital first to see 
if he was better. T telephoned this afternoon and was told that he has 
quite a parcel of letters that haven't Lean o eued and that his 
mind hasn't as yet returned to clarity. Poor little man, I'm afTaid 
his sojourn in this world may be limited. 

There were half a dozen points in your last letter 1 wanted to 
touch on which I haven't as yet. It was only after reading your 
review of certain items in the Garmolite volume that it occurred to 
me that Mary Dagget Lake must be the sane ^ort North lady with whom 
I correspond, I wrote her last night, asking her to mention Mrs. 

eaver in her next letter, and so there may be something from that 
quarter that you will cars to paste in the volume, shOuld she come fort 
with a letter touohing the lady in question. 

Celeste spent.the entire afternoon, laboring with four sturdy 
hands at polishing up the lower flower of the big house, and it 
looks as new-wroght as anything you could imagine. One cow to get 
the cow out of the bog and six to polish him off.,,,. 


luesday, April 19th, 1949. 


Memorandum:, 

It's better to be born lucky thai. rich, so 'tis said, 
surd I believed it this afternoon when whailing away with my 
weed cutter at arenbourg. 

# x / • ' ! 1 •.-1 V J %/ i I* *- 4 • . x . ! « s * ¥ *' 

My weed knife, not unlike a golf stick, s ve for the 
long flat knife at right angles at the end, struck a whiskey 
bottle someone must have tossed over the fence one blurred 
Saturday night. A splinter of the glassflew slap in my face, 
imbedding itself about a half inch below the center of my 
left eye. Blood spattered forth in an imposing gush, trickling 
down my face and be-spattering my shirt, hut I had no 
difficulty in extracting the splinter, and although the 
bleeding continued for a little, it didn't bother me any, and 
an hour later, after I had scrubbed up, no one could even 
detect the spot where the thing struck me, and the only evidence 
I had to show t was a sQmewhat messy looking shirt and mild 
consternation on.Uftcle d'Or's part, for he-had passed about 
the time the thing happened and from a 1 the gore, thought 
I mu t have been kicked by a.mule, or at least that is the 

way he expressed himself. . 

I got to laughing just before Uncle d'Ur came along, for 
I recalled Sister's big to-do about having to go to two 
, hospitals, although she never did get further than the outside 
door. Uuder existing circumstaces, T figured I might at least 
make the Melroee Glinio by the time Dr. Khipmayex got there 
on Thursday. 

T just got around to read the enclosed card today, although 
it seems to have been here for some time. 1 had not heard 
of the presence of Faroes Monroe as a pivotal personality in the 
tragic aeath of Alexander Hamilton before, dome to think of it, 
I guess I never have read a good biog aphy of this unique 
individual although since no picture of the ^evolutionary and 
.Federalist priod can very well be presented without him 
figuring prominently in. it, I guess my knowledge of him is 
more because he was "among those present" than anything else, 

Unce or twice I have read estimates by aontempoary authors 
of the various categories into which the dozens of important 
people of the Evolution should be placed. All of them that 
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X have glanced over agree that there were four people on 
whom the foundations rested and without any one of whom the 
success of the ^evolution would have been improbable. The 
four are Washington, Adams, Jefferson and *‘ranfclin, - in 
ascending importance, if a y gradations are thinkable, 

X am perfeotly sure that none of the girls of the u. A. H. 
would subscribe to this group, for each one would think, her 
own particular Grandpa turnad the trick., but nsver having 
put much stock in what those ladies thought } I certainly wouldn t 
be interested in hearing what their opinions might be 

ihe enclosure for la ^oore is striking for its friendly but 
brevity, being the s ortest on reaord from that pen. I 
wrote her, congratulating her on.her new series of articles 
last week end, and about today or tomorrow, she will have 
received it. 

•«ow that she has an illustrator, - * assume she has, - she 
ought to do a series of allied articles when the present one is 
completed. >t should begin with M-ontebello, Windsor, “unnyside, 
hurricane ^all, Hgypt, M antua and so on, under the general 
title of ’’lost Plantations of Old Hatchet , or some such, *he 
illustrator could make sketches of the remains and columns 
and surrounding verdure, and each article might turn out to 
be quite appealing. I am not, however, recommending such 
an idea — or even mentioning it, — at the moment, at 
least. It will be time enough when she has completed the 
present serieoewhioh, if she oovers one house weekly, should 
require about three years. . 

And the thought strikes me as I write this paragraph that 
little *^188 '-arolina ^orraon lived to see the day she regretted 
calling her floral opdsj ’’Wild ^lowers of .Louisiana , for 
some title emb acing a larger area would have sold the book 
--“in larger quantities, since Texas, Mississippi, Alabama; 

Florida, south “arolina and so on might well have been brought 
within the Mormon orbit. And by the same token, perhaps 
-axtha hoi.inson might do better to spread her iouisiand landmarks 
foundation .so as to stride both b%nks of the Mississippi, for 
surely the river counties of “‘ississippi ought to have as much 
material far her activities as the Louisiana side. But perhaps 
sucli wide co^sxfig© mifeh't pxov© an 8 mb ax x&8 BniQUlJ of ricnos, • and 

poverty.p ilgrim8 included Miss “urphy, a friend, from Berry, 
and some other Parish people, plus a oouple of bags who hailed 
from x know not where, and one -‘re. Boott of 14* street, 
whose husband seems to be a writer, but as usual, my black 
friends supplied the most genuine pleasure, and what with cotton 
being planted just beyond the bamboo hedge of the white garden, 
the tr ctor drivers find breeaing in and out ever so easy. 


uisdaj;, April klert, 

Wed. ifyrd ao* 


1949. 


Memorandum: 


Cool in'the mid 60’s, with a fine mist that moistened 
nothing but daripened everything. 

We are promised "scattered" thunder showers, but the only 
thing they will accomplish, I reckon, is knocking out radio 
reception, but as I can think of no p t et programs, I shall 
' lsave the thing alone and see if X oan get caught up on a 
little reading. 

The enclosure somehow reflects a little more, human side of the 
■ correspondent than usual, only once before do 1 recall anything 
just like it. It seems to me I sense an element of lonlinees not 
unlike a similar sensation I experience whenever I think of poor 
little -r. Baohelier. * 

I saw Celeste at the side gate this morning between ? and 7:30, 
and we chatted for a few moments before she continued' on her way’to* 
the big house where her poklshing appaxantly continues in 
anticipation of Sunday’s party. relations continue just as 

pleasant as ever but I make it a point not to visit the big house 
during present operations, .after all, everybody gave me free rein 
• when i was thus engaged last November, and it seems but fair for 
me to accord the'same courtesy now that the shoe is on the 
other foot. The place really looks spick and span and so bereft 
of a y of the atmosphere it possessed during the Madam's life that 
one would scarcely recognize it as having been her abode. 

At supper tonight, after J, had left, Dan, a little high, 
started razzing some of the people scheduled to be here on 
Bund ay, explaining in preface.-which will give Celeste gTeat joy 
when I tell* her on the morrow, that he will not be here, - tfcx. * 
(•“ut l guess I had better break the sentenqe before it goes 
Proust on us and oovers a couple of pages without a period). 

•^an said that he thought among other guests on the list would 
be u x. find “irs. B erman jjayipr of Natchitoches, wealthy loefil 
-oca-cola people. said 'the Taylors were entertaining one 
night in their swanky home, reoently done over from top to bottom 
by interior decorators from Shreveport, and during the evening 
someone proposed a game that required someone to select a number 
at random, - taking the same from the page of a book wherever it 
chanced to be opened, But the game fell flat before it got going 
for search as the hosts and guests might, not a single book 
could be found in the entire establishment, it was MXi Taylor 
who refused to vote in favor of the xarish **ediQal ^ 9 Xitox t 
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Really Thursday, -»pril £lst, 1949. 


Memorandum: 


explaining that the only people who would get any benefit 
of it would be "the niggers", 

I have no doubt that ^an was over-stating the case a little 
in citing these people as typical of those who will be here Sunday, 
since it seems to be a state wide organization, and surely everyone 
can't be so rich and so thiak as the •‘•'aylors. 

In spite of the pin-point mist today, cotton planting went 
forward and after the tractors had been put away and deep night 
had settled down on Jane River, one of my negro friends called 
on me to coonraune a bit, ostensibly to ask. advice, but really, I 
think, with more of a view to tell his probelem to someone, 
i'he remarkable thing about it is that the story is almost identical 
with another that came from (iuite a different uuarter more than 
a year ago. It is a case of the wife being jealous primarily, 
although the rancor in the husband's heart is the fact that 
the wife married him under false pretenses, sinbe she had given him 
to understand that she could read and write, although ten years after 
they set up house keeping, he discovered that in eality 3he could 
do neither, ^nd did I, in spite of the fact they have four 
children, think that was sufficient grounds for separation, 

I didn't. Rut I hastened to add that if the lady had grounds 
for jealousy, that ought to be good grounds for doing something 
or other, and that if she, - or both she and he, after a ten year 
go-at it, decided they couldn't make it any longer together, I 
thought that was the best grounds in the world for separation, 
assuming the children could be provided for, since, if supported 
financially by some other members of the family with money provided 
by the father, probably any home would be better for them than one 
in which flying pots and pans were the order of the day. 

When the man left, he was feeling ever so much happier, first 
because I tyad provided "the third ear*, and secondly because he 
had relaxed a little on a glass of the distasteful ^auterne (dry) 
which the "‘enks had brought a couple of weeks ago. 

„ t v ' 

At Argnbourg, I was delighted to find a lovely red amarillis 
(with a "Y ) which had suddenly come into flower on the earthen 
floor of the gallery of the old Heter ^etoyer house where 
it is bound to have been dropped last year, and under the 
inordinate dryness of last season, somehow took hold and 
suddenly came into full bftoom today, defying' all the laws of 
Mature by sheer survival I shall remove t e flower tomorrow, and 
when the next rain comes along, shall move it to the richest 
soil on the place. It really ought to do wonders.under such favorable 
conditions, although, ust to be contrary, it will fcrobably perish 
on the unexpected fatness of the food. She birthday children are 
looking alright, and one of them appears to be making up its mind 
to put out new leaves. Let's both continue "to hold the thought".... 


I am sure I dated yesterday's ^emor a day ahaed, whioh 
just oges to show something or other. 

Today has been perfectly grand, what with two good 
showers, strung together with heavy mists and the temperature 
high withal. If the Arenbourg children don't thrive in this 
kind of a set-up, they certainly would be more silly and lesB 
cooperative than I think. 

That much cited "ohicken on a hot griddle" had nothing 
on me, so far as being on the jump today. A shower du ng the 
night made cotton planting impossible this morning and so it 
gave Peter a chance to plough the weeds out of the drive at 
arenbourg, and I liked watching that operation. The newly 
planted persimmons are'now coming into full leave, whioh I 
enjoyed examining, add the gnagling mimosa appear to be all set to 
wander off in a half dozen directions all at the same time. 

Baok at Herlro’se ,A shaped up some of the Chinese magnolias 
many of whose larger branches were fro st bitten by last 
Winter ’b freeze. This gave me an opportunity to keep an 
eye on the front gate so I wouldn't miss Dr. Knipmayer. He 
gave me another typhoid shot and we canvassed Parish doings 

over a gales of wine. * , 

He told me Cane Hiver has claim its fist victim of the 

season, a white man of 40, who was drowned hard by the shore 

where little lestan used'to walk under the trees, Blackstone 
unoracked, under his arm. The man was in a small speedboat 
at whose engine he was working as the boat was in motion. The 
boat apparently veered toward the shoe, striking a stump and 
pitching the man out. The river was plaaid and the man could 
swim, but somehow he never did come to the surfaoe. 

Dr. £. also reported that he had heard indirectly that 
“ i r. bachelier was ,no longer ,%t the Matohit-ohes and was exceedingly 
frail. At supper H. told me' the lady doctor had told him Mr. 
Bachelier had been taken to fineville, -the city across Red 
River fr-om Alexandria where a State mental institution is 
situated. According to J. a. it became evident to the 
Matohitoohes UQS'pital authorities that ^r. Bachelier should 
be removed to Pineville after he refused to talk anymore. 

J. h. said he had always supposed that ability to keep silent 
was a sign of good sense, but he must have been mistaken. 

ifiveryone is speculating on how much property Mr. B, has 
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and what disposition will he made of it. i believe he has a 
niece or a nephew in ^afctes to whom Mr. ^achelier gave hie 
portion of the family inheritance in France some years ago. 

Everyone seems to be under the impression he may have mentioned 
me, in his will, guess rangirig all the way from his entire holdings 
in Louisiana to a tbken of his esteem as expressed by hie 
old papers, etc. T'ersonally, I doubt if he has much property 
and my interest in 'the poor little old man rather than in his 
possessions seems to worry some people 

But as life ebbs in the human section, it flows mightily 
in the feline department. My little gray oat, too long an ex¬ 
pectant mother, at last established her rendezvous with the old 
stork. AS she has always been a "home body", never seeming to 
budge from my front gallery, except to climb a-pillar to examine 
a likely place fdr arranging hex layette in the attio above, 
it came as a'distinct surpfise When She finally oraddled her 
offspring not in my house at all, but on the top of a pillar 
supporting Celeste's front gallery.* You certainly can't beat a 
oat for originality in such matters. * 

at one o'clock this afternoon, n. sent me three men 
to ask if 1 wanted them to assist me in a y domestio chores. 

I did. "nd so, after mowing all the furniture out on the front and 
back galleries, 1 set andy to washing wiridows, ^am Brown to 
rubbing down, the ceilings and walls, and '<111 Rogers to 
repairing a half a dozen things, putting a new lock on the living 
room door, repairing a couple of end tables and what not. ^-hen 
the floors were scrubbed and re-scrubbed and all the furniture 
waxed and polished, the brass fenders' and brass apdirons set to 
gleaming and so on and so forth. 

t . 

In the midst of it, a delegation from kittle filver sahool came 
.to invite* me to Field •‘'ay in town tomorrow, saying that there 
would be a fine picnic at the ^rade School and perhaps 1 would 
make a little talk in behalf of their school. I declined the invita 
tion but rounded up my typewriter on the back gallery amidst the 
confusion of furniture and cleaning and knooke.d off a little 
spesah for one of the boys to read in my b half, everybody 
seemd entranced over that, —whioh isn't for the material 
in the speech but primarily beoautfe there will be a paper to be 
read, all in typw-, which for some reason is very, vary important. 

After supper, and about first dark, Ur. and Mrs. K. B. 

-illiams dropped in to see me. We had a pleasant little chat 
and so today has played out, I am holding t e thought 
the drizzle may continue tomorrow so all thirsts on Arenbourg 
may be assuaged before the prolonged days of sunshine begins,•••» 
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Friday, April 22nd, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

From 8 o'clock this morning until 4 this afternoon it 
rained gently but steadily, and 1 liked it. me thermometer 
remained high, too, which also was good for ourside, (whioh 
must look odd, written as a Single word). 

I got soaked but once and that was at Arenbourg where 
rain never seems to bother me, so entranced am l when I know 
it is bringing all kinds of nice growth to our little friends. 

I slept but fitfully last n ght, what with ny arm being 
a little sore, and as my secretary was in twon today » 1 
thought i would attempt the unheard of and try tt> grab off 
a cat-nap at noon. But on the plantation where noting ever 
happens, that trick is easier attempted that accomplished, and 
after the fifth person had tapped on my loor. I gavj up the 
whole business as being silly and entirely out of order. 

But tonight 1 reokon 1*11 "hoe two rows at a time”. 

Sapper Bo. 6, as a matter of fact, was Alette, who seems as 
busy as a bee in a tar bucket, sa making super-fine P* 9 P a * 8 **; 0118 
in town for the fine banquet hex Society is giving on or 

“unday or when ever, and .delighted to be further encumbered by 
Having to ask me from which magnolia trees she would to best to 
.pick branches for deflorations, etc. 

' “ather oasually she asked me if I proposed to wear a blaok 

suit on Sunday evening for her local garden party. . 9Ver 80 
definitely 1 responded in the negative, for kaki 1 am 
acouatomed to wear seven aays a week and 1 shaU* e {g U JJ? 
next, reserving a business suit to pull on if and when, whioh I 
hope will be never, 1 have to go to some silly garden party in 

t0W1 *What with the rain knocking off the tractor drivers from 
their farming my barber came to cut ray hair this afternoon. (inter up 
Toni . iSI’e^Beau ~aok placed my chair on the front gallery 
80 °I could survey the honeysuckle in full flower on the fence 
beyond. *her terminal BaTfeer •'hops have nothing on my front 
gallery, for as Beau Clipped, I oould observe a dozen 
humming birds gathering neoktar, or whatever they 6 ather, from 
the big old festoons of blossoms. Beau counted 7 dixfere t 


I 
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types within the space of ten minutes, and while I couldn't 
distinguish their coloring from such a distance, I oould 
follow their doings i readily enough. Beau almost took 
off my entire perruque with one big slaBh when an 
aggressive green bird finally made up its mind that a 
lovely ruby throated one had sampled quite nough of the honey, 
and finally drove the latter slap out of the picture. 


I have heard it said that if one ties a test tube, 
filled with sweetened water somewhere easily accessible to 
humming birds, they will devoted themselves to it unceasingly 
until all the contents of the tube has been absorbed, The 
next time A fan in town, X think I shall' see if X can’t find 
a glass holder of the sort and suspend the thing on my 
gallery hard by the noeysuckle and see what happenens, for 
it will be early in July before the butterfly iilies will have 
unburdened their treasure of sweetness, and while X shall then 
sit quietly in their neighborhood and observe the doings of our 
little friends, still X inpatient to cultivate their 
intimacy in “pril os that by the time July opens up its 
oven, we may be old, old friends. 

I pen these lines a bit after 9, and was interrupted 
a few minutes back by a little river friend who passed by 
to tell me that he is leaving tomorrdw to take.a job in- 
°hreveport and wanted to Say goodbye. VTith no moon and 
a fairly heavy cloud covering t6 make things dark-dark out¬ 
side, l marvel at the ability of these negroes to travel 
about the countryside, - jumpiifc ovdr this or that bayou and 
threading their way aorbSs uncertain bridges and through 
pecane groves and woods in pitch blackness. So often when 
they make up their mifids to try j<Jbs some place far afield, 
negroes tend to merely evaporate from the local scene, and 
eventually to return in'the same unceremonious fashion. But 
the present youth appears to have ta^en another method, and 
as we are old friends, A am glad he confided his departure to 
me. • ; 


In last night 1 s *“emo, I think X mentioned the name of ^ill hot ere 
son of Mrs. Cheney, a negro coming from the Little River region. ' 
ab ° ut 40 ^ ith a family of 6 or 8 children, X suppose, 
ana lives in a cabin next to ^lemenoe. He is one of those 

J ndividua Xs wll o appears capable of accomplishing 
anything in mechanics or carpentry he bumps into.. Yesterday, for 

som ®. new bXass in the door of ray living room, 
adjusted the automatic heater in my bath, the like of which he had 

ne Tf^i B6en rQ P nlred a sofa aa<l reproduced a rung in 

a little end table, amtohing a second one, / nd with such 

56*1 when . J®. toas finished, one would scarcely be able 
to tell which was the original. X might add that a couple 
of months ago x gave him a pair of shoes to be re-soled, and 
haven t seen them yet. He mentioned them yesterday, saying he 

8 ^ part: ^ 0 ^ flr 8ize nai X t0 a ° the job correctly and that 
li didn t need the shoes inmediately he would continue to hold 
Lem until he could do them right, .und when they come back, I 
have no doubt they will look as though they had juBt been created. 
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Sunday, B4th, 1949. 


Memorandum; ' 

Full summer and the fifty pieces of one yard length of string 
I hung on my cistern this morning were gone lyefore noon, which just 
goe& to prove that the orioles certainly don t take off on the Sabb 
when the housing shortage is at full tide, ; , 

I has been a busy day, but ever so pleasant, with much sun 
and humidity and heat, and too much talk during the afternoon party 
whose guests numbered somewhere between 50 and a hundred, I guess. 

1 '’0. .1 o * .* T Oo . .. *\ . • * . • . 

Fortunately M rs, Sutton ana her son arrived before the others and 
I brought them to Yucca, - their first visit, - where we could-chat 
a little about Mr. Bachelier. M rs. £>utto» siys his heart is strong but 
the arteries 1 in his brain are hardening which means his mental condition 
will deteriorate with the passage of time. I was especially sorry to 
learn that he, - remarkable man, - was conscious of periods of 
mental'instability. 1 During his lucid periods while at their home, before 
going to the asylum, he would explain to them that at the moment he 
felt his brain was functioning normally but urged them to be patient 
with him when, as he anticipated from time to time, his brain would 
become confused and he would,* as he explained to them in advance, 
probably suffer from a persecution complex, and would probably 
accuse them of being unkind to him. Mrs.* Button said she and her 
husband would have found it so much 1 easier for thmeelves if their hearte 
had not thus been filled with especial pity at such times when the poor 
man sensed that for a period at least, he was likely to be out of his 
mind. I had never thought of such a condition before,' assuming that 
people either went st*rk crazy or gradually lost their sense with 
even progression. This switching baok and forth from sanity to in¬ 
sanity and baok to sanity again, • and withal realizing it,-, is 
twice as pitiful*, it seems to me*. 

0 "rained with J. H*., Madam Regard and'Mrs. Roy, celeste's sister, 
from ^ansura, Da. ^eleste was having luncheon with hei Booiety in 

town. Xhe four of us really had lots of good talk and laughter, 
and much of the later part of the table talk centered around the 
Goat '•'astle business, what with H. telling me that Madam Dockery 
had died. For several reasons X am glad she has gone on to join 
Mr. Dana, not the least of the reasons being that by her removal from 
the scene, the squabble in the Gourts over the property thus coming to 
an end, it may be possible, - but at great expense, to save the lovely 
old house, - or what is left of it. I think its one time drawing rooms 
are the lovlleBt proportioned rooms in any plantation house I know, 
and somehow they always reminded me of the exquisite one of 
Mme. de Pompadour's on the top story of the Chateau at Versatile. 

>'fcen “‘r. Rookerfeller provided funds for re-enforiong the buing 
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steel teams had to he lntrottuoee. 
nits never seen by the hs. public» 

auirements necessityate the 
slap through the middle of_ 

-■ * j apartments of the kim 

destroy the beauty of 
of the goats in the 
>Tpf the drawing 

restoration work, gets under way. 

obltuaty in a day or 


Monday, April 86th, 1949 


in the 1980's or 1930's 
hidden away attic apeit-.--— avT «... i, 

it was unfortunate that engineering r 
Discing of one of those steel girders 
that delicious salon, direotly over the 3tate 
even that disturbing intrusion £OUldn t < 

the room, and let up hope not beauty 

bedrooms above have completely eliminated the ® a * 
rooms below'at lost -astle when restoration work get 

I’ll have clippings.of F<ttss Mockery's 
two and will send them along. 

Last night I.got a little chance to r 
of *ndre •J'ackson. I was enchanted when I ran aoross a 
a lady of whom I had never heard before. Fanny Wright 
name/ I was a little sleepy while rading.. about he^ am 

had an opportuntity to'ra-l.ad th. thing, bUt U mamoi, 


Memorandum 


I begint this note at first dark. A oinoe 5 o'clock, rain has 
been coming down in buckets. If ilr. Brew, whom Mattie refers to 
as my Seoontary n ever makes it through this deluge, I shall he 
convinced all humanity descends from the fish rather than the ape. 

■»nd so the nice fat letter, arriving in this morning's post, 
is sifely looked away in my armoir, awaiting the morrow and 
less humid weather. . 

You will find the enclosure interesting. I think the lady 
would have doe well to have written on.the hack of the snap hots. 

If you think it worth while to make such notations from the text 
or if you prefer to paste them on a separate sheet or have any other 
wish as to what should best be done with them, please know that I 
shall approve hut completely, ( 

4**1 i \ t j | J JL • e .V * a# vw • . 

In aoknowlegeing these items, I shall ask the lady what she 
knows about the Boswell papers, referred to on the radio some 
months back. There ought to be some association between the 
diarists chair and his papers, but off hand, i can't figure out 


if in the paragraph above and the following ones 
get extra decimations in spots, ohage that feature of 
faot that the lights continue out of commission and I 
In oomplete darkness. 

There are so many things I am indebted to you to- 
precious pages, and needless to say, most of all for 
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presBions of satisfaction in finding things of interest in my 
Memoranda, many of which are too lengthy and cluttered up with 
many a side-light which often must weigh pretty heavily on your 
sense of proportion and ordinary interest 

Your mention of the letters appearing in the (Justine volume recalls 
to mind something the Madam once giggled about most heartily, I 
am not certain the present volume was the one in question, for I 
had never seen this but onoe prior to last year. Be that a8 it may, 
la Oustine once wanted to borrow some boot of a personal nature which 
included letters from the ^adsm which she had incorporated in the 
volume when compiling it. She returned the said volume to the -‘adam with 
a wail, crying out in the greatest distress that many of the 
letters had been removed, , 1 t was the Madam herself who had taten them 
out, of course, therebye giving herself much satisfaction even though 
it nearly wrecked the ^ustine number, I might add that no one 
either of the family or of her circle of most intimate friends, over saw 
the volume you possess. The Madam showed me where she kept it secreted, 
however, but merely remarked that it was some doings of the Purple lady,’ 
She never asked me to do anything especial about it in case of her 
death, as i»yle did in the case of his mother's letters which he left 
in my care and which, of course,.1 burned promptly as soon as I learned 
of h 8 passing. In 1 turning through the pages of your volume, you 
will do so with the realization that no other hands have turned those 
pages except the Madam's, and in view of her often express love and 
admiration for your sense of appre iation of things she valued, I 
feel there is no one in the world she would have so much wished to 
come into possession of the volume, 

1 am so glad for you that Spring is touching up the trees and shrubs 
in -antral lark with fresh green traceriea and has inclined to kiss the 
more daring buds of the dogwood in the Greenwood lake region But, 
please, please, don't let the increased energies that surge up with the 
turn of the seasons impell you to undertake added efforts in any 
direction. w anserve your good.health for the warmer dayB ahead, and 
for the leisure, albeit fleeting, that will come with vacation tiraej 
It is so important to have a little added reserve for the full endov- 
ment of relaxation, ' J * 

I 

Y , , b w 

i our news from Hew Orleans authors interested me, for X hand't heard 
°* B * and b new b<?ok being out. X am glad it got such good reviews. 

Ae for “r. Kane s part in Louisiana landmark foundation, X think he 
wont be very active, aside from the letter written to the Picayune 
for ante bellum times and ante bellum houses mean less to him 
than carrots or beets to a grocer, for while they are merchandise 
in which one may make pioney by handling, they are nothing to 
be bothered with unless they can actively be made to bring in 
shekels to his own self-seeking purse 

• ' * J | 1 ** • , c l ki-y 5* t, t 8CIO J. J - ■ 1 * *' 1 v " 

,, I Su«as on the strength of yesterday’s whirl, three telephone 
calls from Hatohitoches gentry invited me to dinner this week - all 
before ten o'dock this morning, naturally X said Ho to each* How w*x 
wonderful is contentment and apparently how puzzling to some people.,,, // 


Tuesday, April kith, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

So infrequently .do we mortals get a perfect balance of 
labor and pleasure within a k4 hour period, X must remark on 
how things today unrolled, 

I ' , I ’ !. O - • ' , 

' Three hours of gardening at -renbourg at dawn, breakfast 
with the dark Duke of Modena who, passing Arenbourg as 1 was 
leaving, aooompanied me to iueoa, Correspondence 'for an hour 
and then more labor at Arenbourg, and back to ^ucca to ynak off 
my beard before lunch, PilferJLms hastened the elimination of 
the whiskers and as I accompanied them to the gate, Mrs. 

Hand and B, Randolph arrived, inviting me to lunch with them 
at the camp* A visit to Clemence with them and then back to 
Arenbourg. I'henoe back to Yucca and to Melrose to Teceive 
t e Chamber of ^omm^rce, and thenoe to dine with them at the 
' camp behind fugabou 8 house. 

X reckon 1 ought^to be sleepy but I'm not, although I 
am a little tired, "ut somehow the nicety of balance in the 
day's program somehow j tended to eliminate exhaustion. 

The day has been cloudy, humid and in the upper 80's.. 

^ut before sunrise, it was pleasantly cool on the terrace at 
Arenbourg* and vagrant breeze blowing up from the surface of the 
river. Back home, a hot bat and breakfast on the gallery, 
with an electric fan to keep down the temperature and.to 
cool the cafe au lait. scramble eggs and bacon with toast, on 
which the dark Duke and P specialized. 

I had sent ^rs. < ; and and b, Randolph on ahead of me to 
their camp, and half a h hour later, they saw me coming 
across the cotton patch and met me at their fence, bearing 
a tinkling highball for my delectation. We dined inside the 
camp on smoked turkey, a cold salade and much "fixin's 1 , 
took out ooffee on the upper gallery, seemingly over the water 
Of the placid '“’ane. 

J, and X 6 ralfcbed a sandwich about 6, as the Hew Orleans 
.people were, expected before fc, Precisely at 6, It began drizzling, 
with a vast explosion of light'ning off to the South. The 
drizzle continued for an hour while Oeleete and I, alone, graced 
' the front gallery of -‘elrose, night coming one, thanks to the 
heavy oloud covering, and no telephone * call from Hatohitoehes 
to advise the the Qhamber of w ommeroe people from the ^resoent 
,>ity had quited their hosts in town. . 












I 
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You are acquainted with the appearance of the quaint old 
, lantern sin the f^ont garden at M elrose. I lighted them, and 
they looked pretty, and somehow faintly Venetian, peeping like 
antiquated glow worms through the dripping foliage and the mist, 
'felrose was illuminated upstairs and down, and I put a 1400 watt bulb 
in the African ^ouse, upstairs, which shed a marvelously mysterious 
light downward, for there is no direct light from the upper story, 
what with the vast projecting roof. Somehow one got the 
impression the eaves were radiating the light, andthere was a 
sensation that the whole gigantic roof was somehow gradually 
floating skyward. The old lantern at the Yucca gate, with its 
white glass hand pointing heavenward, marked the way to this 
building and the old shjip lamp on my gallery with its bright red 
bulb, made the pathway £0 brighter lights from within easy enough. 

Finally, at full dark, the party arrived. Al here were perhaps 
ten or fifteen in the firBt group to reach the house, and 
perhaps 60 or 70 in the secpnd group. We did-the big house 
downstairs first, then trhough the drizzle to the Afrioan house, and 
thence to ^ucoa, and so baak to the big house and the upper 
floor. I think it was a pretty civilized crowd of people, 
and have no doubt that the.somewhat strange effect of the 
artificial lights gleaming through the mists, giving on a 
landscape quite unfmiliar and rather difficult to imagination, 
produced a more profound effect on the-guests than it would 
have, had they arrived before night, 

,, any event, everyone,seemed to have a pleasant time, in 

spite of the f ct that they must have.been hungry and anxious to 
get on to the oamp for the drinks and the foodj 

ifa, J 4 iO d i '■ J> _L- • . 0 . i • * 

between beer and barbecue, I found myself at table with 
a ew Orleans banker, an industrialist and one of the Mayor’s 
oralssioner8. fhey .seemed ready to relax a little after a busy 
day, but constantly speculated on why they had never known before 
a place like elrose, wonderful in its strange ante bellum atompphere 
and its more remarkable people. Unquestionably the beer was 
better than their pseculation at that advanced hour. 

. ~nd so the day aarae to a closa, and the *hamber has 
gbne back to town to, sleep and i to Yucoa for a littld chat 
before folding up. . ^ 

Ret erring to the enclosure, 1 know you will laugh with me 
when you read a line from “r* “arness's letter, * one that 
might be printed lar^e and hung over the portals of Stanton nail 
just'before the next meeting,of the Pilgrimage ^arden ^lub, just 
to see how many Catherine Balfour filler s would fly into a furry 
when their eyes caught sight of the words 

"After ^elrose, patches proved to be an anti-climax." 

ll hu8 oloseth another day, -and, let us hope, the Spring 
social season. 


Wednesay, April 27th, 1949, 


"‘eraorandum* 

another hot, humid, cloudy day, with occasional sprinkles 
for the ^renbourg children, and much oannannading tonight 
in the ^orth, indicating additional moisture in the offing, 

■“ut before bogging down on looa^ doings, i want to thank you 
for the exerpts from the Purple Lady s pen which you so thought¬ 
fully sent along to me. There is an odd sensation in reading 
from your Manhattan transcription of the lady s words about 
the portrait hanging above the fireplace. I glanced at it as 
1 read your pages, and it seemed to tie up so many things so far 
“ < away both in mileage and in years. 

* 4 

The mention of the Justine plantations in Louisiana a* 11 * 
Mississippi brought -forth many interesting memories, too. ^he 
’VildernesB plantation which -^r. Gustine owned is situated on 
the Fine ^idge road between “atohez and "*ary Lambdin s hdgewood, 
at the point where a lateral road turns to go by Foster s 
Mound plantation, - of the *lave *rfnce fame. «*fs ® 

- father“purchased the Wilderness from ^r. Gustine in the 1840 s, 

-and Miss Hellie would have been born in the house, had not 
a mulatto slave, brought down by *evin -'ailes from Maryland 
when he married Miss Allies mother, burned the place down in 
1863. awakening ^iss "ellie’s mother, then pregnant, so she 
•might escape in safety. 'ihe Wailes family spent the remained 
of that night under trees in the garden, and the following day 
moved over to B. £. G.'s Washington, ^iss., villa, Meade 
Villa, which you recall from the oydnor book. « 

On the home front,- as an aftermath of last night's 
entertainment, I discovered something on my "grapevine that 
“I.thought both odd and interesting, While many of the visitors 
were at "‘elrose, a few of them hastened-on to the camp where the 
supper was served. From two of the most trust worthy sources, and 
entirely on their own desire to confide in me, two of my negro 
friends who were present, told me today that one of the 
the party Called the 8 or 10 servants about the camp ' and 

gave them quite a talk on equality, asking them why white foli£ - 8 
didn't object to preaching to negroes In negro churches on occasion 
but would never listen to a pseaoher of color themselves, etc* t et0 « 
ad infinitum, Ferhaps this man had already sampled too much coer. 






- -iiL ,.... 
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aven eo, it does seem odd that a member of such » group soula 
hive feltcalled upon, sober or not so sober, to harangue the 
local colored folks on any subect, let alone racial equality, 

For the most part 1 should say, the Melrose negroes aren t too fond 
of being acdressed, on this subject, and especially by "^fer 

thev don't know, is intersting to report, too, that the speaker 
last night assured his black hearers that while he himself looked 
white, in reality he had some negro blood in. hinrand oheref or 
was a mulatto, - and a member of the colored raae. uoh i 

a statement, of course, -as a blunder ^ich. cqa| 2!j55i Bib * y i 

r?oerSh^"^t have^no t^Sl^oes. j 

Uegroes*and white* people they- oan get along ; ' IQlrc,89 • 

but mulat.toes are anathma to them, feeling as the* <1° Jim 
oftnr all the local mulatto gentry are little better than - 

In ^eep^ cir^ng . I don’t know what this particular 
resident of A *ew Cleans was'* trying to nut over, but iX 

was he only received silence from his audience a?d disdain. 

2* r.swSSat fron than after he had. left, piatura that 

no account mulatto tailin' us nigger .hat we od c ht to do,- a 
mulatto and not as good as a real true nigger • Should 
you ever have occasio o refer to this matter, it might be mentioned 

as ,the "Wolf in Sheep's o,othet*g". 

Shis aiternoon the dark-^uke passed by, saying he had his 
wife on the -^ittle *1ver tractor, parked behind the bamboo. He 
wondered i,f “‘axime, -Dee-Dee's daughter, who has never been 
to my house, might sea my picture of his mama, - »sotoria, 
as rendered by little “Mss alberta. I liked the idea, and 
so made an exception in the present case, for I do.not let 
ladies of color into yucca often. Cnee that bar be let down, 
the husbands would'have no plaoe to free from their fretting epouses 
ana what'8 worse, one lady, in searching for a husband, mi b ht 
b tumble over a substitute on her way out, and before 
we knew it, we would have to begi,» an -d.vioe to the colored 
Lovelorn, wiioh, as an idea, sounds rather impregnated with 
marvelous ‘possibilities, but one which I should care to under¬ 
take at the present busy season, j 

About sundown «£udge now ell telephoned from town, - friend 
of Joe Henry'8* a e» his wife and 9 or t 10 year old daughter 
drove down from town, hut declined spending the night, fh^y 
returned to Natchitoches and will be back ih the morning to 
spend the day -Chey seem to be lovely people, but the Madam had 
an element of~right when she used to remarkt"Wae there anything 
more barbaric in the ola days than when people used to come to syx 
spend the day' * n •• - ' 

Somehow I shall wiggle out from under them long enough to 
let n r . give me a typhoid shot, and eurely not tonight, 
nor probably tomorrow night, will I have to be rocked to sleep.,,, 




e it* 
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Thursday, -*pxtl 88th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 3 re, - t • 

* - r 18 T J > i J "X I - -y 1 -*■ * - * * / - 

- The humidity continues, with a suggestion of a 
sprinkle every other hour, ' 

I am not ett all proud of my day's accomplishments,- 
and even the word makes me winae a little. 

Back from ^renbourg before 7, I found pilgrims awaiting 
me, I made them wait a few minutes longer to grab a cup of 
coffee*, and the balance of the day until now has been a 
hurly-bturljr of nothings, 

I got rid of the pilgrims before Dr. Knipmayer arrived, 
but missed the postman, which accounts for this and yesterday's 
.Memo being cancelled at the same time, 

j ,LolD. * ifUOL/ 

My final typhoid Shot manifested an immediate reaction, 
hut I didn't find time to worry about it, for Judge and 
Mrs. Howell arrived at the front gate just as Dr. K. left. 

They were here for dinner and remained until nearly 5. 

I gave them the name of Magnolia Inn as a pleasant stopping 

I laoe, but mentioned none of my friends in the Bluff City, for 
am sure the latter must have had their fill of pilgrims 
for one season, and as the Judge speaks slowly and his wife 
soaroely any, I felt the exhausted hostesses of Natchez might 
he happier and more rented if the Howells .passed slap by. 

i Hince last Saturday, J, H. says that Dan has been "on 
a vacation", meaning on a prolonged bat, I hope the fine business 
he started in town doesn't go to the wall, what with his new 
house just about completed, - it is so pleasant thinking of 
him establishing himself there. ./. . 

j o # •* * * v "* - ^ ^ . r m wif • J i - ’ ^ 

, In the gossip department, a half dozen tales are going 
the rounds about Ux. ^achelier's will, of whioh everybody 
seems to know all, and some are already disposing of the 
estate while the poor little man still lives. One story has 
it he made his will and registered it in New Orleans cQ years 
ago. Mr* Button who passed this way the other night, told 
me that father ^eoker, the outrageous Cloutierville priest, 
la named executor in Mr. B a oh e iier'8 will, - which seems most 
unlikely to me since Mr. B, always confided to me that he 
thought Father Becker a thorough-going bag. Mr. Button 
added that those mentioned in the will realized that it was 
the testator's desire that I should appear in it and that they 
have asked father Beaker to apportion something to me, and 
if he doesn't the three people mentioned in the document will 
contribute something from their shares in my favor, as they 
qll feel M r# Bachelie 
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would have wished them to do so. This, of course, pre¬ 
supposes that the will naming Father Meeker must be extant 
and that the contents of the will are known, sinoe I am not 
mentioned but the three people who are named are aware 
of it. x hat seems odd, too. 

ihen there is a other version that a short time before 
his illness, - sometime during the past year, Mr. Haohelier 
made a new will, naming me for the larger share of his property. 
All who knew whim well, and the few who knew him intimately, 
like the lady doctor, were always telling me how unusually 
fond he was of me. He did mention to me at one time last 
May that he had just been to town to take care of some legal 
matters, and 1 gathered from what he said, that.he had been 
attending to a will, although naturally I made no -reference 
to that point. 

2 i I if i > J t * J. i, | - * i ■ . . r ‘ a. 

If there are three wills, or were three, the people 
mentioned in the second might be glad if the’ third one had 
never been penned, and there is no telling but what the Courts 
in the end might probate the first one and eliminate the second. 
Be that as it may, I am hoping Borne miracle may fcring him back 
to his good mind, and if such a thing should happen, he would 
have a prospect to live to be a hundred, I should imagine, if 
he could be persuaded to eat. 

1 5? J4.4 £ u ‘ + i.. . • : -j tA 

I think ^randpere Augustin was so smart on .reach the age 
.of .40 to divide up his property among his children and so avoid 
all the pulling and hauling that somehow inevitably seems to 
attend the settlement of the Vast majority of estates, 

“ sample of Father bec^ex's chicanery is illustrated in 
half a doaen instances like the folldwing: in both 
spiritual and mundane matters, he was aidviser to Miss Sally's 
sister-in-law, born ^ertzog. Miss Fanny was possessed of 
extensive plantation holdings, and accepted this rasoal's 
recommendation that she let' a Mr. Lecase operate the place 
for her one year, -“'ether didn't explain that he was a silent 
partner of'Mr. Lecase, When the season was over. Miss Fanny is 
said to have received as her share of the plantation's earnings 
176 bales of hay, while Father H e <jker and ^r. Lecase divided 
between them about $120,000.00 in profits on cotton, lumber, 
etc. 

v Surely Mr* "acheliar who Anew of such doings, would 
scarcely name such a charlatan as his executor. 

It is pleasant to have a little line from Laurel Hill, and 
one or two points regarding the Butler geneology is valuable, 
sinoe probably fee members of thp : family but Dr. Fierce 
would know .of them..... \‘' 


no avo 


Friday, April 29th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

• d • " * * . . JaVHhP**' - * • * 

To*hand your elegant letter of Monday, and a million thanks 
for it, - it primarily, and for the transcription of the Cookery 
death Which I did not read but set aside until the morrow. 

Aside from that particular news item, L had heard nothing, and 
1 sncerely appreciate your kindness in.sending me the news about 
the death of Captain Green whom I had the good fortune to spend 
some time with on board her boat on the Mississippi along about 
1940 or 1941. She was a remarkable character, and 1 must 
go into some detail regarding the impression she made on *me at 
a subsequent sitting. j. 

I am so pleased you are enjoying the Garomilite book. It is 
interesting that she mentions and you pass along the statement she . 
made regarding the plae of her birth. Up until a few years ago, 
she assumed it was in ^soention Parish, but later it turned out 
that a division of the ooattery Plantation fell both in Ascention 
and Assumption parishes, and that in reality, she was bom in the 
latter, and so it goes on to her tombstone. 

, ^he certainly had a happy turn of phrase in expressing the 
incomparable relation ship which once in ever so long a time somehow 
sets a seal*of’satisfaction on the hearts of two people, old in 
mutual sentiments if new in acquaintance. I liked the way she 
said it, and 1 shall always remember what you added. 

t .» ^ g ... f % y »-> . * *c >' 1 i ^ 

, 1 f 

And speaking of great ladies, did it oome to your attemtion 
that the forth coming Mercury Magazine, - assume the June issue, 
but it could be the May dne, if that isn't out, - is to carry an 
article entitled, "The Fir'st ^ady of the World.". Of course you have 
already guessed the identity of Mrs. F. D. R., and I know'both of us 
will relish every line of it, but * more than you sinoe I chance to 
know Ihe Second, 

I am so glad you mentioned our old friend "3. B. Johnston", as 
the Madam always referred to her. I haye set aside my copy of 
Life to go into the matter when, - if if, - 1 get caught up 
with regular correspondence, and oan hang on,to the set of the pants 
of .my ?8eoontary long enough to do into the printed page a bit. 

It is interesting to know the old girl is still 86. If I 
remember oorreotly, she wa^ about t at age during that hot 
summer .of 1944 when, as ^ora pointed out in his last note, the 
bath tub was filled to over-flowing with ivy, and the M adam and I 
were itchigtto stumble over a little aligator to insert among the leaves. 
















on the assumption that the old girl possibly bathed with the tub full 
of the ivy and the little animal might persuade her to get a move on 
in one direo.tion qr another, since she never did seem able to get 
under full sail until after 5 o'clock, in the afternoon, although 
it is true she did take off her beard by 11 o'clock each morning, 
scaring the daylights out of poor little old ~urellia when the latter 
once inadvertently stepped into the bathroom while "S. B." was working 
her old fashioned straight edged instrument with abandon, 

t •. j N 

I hope I may get around to read the hrtiile about Morgan the Great 
too,His age has gone and a fair picture of the man would be 
aoubly interesting tn read, since anyone else of like proportions 
coming in our times will of necessity have to be of a different 
m61d and different method. 

The thermometer continues in the 80’s and the humidity hasn’t 
8 l a o ic f= 0d fox days * whiGh * 01 course, slights me. At this moment 
of 9:15, a good shower is cascading from on high and a slight 
thunder storm seems to be makinc a racket o-r-r LlOfltcnmflrv mm; 


Sunday, ^ay 1st 


Memorandum; 

* : r • - • * 

•‘•he weather continues warm and humid with blue sky replacing 
the clouds of -*pril. 

V • , • 

1 passed by Celestes for a fe minutes between 6 and 7 this 
evening and got quite a kick out of her distress over the current 
pilgrim problem. In reality I guess it is about normal but only 
recently has she moved into the receiving line and already she 
is exhausted. 


Personally A am all in favor of staving off most of those 
who pass this way, • the dumb bells who have an no interest 
in anything they see or any capacity to appreciate anything only 
or new that is not in line with the run-of-the-mill existences they 
live in town, 

— f - — . • t 

</hat T begrudge is the time they take up, not that 1 would 
be doing anything worth while perhaps duing the hour or so eaten up 
by each visit, But ; even though A were doing nothing during that 
interval, should at least pass myself off as resting, and that, too, 
has some advantage over whirling about like.a squirrel in a cage 
and coming out slap wjiere one entered, > ■ , 

* , 

Today s batoh included somemiddle aged Shreveport ladies whom 
Celeste had encountered.at some meeting in town this Sunday morn, and 
as one of them passed herself off as a former acquaintance of ^obina's 
the trick was turned, and everybody had a stupid time. 

But Mon and Eleanor Horsley came to see me just as the last 
gust8 were leaving pad it was pleasant to collapse for a little 
while with them, vx, Eleanor gave me a- few details concerning 
Mr. -haohelier's last.days as her patient before c oing to the asylum. 

It seems Father Meeker moved in on :ir. Bachelier with vigor, and I 
believe a new will was entrived, so that his estate will go in 
large measure to the.Uloutelville priest, - under guise of g being 
turned over to the *hurah, —so much to eduoate priests, so much 
for prayers to be said for neaven knows how long, etc., eto. 

It is thought the estate is valued at.something between twenty-five 
and fifty thousand dollars, and Father Meeker, who already owns 
oil wells, cotton gins, etc,, not to mention a movie adjoining 
his “hurch, will be the richer for his descent on the poor little 
old man. ''ithout wating for Mr. B, to die, father "ecker has already 
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opened during # the night 

i-ast Winter's cold was certainly devastating on the Chinese 
magnolias and many of the little crepe myrtles, hut more -'hinese 
magnolias may be planted and more orepe myrtles in ay be added to 
our present stand. I must say that those crepe myrtles surviving 
look splendid and several of them will blossom this year, I believe, 
along about July. And then, too, there is always the comfort in 
surmising that if anything survives any great blast of either 
heat or cold, it is more than likely to be completely insulated 
afiinet anything o’f the type that may recur in the future. 

With the thermometer in the 80 'a, I have inaug ra ed the 
ice tea season, and like all hermits of childish simplicity, I 
look forward to the ice tea hour with, vast impatience and enthusiasm. 
The magioal hour for serving is between 9 and 10 p.m., - but 
exclusively. Coffee, cistern water, Cooa-Jola and milk havetbo 
suffice niy thirst during the day. Only when day is done and I 
turn to my Reading Machine to I fortify myself with a tray of ice 
and a tall frosty glass, and have a go at ’things 

jSxperts in tea making tell me they can make enough tea ahead to 
last for two or three days, but I am not that expert.' I like mine 
freBh with each nightly sitting / and besides, * don’t think I could 
exert enough character to ever give up reading and re-filling my glass, 
so knag long as any remained. 

' 1 usually stir up the ingredients in the late afternoon, pouring 

boiling water over the tea and letting it steep from a to 3 minutes. 
Then 1 remove the gounds and after the stuff 'has cobled a little, 
put in in the ice box until 9. I use sugar a-top the ice oubes when 
pouring the tea, and that’s all there is to my process. If you 
have a better met'hod, - or a simpler one, do be so kind as to share 
it with me. Old Bonazetti, they say, used to get drunk on coffee, and 
finally went mad on over drinking the stuff, but I always thought 
the gossips were stretching the point a little, ^till, if I keep 
on oonsu ing ice tea nightly at the same rate I have maintained 
for ‘the past three nights, 1 certainly ought to be as high as a kite 
by the 4th <Jf July 

I ehouId have referred to the enclosure ere now, - or perhaps 
not taken up your time by enclosing it at all. It really 
is of ho interest, exoept to show what ouriouB people we do hear from 
every once in a while. * There was something about the final line,- 
"A thing of beauty is a joy forever", that puts me in mind of 
la Moore's "Romeo and {Juliet balconies. I have already written 
"■err teller saying "Mo , - not more than for a couple of hours. 

if this letter arrives a day late, it will be because I may not 
return from tomorrow morning's funeral in time to catch the postman.... 


C/3 O 
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Tuesday, May 3rd, 1949, 


Memorandumi o :o-.o on ro ass 

I 

1 suppose 1 have often in the past referred to that poem , 

"Ihe Birthday pf the ^auphin*,. whose composer I have forgotten. I 
thought of a couple of its lines more than once this morning 
in the Cloutierville Uhureh where Father Becker said High Mass 
over Mr. Baoheliex's biers 

t i 1 fl X ~ Cl .. *, 

"ignorance, intolerance, superstition, hate. 

As though a kemon saying Mass, 

The Sacred '<afer ^te, 

The Men at arms comes riding to the brithday of the State.... n 

- ' ' 

It has been a beautiful day but too warm and humid. Fortunately 
a good breeze swept through the Church which did much to make the 
hour more bearable, what with plenty of onadles burning to make 
things warmer, and Qod apparently not understanding anything but 
Latin and me understanding mighty few words of that dead tongup.the 
whole sitting inclined toward the dull Bids. 

I attended the funeral more as a matter of form than anything 
else, for ^.ong since-had poor Baoheliex ceased to be tormented 
ahd tried, his wishes twisted and corrupted and his mind driven 
further out of bal^nos. For me he had departed when he had suooombed 
tb* kll these on-slenghts and the services this morning were scarcely 
less than a mockery, it seemed to me. 
sOarf*ifea'^r . N- buoyed erc.rUr. :09 .arovi- *0.-. «-:»•> 

In such a frame of mind, I suppose it was"easy for me to 
pick flaws ih everything and as easy as pie to k find a striking 
anachronism in an anoient ceremony that could be rattled off only 
in sing-song -*atin while,-inlieu of the usual striking of the 


meditation bell, and eleetria gong blared*out mightily and proloi^ed 
fjom time to time.x I take it Ban Henry, sitting on my right, must 
have experienced something,of the sensation, for he akeed me in 
a whisper why they were making suoh a racket. 1 answered baqk 
in an equally subdued tone? « r - v,xT - 

'. t*• 4 ' ifflOi) oVF t / l 

"It's a telephone oall for you. Fox Heaven sake why don’t you 
answer the darned thing." . . v 0 3 rtT . 

Celeste was on my right, busy as a bee, turning the pages of some 
little old book baokwards and forwardB. The Lord knows what she 
was consulting, - perhaps it was a bl-lingual prayer book and 
she was trying to keep abreast in "nglish of the "atin that was 
rattling along' at a treat rate, . i-aa r < 

Fortunately the breeze kept sweeping through, the Church, t nd 
eventually and at endless last, the services were concluded and 

I feel-positive that little -*r. "achelinr , 

slier, ooking down at us from 
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on high, must have chuckled symrathetioally with me over all this 
hollow 'tom-fo'olery. 

So endth the earthly cartier of ray old philosopher friend hut 
High “‘ass or no a igh ^ase, tonight does he dwell in Paradise. 

Today's post was rather heavy and inadvertently I destroyed 
a Saturday letter from ^ohina,, arriving today. She wrote in haste, 
saying that she had run in to the offioe hut for a moment on 
her return and wanted to dash off a little line to let me know she was 
haok. ^he said she had a lovely trip, - going and coming, encountering 
many apple orchards in hloom in the u henandoah Valley going and in 
Illinois coming back, hut that the theatre list, both afternoon 
and evening, was'too concentrated for a person like herself, un¬ 
accustomed to attending plays twice a day, and day after day. She 
mentioned one in which Melvin Douglas is appearing, and two 
dt three others, hut they elude me, as X raced through the 
letter, what with the plantation hell alreac.y having rung, calling 
my "decontar to his cotton planting, 

i.;,-c; 1 V ’IV rtiioLq d:: ,eid-i ou j 

A night or two ago, X had fairly good reception from Des Moines, 
and was perfectly enohanted by fhe response of one lady who was asked 
what she did before becoming a house wife in Iowa's largest city* 

"I taught 8ohool," was her response, and when asked if the school 
was in Iowa, she replied affirmatigelyi - "in Gospel Mwamp", 

ion't you think that's a lovely name, - Gospel Swamp,,,,,, 

Unly it seems to me it never should have been"designed for Iowa but 
rather somewhere off in>ouisiana, on some remote bayou, say between 
ittle and Red divers, somewhere beyond at. ary's on the bayou. 

; thin J tbftt is * w °nclerful name, and I shall probably 
be muttering it in my beard from now slap through ioe tea time 

And speaking of Gospel *^wamp, -,and how often shall I roll it 
over and over again, - like the battle oruiser, The Royal Daffodill.- 
reminds me of The 3on^ of the Swamp, or Chios, which was onCe made 
into a marvelous record by Reisner, and long since out of print, if 
not re-issued. I think it is something to keep in mind for your 

l 0l i 60t i 0d> “ " sU 88 8 e 884 rendition ol ao„ Room, wM ah 
I believe has been done several times, but I have never heard it 

so ® a *> eQial1 * BOOd . You might sample one 

sometime when in the Gramaphone u hop or where ever. There was 
a splendid recording by Hilton s orohestra of Just a Gigslo - 
DeUfdi! + h6 i *believe, al,l of which might be kept on a 

Ll8t n i bb . le at fror?1 time t0 time whenever you chanoe 
m^ o + i K d t, it v G0n79n,ient to_ sample various recordings. I think there 
must have, been a worth while record of Jealousy, too; possibly 
i h a piano as the dominant instrument, which might be nice. 

Daices^of goin f t0 through a shower, a few 

‘“ b of a. ao*.son find oceans pf ioe tea and' so to bed.... 


Wednesday, w ay -£rd, 1949, 








Memorandum: 


' Cloudless, with the thermometer climbing toward the 90's, 
and things growing madly in every direction, x 

In today's post, I sent along the book about Rlizabith Hey 
which I shall not be able to read at present, and so X hope 
you will keep it, 1 took the opportunity to enclose a 
couple of sprigs from the ^renbourg sweet olive. JJ'rom the 
smallness of the blossoms, you will note how difficult it 
is to get muah of a bouquet, but I am hoping against hope some 
little vestige of perfume, will remain to give you a breath from 
Arenbourg. 

8 ' ■ -X a '< • • • ’ . i. „*« a •• • ' 

You will also note a piece of ribbon grass from Aren¬ 
bourg. A*ike all plants, this has about a dozen popular soubriquets, 
such as Pampas Grass, ribbon grass and so on,, but the one I like 
best, X think, is Gardener's Garter, hying down every winter, 
it puts up again each spring about the last of March, and 
is white-white. Gradually the green stripe developes and 
by autumn the whole leaf is green. The leaves grow about 
five or six feet from out of the ground, and in the two 
groups we have by the two gates on the Bermuda ^oad, about 
, half a dozen big old plum like things develops in the fall, 
standing perhaps ,8 or 10 feet from the ground. It seems ever 
so hardy and is driven out by no amount of weeds or other grass, 
and gradually extends its root system not unlike Johnson Grass or 
bamboo, but not with their devastating aggression. 

*•* C .j « 

hater when ,I have time for doing something other than holding 
back the weeds, X want to make a nice big circle, perhaps 8 feet 
in diameter, depressed at the edge and elevated in the center about 
, a foot, outlining the circle in Giant's Beard and planting 
.Gardener's Garter within the circle. At-this season of the 
year, and especially in moonlight, the whiteness of the ascending 
grass should produce an effect of beautifully foaming water 
gushing up from the earth. , 


^very time X pass this.stuff at ^renbourg, its whiteness 
reminds me of a similar whiteness at night .one used to experience 
perhaps in the 1980's or 1930's* at the Monde •‘•Qinte des Ghamps M 
where Lslique glass, lighted from beneath, threw up jets of 
snow white water beneath the chesnut trees, and the whole thing 
was delicious. Either circumstance nor propriety would call for 
such contrivances at *renbourg, but the effect produced by this 
t-pecial form of vegetation ought to be equally charming, don't 
you think. . , 


lyse 














t 
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There is spine kind pf a frolic at St. “athew's school 
tonig t, and I was perfectly enchanted hen Peter, on his 
way thither, stopped off to ask; 

"You ain't got an old ink pencil, has you. I'se gwin' 
to at. ^athew's and if you’se wearin' an ink pencil in you' 
pocket, it sure does make you seem like you' a lookin' up." 

And "ink pencil", of course, is Peter's way of saying 
fountain pen, and although he can neither read nor write, he 
finds in that gaget a decorative gaget that gives great merit 
to his appearance - . • ’ 1 • 

There was a nice littlp letter from Harriet ■‘'awes today. 

->he is with the Chicago Journal of Commerce and was among 
those present on "arch hist. She had heard of a novel written 
about the -ane A iver a number of years ago.,, and wondered 
i I could help her out. iir. Saxon's regional novel must be 
what she is striving for, and 1 shall recommend it forthwith. 

hr., Alban, representative o,f the U. s. Agriculture hept., in 
the “'outhwest and, one of the country s jpecane experts was 
here for the day. ^e says the pecane trees, now in full leave, 
don 1 1 appear to hold, much promise for a large crop. I 
think I heard so ething similar last year bout this time, and 1 
guess we never did get more than five or six hundred thousand 
pounds. I urn reminded of the "adam who used to declare that 
every year she was told there would, be no cotton crop, but 
that somehow the crop, •* in the end, - never failed. I reckon 
it is about the same with the pecanes in this area, although the 
do appear to run in cycles in some places. 

# . .1. ’ . ( V • '< V l- • f - A 

As for myself, 1 devoted most of my time at ^renbourg to the 
nandina. At this season of the year, they should be putting 
out .little clusters of white things, ftbout the size of ungr wned 
pepper. Along about, late August or early September/ they should 
fill out, each to about the size of a fat eldqr berry, and start 
turning red, which color they will retain all winter. I am 
delighted to note Ijhat what with the heavy dews.and damps during 
the past month, this year's crop of potential decorative globes 
appears ever so promising, .and x believe each bush will be quite 
heavily loaded. The individual plants, too, are putting out 
plenty of new leaves, especially those to tha east and the south of 
the house. Those about the circle in the drive don't look very 
well* but 1..believe l^hey are taking hold alright, even 
though they be laggardly about it, - and in the mean time 
I am coaxing them along with hoe and spade to the best of my ability. 
I am glad the others are setting them such a splendid example. 

3 ■«.. - « 

o 0 things go, and from the enclosure you will note that 
just about this hour of 10, little Mies a, .must be just about 
arriving in Louisiana's oldest co. raunity. 




Thursday, ^ay ^fth, 1949, 


Memorandum: * 

May I tell you that a nice fat letter and an equally nice 
fat DRCkaKe are tucked safely away in my armoir , the former v 

!*aiUte the advent of ny "..aontary" on th. motto., for he 
seems to have become lost tonight, while the latter, if 
I TJi hold ^t against impulse! will remain cloistered until 
MondaBut, as’between this paragraph and the fore-going, I 
was oroven wrong by the tapping of toe. Brew, and tnus I 
was ‘ of reading your grand letter, reserving 

/portion of the’enclosure, covering little Hies.ianny ./right 
tox tomorrow’s sitting, as some frolic or road 

will render tomorrow's reading of the balanoe of little 
Misd Fa's doings ever so much more satisfactory to me and 

said "secontary". 

• aqw nice to know you aan glimpse the linden trees from 
where you write and that they are putting on their summer gar¬ 
ments/ Cutely that means there cannot be any more cold snaps 
this season, and fine weather, sunshine.or rain, if it isn t 
too cold, helps out muefc, and especially is this so when, a8 
I gather * from your paragraph on our little friend and her difficu 
domestio set up, who certainly deserves every break the 
elements may accord, Thank Heavens she has such a steadfast beaoon 
living so close bye, to whom sfie can turn for sym.athetic under¬ 
standing when everything g'ts out of joint. 

< From your account of the aase, it sounds as though the 
arteries might be playing their devastating 

while such tendencies are arrested in their deterioration, - 

x my guess is that in the present instance, covering such a pro- 
lJnged period, the difficulty must be gradually increasing. 

I think that half the battle is easier if one understands in 
nart both the oause of the trouble and the probable pattern it 
will follow. In the oase of my old ffiend, the final manifesta¬ 
tions seemed to transpire almost after the natrual sorra* 
for those who loved him, had passed. I think th ® s ® /??* ar 
darkest days the girl friend will experience, a little later 
when the seeming inevitable has arrived, - and passed, - 
the difficulties will seem' less difficult to bear, what with 
those which,she is experiencing right now, having marked the 
depths below which one doesn’t have to descend, but new 
gleams of- light on another and upper level begin to appeal. 

May those shafts of light begin to appear soon. 
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How Hind of you to give me the details and impressions 
you touched upon in regard to the Parish pictures. By all 
means keep them and make use of them as you please. It is 
so - kind of you to take time out to paste and"annotate them. 

1 perhaps mentioned I sent her some butterfly liles for the 
conservatory and perhaps in acknowlegeraent of their arrival, 
she will tell us more about the place, - I hope, - for it 
does sound entrancing. 

And let me say how happy I am to know about Madame Monroe's 
visit to Mme. de Lafayette during the Terror, Never having 
■read her life, I know nothing about her stay in Paris during 
•those exciting times. Her little house on Lafayette Square, 
opposite the ^hite House in Washington, as I understand it, was 
the ultimate in select society for years and‘years after 
her husband'8-Presidency, - and his death. I believe she 
was quite a remarkable personality, and yet, for the life of 
me, 1 can't say that 1 have any special grounds for thinking 
so, except for little asidesj run across in reading biographies 
of other people during the ante bellum k period. 


And yet, as I write the above‘lines, I realize that 
probably 1 am not thinking of "me. "onroe but Mme. MadiBon, 
and obviously 1 had better get those ladieB straightened out in 
my mind, for believe they were quite different, and Mme. 
Madison being a much gayer number than Mrs. Monroe. I 
suppose M ra e, de Lafayette was a de Boailles, and t/at was 
enough during the Terror to mark her for the guillotine. 

The weather continues marvelous and ^renbourg was 
delicious at dawning. 1 dragged a great armful of Milk and 
Wine lilies back to ^ucca this morning, to send them by Lr. 

Knipmayer along to Mi B8 a a iiy, for every first Friday is some 
kind of a religious business in her private chapel, and she is 
forever in need of flowers for decorating her alter. 


Little Mies alberta arrived a little after 9, Celeste bring¬ 
ing her down from town, dhe seems rather more full of vim and vigor 
than usual. You will laugh when 1 tell you she brought a 
couple of bolts to be put on a couple of doors in her room in 
the big house, for that house has never had anything like a 
lock on it. 


Mrs. Hand and Mrs. Pattison came for dinner , They invited 
me to oome over to the camp in the afternoon, but 1 declined, 
what with gardeners on my hands at "elrose and some more private 
gardening A wanted to do at Arenbourg before day was done, 

Mrs. Hand .brought me a bottle of Taylor’s Port Wine, bottled 
in Hammondsport, Hew York. It is obviously made from Uonoord 
grapes and is excellent, ^s you know the finger lake region 
in central new york is famous for its viny».rds, and here is 

to or”£f.°? h6lT 4UiUty - “° muok more *° -but 




Friday, M ay 6th, 1949. 


Memorandum: «■ 

• * # ■ > • .- * • • - *:L . v i .4 . v 11 4 .[ i 

• May 1 tell you that a neat, square package has Joined the 
fatter one in my armoir , awaiting Monday 1 s dawning,and that 
your elegant letter, together with the enclosures, reached my true 
hand in this morning'-s post. 

.• t t 

Up to the present writing L feel very noble about having 
resisted my natural impulse to keep the armoir contents intact. 

1 hope the week end will be busy so the temptation will be the less. 

Today's post was rather heavy and * haven't finished it as 
yet. My secretary, instead of passing by this way, wandered off with 
one of the .clerks, Teddy, to explore the new pool table across the river 
in the ^ompton saloon, and -so I fell back on an assistant. I shall 
' hold the Boswell clippings until next week, probably, since Satuday 
and ^unday, unless it rains, will see every mother's son on a frolic, 
and at the same time, L shall reserve "on the holding shelf", the 
balance of your splendid account of little Miss Fanny. I smiled 
when today'8 post brought little "iss Parish's paragraph account, while 
your report covered 'three pages, never did I need any such line up 
to suggest comparative diligence, but by coincidence both sets of 
particulars arrive along side, and your own efforts in my'behalf are 
so rich in yourohar - cteristic thoroughness and industry that they 
* stand forth unsurpassed in their nobility. 

I am so glad you told me of "r. Hand’s tJhinese twist, giving me 
claim on the Ming dynasty. I am a little vague as to my early history 
of the Oaiestial Empire, but there was a flowering of the Arts at that 
period,^as I recall, and what with “err Haller's "Baauty is a joy 
forever" line, coming as it ddd through the Hand medium, one may per¬ 
haps ferret out some relationship. With Ming on my mind, however, there 
is no telling what the week end may bring if my barber doesn’t make 
a round on Saturday or “unday to do a bit of shearing, and who can 
tell but a pig tail might be just the thing to 6 o with a hoop- 
skirt when a San -Antonio delegation passes this way. 


yuux JLtlBO UUU UUO lUbbttl 

‘ " Mi. 


occupied by **-. and Leleste. ^t stands just to the West of the 
big house, • perhaps 500 feet away, and the yard to the ^outh gives on 
the ^ontrose n 0a d while the ‘"est- side is demarked by the Bermuda Hoad , 
It is Just an ordinary little half Spanish type of house, - one story, 
and not unlik,e any one of a million you might tree scattered over the 
suburbs in -ueens. • Neither of its occupants like old houses, and 

rL 8 ^ 63 ? 10 * 1 °* *?• P° 88ibilit y of movning to the big house following 
the adam s death brought forth a cry of j orror from Laiaata whn 
wouldn't live in such a dwelling under 






r 
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I recall once when the Madam, ^yle and I were talking about houses, 
the *adam asked what could be done to the house next door to make it 
look less matchbox like. Lyle came up with an immediate answer; 

"I'll tell you what, there is just one thing and only Jf® 
to do with it if you wnat to make it look like something. Jirst^off, 
you burn it down, - and after that you would have clear sailingl 

Both Celeste and Madam Regard are immaculate house weepers, and 
everything in' the place is spick and span,- with a few nice pieoes, - al¬ 
though hf house being small, there'isn’t room for much, - and, to * uote 
Lyle a second time, "there is but a single room in thenhouse that^ 
has the vaguest sugge tion of individuality or character, and ha 
of course is the room in which J. u . sleeps, for he does stay in 
long enough to give a little bit of himself to it. 

Of the two plantation houses, Celeste, if she had to make a choice, 
would select' Yucca as opposed to the big house, I believe. u 
neither she nor J. would like it, since they don t like old houses. 
Perhaps I have mentioned before that one day in the early 19*0 8, 
the ^adam heardl a great racket going on over here, and sending to ■• 
inquired whatwas all about. He told her quite frankly that h* was 
beginning to tear down Yucca and that one chimney was already half ay 
aone and the roof would follow shortly. Ihe “adam put her foot down 
firm. J.*. looked at her in astonishment, quite incapable of comprehend¬ 
ing why she should want him to holdup the wrecking crew, .(hat s 
more, he told her he would build her two of the finest modern laundries 
in the I'aridkon the site of Yucaa', what with the splendid chimney remaan 
ing a nd all. -But she told him she didn't want any wash houses, for she 
already had one good* one, but what she wanted was to save the original 
Old mulatto residence, • and that, of course, he could understand at 
all. * Bd whatever she ever wanted was. never questioned, and so the 
chimney was put bf.ok and the roof repaired, fhe great plantation 
barn, forming the third and most easterly building of the three in 
the straight row facing »ed ^iver, - this house, the African House and 

the vast barn, - was taken down instead, 

'' '• « ' 

In Celeste's living room there is a small secretary, and I believe 
there may 4 or 5 books hidden away inside, but i have never seen one, 
and there are no books elsewhere in the house. Papers and magazines 
do hot clut*ter up anything or lend a homey touch to a comfortable 
chair because any newspaper or magazine is chucked out the same day 
it may unsuspectingly find itd way into the menage^ 

I rimember once when * i ,' H. , always mockingly referring to us 
poor folks" said to his- mother that if he were rioh, he would certainly 
live in a hotel, "in a hotel," was the Madam's quiok rejoinder."I 
don't understand what youYre talking about. . Lon't you know that 
at ^elrose we have been running a hotel from the fir t day we moved here. 

*nd so A1 . reads his bocks at his office or sometimes in the 
library of the big house where things have always rocked along 
with a degree of nonchalance while across the fenoe everything is 
in proper order and much talk can be expended on the prorer wav a 

houses ; r o f i a oS lt tU? t h ”f; e : t lth ”° °“ 0ati ” S 1 ' “ W 







Sunday, “ay 8th, 1949. 


Meooxandum; j > . 

A lovely week end, all blue and gold, with a delicious bre eze 
.'from the general direction of the Gulf, witfc the nights heavy in si ver 
except in the star studded vault of H-even and in the depths of 
the bamboo hedge wher.e nightly the golden twinkle of the fire flies 
contend with the major plantets above to attraot the eye and 
'’ delight the soul. , < ' 


Saturday night was particularly lush, from where I sat in the 
deep shadow of my gallery,, giving on the >^hite Garden, drenched 
in moonlight and heavy with the seent of the honeysuckle ana Milk and 
'Vine lilies. A cleft in the deep green of -the bamboo hedge, - a 
velvety black rent, and three figures emerged into the full 
moonlight of the lawn, x t was Lee-dee, his son, ^ttrice and his 
son-in-law, th’e Dark ^uke. ■*11 day they had planted cotton on 
Little ll iver and only gave up when twilight fused into moonlight. 

‘■’till in their overalls, they had all three climbed aboard their tractor 
and driven to “elrose, heading.straight for the Melrose Social Club 
■ for some cool-cool beer, hut what with everyone else present wearing 
their Sunday" clothes, they didn't linger, but brought an armful 
of icey bottles to x uooa where they found me contemplating the glory 
of the heavens from my shadowed cloister. 

Sounds from the honkey-tonk hard by “renb.urg floated down 
heavily filtered by the balmy air. >'e could hear voices of 
people passing on the far aiade of the bamboo at the far end of the 
garden, threading their way toward the night club across the cotton 
fields. Occasional a rent ^n the dark green hedge, and some gay 
young blade, probably having heard our vMces, - or the cap fly 
off a beer bottle, would emerge from the hedge, usually a shirt or 
a pair of sport shoes looking startlingly white against the heavy 
background and the subdued boarder made by the lilies half in shade. 

f .j ( A f, . i ~ t ' 

My big old yellow and white oat was twice as large in the moonlight, 
and frolicking about the lawt) unceasingly, forever trying to catch 
up with the beetles or the glow worms, leaving little trails of 
spilled moonlight across the grass. 


--- - - HUU uuui ana satisrying. a 

® ft fJ J en ny companions ecided they had better be gett ng on 
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What with it being ^other's Vay, it was but natural we should 
attend Madam flegard's "coronation , and so little ^iss Alberta, JDan 
aud I dieted next dooz. Celeste and “‘adam regard head out early tomorr^ 
for Mansura, where Madam Regard will remain for a day or so, while 
Jeleste picks up some of her kin folk and journeys on to Baton Eouge 
to attend a wedding of some of the Regards. In view of their 
absence on my natal day, the dinner was shared jointly by Madam xiegard 
and me, and on leaving I was presented with a neatly framed picture 
perhaps a foot and a half by two feet, being a very nice reproduction 
of ~r. Audubon's ^utle Doves, one of .his nicer compositions', I think 
with the birds perched on brahnehes of chaste dogwood. I have hung ’ 
it in my boudoir, in the wall space between the door and 
the window, giving o the white garden. Somehow it goes ever so 
pleasantly in the room whose other pictures are all portraits, - 
Victoria, "aria ^eVeau, her husband, and Farther and ^on. 

My. afternoon ,was busy enough, what with pilgrims from Dallas 
•“•hreveport and 1 don't know where,, to all of whom 1 gave soant 
attention. x eter came to sit for a while. n g says he would rather 
..have been born a r? t than a nigger, "cause niggers done got bad 
luck even befor they starts*. I think Be-ter is getting restive to 
go back with, ^ y belle whose husband, Olivier, still lingers on, al- 
tnough from day to day it is expected he will have to return to the 
1 PR ? 8ed e th *s morning to leave a note for the Aands 

and there learned that" eter had cut his hand last night in some 
kina of a scuffle at the -lub. i asked him nothing about it of course 
but did offer his a couple of big ^andades to dress it. ’ ’ 

^no t^n Amos A ayton, a kittle Biver negro came to see me for 
a little visit, ^e.wanted to talk about his seven children and how 
he hopes to give them some schooling. I had expected my regular 
secontar to show up, but he didn t. Fortunately I carry an emergenev 
on my list, and t ood old /.uirell passed this way to help me out a 

01 b • 

Passed by around 3, wanting me to give him some particulars 
on ante Jallum botonists of Ai 88i88i p pi and Louisiana, and 1 

we chatted for an hour or so, ooking over various pictures and 
documents I had collected in my Yuooa bookcase on kindred subiects 
He wanted me to go back to the camp with him but 1 demurred and * 
“PPeated, R8kin £ to her house for coffee which he 
ceciined, as he had people waiting for him at the front gate I 
had coffee at -eleste's however, which turned out to hold an*invitation 
^company hei; and little ~iss Albert a down to Magnolia for 
a little call on u i88 ^ally and the re:-t of the family. But I 
demurred on that one, - aud so the day spun out. 

I appreciate your thought ulness in telling me of the tastimnmr 

saws a a: sr 

race the aegreo loathie more any anything else in thisMirld. 


Moddayi ^ay 9th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 


4iirty million times would not suffice to tell you 
what a happy birthday, thanks to you, ^renbourg and X 
have had. 

And the nicest thing of all was to be found in the 
lines arriving in this morning's letter. I sometimes 
think childhood is so overflowing with such a variety of 
wonderful things, - all seemingly equally miraculous, ..that 
only In maturity do we appreciate the really wonderful 
things when life has given us an opportunity to separate 
much of the childhod chaff that seemed remarkable, - and 
with the progression of the years, begin to sense how precious 
axe those few things which, in tjie final analysis, the 
quality of the pure in heart seems the greatest blessing 
of all. I'm afraid some people stumble along through life, 
never sensing such a pearl of great price is close to hand, and 
must in the end find existence mighty dull, while others, 
by the grace of God, recognise the single element that 
makes living a joy, • and clutching tight to it, move on 
serenely through all the storms and calms ahead, forever 
secure in the realization,’ which X possess so abundantly, 
that one sympathetic soul is what makes life worth while, and 
once conscious of its preseuoe, everything from that point 
forward iB alright. 

* Ulumsily have 1 expressed myself, /but that doesn't matter, 
for knowing you as 1 do, 1 feel perfectly assured that you 
understand all. 

T v x r 4 i ^ Art'Ll 3 

At 4 o'clock this morning ther.e came a sudden shower,* 
brief but intense. Within five minutes it was finished, and 
within 56 minutes, two packages under my arm, X was marching 
toward-"renbroug, I didn t even glace at a weed as 1 entered, 
but marched straight to the terrace where X had placed a 
little bench on Saturday/and there beneath a big old ootton- 
wood, contemplated the beginning of a new washed dawn, 
the river surface silvery and Bilent and only my old friend, 
the mocking bird, hopping about and worrying me for a crumb 
to break the stillness, 

■ L he Metropolitan folio is lovely. I got so busy trying 
to recognize old acquaintances in the reporductions that 
ray friend finally gave up trying to attract my attention 
anf flew off without waiting to see what else was likely to 
be going on. * 










+ ‘t' 
^ iO* * 
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, I haven!t had an opportunity to examine the text 
acoompany each picture, hut x am sure it must be excellent 
if it compara favorably with the reporductions which are 
little gems in themselves. *<hat a delightful idea to 
share the glories of the -‘etropolitari with those who aren't 
able to get in frequently, and how often I shall experience 
the same satisfaction I used, to in Manhattan when I 
discovered,, after a few trips to lewishon Stadium concerts, 
that 1 oould get about as much out of them through the radio 
while resting on my downy cpuch at home where the hustle and 
bustle of people was shut olit and 1 could absorb the 
excellence of the presentations without the distractions 
accompanying them too often on the spot. 

" t 

The little brownie seems to work, as easy as pie, and 
what with all the films to hand, I propose to strike off a 
number of items at ^renboxirg ^ Yucca and ^elrose forthwith. 

The simplicity, with which it jpperates enj^gests that it may 
be "fool-proof", - and such mechanical items should be tt\us 
contrived for me, for I lay n| claims, to the laurels of 
any "S. B." Johnstons when it-cpr.eB to "striking a picture. 
x t see .s to h ve traveled perfectly, and I am keeping it in the 
excellent dust-proof case in which it arrived, so that when 
marching up and down the Bermuda.-^oad, there will be no in¬ 
vading dust storms to blot out my attempts at recording 
the local country side. I am perfectly entranced with the 
whole business, and * warn you to brace yourself against 
resulting showers of films that are likely to result almost 
any time now.- 

• - 

*8 for the items in the smaller packages, 1 found them 
so timely, ,for I had left ^ucca without coffee, and my 
apetite was improving wita the advancing day. i-Iy old friend 
was silly to have flown off s'o pr maturely, for he might have 
breakfasted on some of the elegant chocolate numbers that I 
got busy with, and if he has the same taste for chocolate as I, 
he wouldn't have beeu able to stagger by the time the sun 
as, turning the river from silver to blue. 

A8 for the chemise, it is elegant, and as I discovered 
right then and there on -the terrace, .it fits like a glove. 

I am crazy about the color and the material,' the latter 
being ever so much more fine than I am accustomed to. For 
summer i like long sleeves for items of this quality, for 
while in the hot season 1 often wear short sleeves while 
working, I like the long ones for receiving,friends and 
sitting about in relaxation; for while 1 incline toward 
non-chalance and informality in my plantation clothes, 

I don't like to feel too undressed when I toss away ray 
hoe in exchange for passing pilgrims. 

And -renbuurg, - but that is another birthday, and 
other trees and plants will grace the place in more rapid 
abundauoe, thanks to the one ffiend who, with -“renbourg and 
me, makes such a happy trinity, and every day a birthday for 

-'** %_» t. A.r. '• . 9 A. ... 


Tuesday, &ay 10th, 1949. 


Uemor'andum: 


It is so pleasant to look forward to the end of the day 
when the hour comes for our little chat. 

There was a brilliant suu all day, but the thermometer 
was in the 70*s instead of the 80's, which really made a 
great difference, arid ray impulse to garden increased an 
accompanying 10 per cent. 

last night 1 fell to reading a biography of Jean lafitte 
and what with a bumper of ice tea along side, I lingered on 
at ray record changing arid plying of ice cubes until after 
midnight, which is silly when the dawn comes earlier these days. 
But & o'clock found me at Atenb^urg and the ozone was such 
that. I seemed to accomplish much more than on hotter morns. 

But most of the stuff I did was negative, for I am 
slaying Johnson grass before it goes to seed to keep it from 
spreading, and to orrow I am determined to let the stuff 
go and devote myself to more positive thngs such as spading 
about the fruit trees find the like, on the theory they 
will eventually dominate the grass anyway* 

Ve could stand another shower any time the elements 
feel in the mood, althQugh the birthday magnolias continue 
to'unfold their tender green leaves and one*or two of the 
longer established ones m are making signs of growth which 
are impressive. The grass around them, too, is pretty 
impressive, but that will be taken care of on the morrow. 

-* {• * r f < . ^ ^ , ' ..*(.1 •< • - 

'■ith Jeleste and Jadam Regard away until Thursday or Friday, 
and pilgrims mighty few momentarily, - and 1 pause to knock 
wood, - neither little ^iss alberta nor I are deflected much from 
our respective lines of endeavor.. Vithout waiting for any other 
excuse than to satisfy my own impulse, I arrayed myself in my 
birthday shirt for supper tonight, and it felt grand. 

I suppose about tomorrow or possibly Thursday “rs. Rand will be 

dragging la Dorinon down this way and with their presence 1 

really might preen my feathers to greater effect, but 

the nice thing about getting "rigged up" to impress nobody, one 

has the ultimate in satisfaction, just enjoying one's own 

gaiety. 


I 
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a3t : 


I guess the enclosures aren't oi a y especial interest, 
although the Oinoinnati memoire oi old harvard days was 
# charming, . , 

Apparantly the doings of father decker , as reported to 
Dora, must have gotten into the latter's hair, and it was 
kind of him to take the trouble to quote from the u ark Ywain volume 
to illustrate a point. I believskDora didn't know the 
Hover end father although he was of course acquainted with "*r. 
Bachelier rojd I remember once he and 1 drove the latter back to 
his home on kittle Hiver following a ^elrose visit, — • 

In your last letter you were so good as t give me some 
particulars regarding the current doings of the ?, 1). R. Jurs, 

It was all news to me, and .1 had heard nothing of the im¬ 
pending divorce on the part of the former Mthel "upont. Prom 
the pictures taken at the time of their marriage and subsequent 
ones in the family aircle at the White Rouse, the difference in 
types as typified by her and him recalled to mind a saying that 
one heard so often in Wilmington, Delaware 'Where it was an 
axiom that all the Duponts were either unusually keen or 
definitely on the dull side. In recent ye;.rs I'have observed 
'this phenomenon which is so pronounced in the Brandon family, 
where each generation seems to alternate between a whiz and a 
dud, ' _ : vu'. 

, ; , , - v *.* T '!<■* v J t * *'• '* 

I hope I did not lead you astray in giving the name of the 
magazine incorrectly wherein appears the article, "First ^-ady of 
the World”, - ! ' V ' T - 

You mention the forth coming serial from the pen of Madam 


• -• vi 

. ; 


Sleanor, and that will appear, as I-understand it, in the June 

McCall’s. 

last night's news broadcast ov.n 'the ^an ^ntonio National 
system gave quite an elaborate account of'the speech made by 
Dr. Bunch at the dinner given in his honor at the laldorf last 
night by soirie U, ", group. I wish they had mentioned the 
names of some-oij the '•raericans present but that detail was omitted. 
Something tells me the Rixiecrat senators were dot among those 
who graced the boards 

9 

Little Hi88 Alberta confided to me this evening that she 
noticed but one difference at ^elrose, as opposed to former times. 
Yhen Miss ^anmie was alive there ware no red bugs in this part 
of Louisiana, but there must be some now, as she found one 
on hte knee last night ,t I ohided hex gently for not using 
Mrs, Sddy on the thijig when she asked me if 1 thought she should 
use coal oil or vasoliue. I shall c usult the*!;- dy early in 
the morning and if the home reraemdieshaven't put her 
to rights, I can always send a telegram to "ew Orleans for her 
reader to go to work on her bug...... 


Wednesday, ^ay 11th, lv49. 


Memorandum: 

now nice to have your Friday letter in this morning's post. 

1 try to keep abrast of Manhattan weather conditions, out some¬ 
how your recent heat wa’e escaped me, I am glad you escaped it 
too, albeit it mo antar ly, by your hejira to Hollis. I 
loved your account of supper in the garden which sounaea. 
entrancing. If the journey out there isn t too exhausting,- 
or the trip back home, I hope you can make it often, 

I am touched by your expression of sympathy over the passing 
of ray old riend. Until you mentioned it, I hadn t thought about 
the reflection of his sentiments as ex-ressed in his letters, but 
I reckon they did indicate a regard for me that didn t exactly ( 
parallel his feelings, expressed verbally, toward the Reverend father. 
Poor little man, so terribly alone at the end. 

Once, perhaps half a dozen years ago, I started putting down 
the names of people passing this way, but x soon found that was 
too much of a chore, for when the last one had left, x was nlad 
to forget the whole i.usiness and turn to something or other 
I had been ueflooted from undertaking for hours on end. But 
sometimes 1 wish A had the mental fortitude to begin again, and 
perhaps I shall. 

Ihis morning was alright, fox 1 spent some delicious cool 
hours at labor among the lilies and Jo. nson grass at Axenbourg, 
aud after a 9:30 breakfast at Melrose, puttered around the over- 
looding bamboo patches at Yucoa. 

l’he afternoon was more concentrated, however. First came 
50 colored youths and maidens from the Natchitoches rade -chool. 
l'hree or four teachers were with them, - and the whole rarty 
was negro, ^he place somehow vibrated, hd ever, one seemed to 
have a nice time. As the majority of them Were In the 17 ^ear old 
class, I didn't frighten little Miss Alberta by putting her or 
her paintings on display. Yhey had been making a little tour 
of the x arish, - Urande Moore, Oorham, - of all places save geogra” 
phioally, and ^elrose. Four or five of the more industrious ones 
r had brought notebook and pencil with them and their hand flew 
as I shared with them the old tales about the Yucca of the old 
days, stressing the aspects of building methods found in this 
old mud house, its wooden bars -at the windows as oppos.d to tae 
iron ones in the frican Rouse, the types of wild animals infesting 
this section of Louisiana in arly t mes, aud so on. 


I 








I 
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Just as I spend, them on their way, Dr, find ^rs. uand arrived, 

D*. Rarfd wanted to tali with me some more about Dr, "osiah x- a le , 
a physician and botonist of note who had lived between here and’ 

Ale: andria, after coming to this section from Tort Gibson. 

He was the first ^resident of the Louisiana Scientific Society, and 
on dying in 1856, some of his botanical manuscripts went to 
oihithsonian society from which Dr. Hand is procuring’ photo** 
static copies. He had heard me mention at one time that Dr, x-ale 
had been a favorite pupil of old Rafinnesque, - Audubon's friend, when 
Rafinnesque taught at Iransylanvia College in Kentucky. I 
have no “atchez papers of 1856, - Dr. Hale had formerly lived at 
Port Gibson and Canton, ^iss., but I did check on my file to see, 
and for no reason, handed a copy of several mpnths collection from 
•an 1849 Datchez newspaper which Dr. Aan^, on opening, laid eyes 
forthwith on an announcement for that year of -‘■ransylvania College, 
giving the ciate of its establishment, its tuition rates, etc,, which 
of course, delighted him, ana in another page found Dr. Affleck's 
advertisement for 400 different kinds of applies, hundreds of tyoes 
of pears, i>0 or 40 kinds of plums, etc., all to be had at Ingleside, 
his plantation hard by the home of -o. D. C. o a iles at ’Washington, Miss, 


•‘e were having a lovely time when a mess of stupid pilgrims 
appeared that or who spoiled the balance of that sitting. nut after 
I had made short work of them, and had re-joined u x, nand, 1 was 
glad to see vx. iSelanor appear, - ^lpd both to see her and that 
sue and Dr. “and mi^ht meet, for, strangely enogh, they had never 
conoacted each other during all the several years past when they must 
have passed each othe in the road frequently. 


nr. 

chat for 

spite of 
He spoke 
rnedeci ne 


^and told roe he had flown down to new o r i eans i 6st weelt to 
a little with Dr. M a ttas who is really remarkably alert in 
his advanced years. Dr. R. admires Dr. Id. extranvagantly. 
to him o his unpublished ten volume study on Louisiana 
. t, ., an V' si ^ e ? if hQ - had thing on nr. naie in his A i e> ; an<iria 
and Rapides Ransh aa-s. Dr. “attas lifted the.volume of his unpublishe 
manuscript ana told ~r. “and to take it home with him, asking that 
he treat it kinaly as there is no copy. I thought that so 
and I liked what ^r. -and said in speaking of him:-'*You 
Dr. Iattas is, * possessed of the heart of 


and generous' 


a woman, - 


generous, 
know how 
so unselfish 


• . 0 • • 


•^nd so on reaching Alexandra by the afternoon plane, Dr. Rand 
set typewriters going and had the whole volume transcribed 

£ftne t-^me to v x . H a t.ta8, thaiiking. him for the loan 
o the material, :.nd confessing he had tanen the liberty to have 
it transcribed and saying that he was having the transcript returned 
to him with the original text. So Generofiity paid back its debt 
f* coin of Goodness, and two 6 rand persons must have made 6aoh otrer’s 
hearts t,.e warier hy this ainiizM exchange of courtesies. 


what “e Sink 1 'ii'IfiF r0bl f m has ease4 ter-iporatlly. If the trouble is 

us a ho ! 1.!“ nt i, 1 J o rUn§erlL? 1 '^ , !o*fJ?S!!:. rSther * h “ l8t 


( 


Thursday, “ay lkth, 1949. 


Memorandum: ’ 

Brace yourself, for this is going to be duller than usual, 
for not only will this turn out to be little more than a continua¬ 
tion® of yesterday's note, but I write it rather late, what 
with the ^orsleys havir^ passed this x way about first dark, 
and have but recently departed as the hour- approac es midnight. 

’ *“■ t 1 • *« v 1 ' fi » ; • *•..*? 

But first off, 1 want to mention one or two things Dr. Rand 
mentioned on Wednesday which space limited me from taking up 
in the “emo of yesterday, He told me the leading ^elxandria newspar. 
The Town Talk, brings out a supplement today, devoted to various 
aspects of medecine in Rapides Parish, of which Alexandria is the 
chief city, I believe he contribute an article, but I am not 
certain. In any event, he says he will send me a copy and an 
article by Dr. Matas in last Sunday's Picayune, too. 

On the surface, I suppose, it will not be aymaraut that this 
exposion of Parish medecine has any ulterior motive, but l believe 
it is actually designed as subtle propaganda against the current 
Truman wealth nnsuranca bill. The Rnerican ^edical Society is 
certainly going out of its way to stall that-measure before it £,ets 
started, » and I hope they fail, -^ut it will have sme good effacts,- 
these efforts, - for toe supplement alone should contain some interest 
ing particulars that might not have come to light otherwise. I 
shall send you the supplement nd the Matas article as soon as 
I receive it, and it nay or may not turn out to be of interest. 

Don left the lady doctor-next door for a while. Celeste 
and “adam Rega d having r turned from their frolic during, tne 
ug. fte brought down some old letters and land grants he had 
recently acquired and read many of them, hoping I mi^ht set him 
straight as "to the identity of some of the people. e 
also let me borrow a couple of the letters included in the batch. The 
were personal letters, addressed to somebody or other in 
Datchitoches, written in 161k by -Mjvin Wailes, while Un. S. 

Jommisioner in -Louisiana, settling property rights of all 
claimants living South of x ermessee, I thought it would bo 
nice to make copies of these letters, - one to be inserted in our 
copy of the L. G. Wailes diary which holds some other -Levin Wailes 
papers, and the duplicate to go to Hiss ^ellie whom one never 
fails to interest when old >'ailes papers come to her attention. 

Aside from an excellent bottle of Vermo th, -Lon also brought 
me a present in the form of a history of the Civil *<ar, published 
in the 1880's in A 'rench, under a new Orleans imprint. It has 

ns - - 
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some copper plates and may or nay not be of any account, but it 
will be, a decorative item at least in the -ivil -ar section. 

And one other ^ift ho brought me .hich T am ever so 
impatient to turn through,- Prance Ditto rescue, about a loot 
in width and length and about '<* inches fat, published, I oelxc.e, 
in J-'aris about 1835. Prom a hurried flance , it ap'pe^rs to be 
a collection of particulars about all the -^apartments of ranee, 
with a map of each, and a big ola map, folded and somewhat ^rayed, 
of J.ari8. ut whftt is of particular intoiost is tne d'ozon of 
illustrations scattered through the thing, appaafantly of well know 
personalities, buildings and landscapes. Although much haa dxsapearec 
during the Revolution, I imagine there may ell be sketches 
of other monuments whioh lingered on down to 1870, - such 
buildings as the “bateaux of o, Gloud, lieu don, Bellevue, eto, and 
posibly St. Germain-an-haye and so on. u f all the people T* 1 f® eri0a ’ 
only you and T would relish an opportunity to turn through tnis 
ola volume, 'and so 1 think 1 shall set it on our holding shelf for 
Arenbourg, - there are so many things we shall find on that shelf 

when eventually we find time to relax for a sitting or two. 

‘Galls for help from tr.e garden brought' the conference -non and I 
were hold ng to an end, The noon-was quite up, and it seems the 

lady doctor, in journing from -eleste to iucca had beeib.fr ghtened 

when SamBrown's big old dog, intrigued at the presence of Dr. Eleanor s 
tiny dog si.e was carrying in her arms, jumped on to uvest gate, and 
in so doing, knocked liadam -<orsley slap down, on getting up, she 
lost her sense of direction and what with the darkness of the 
moment, could see no lights in any directionaud accordingly was 
forced to cry out for aid and comfort, I’am forever be ng impressed 
by the proximity and the vast distance to and fro oivilization in 
which e’^ery once in a while we are finding oursevles, 

hut, the lady rescued, we fortified ourselves with some 
e mouth Tit‘iuccn and'so'got^cOnvEtsation going, Don, however, 
could te; r h nself away from his documents and Dr. Eleanor wanted 
to talk about people and latest wrinkles in art and science, and 
so T h*id the fun of doing a Charlies iicGarthy, as on two sets of 
kaaes at the same time. 

The portrait is g,oiug long nicely, it is aid, but from 
the description, find difficulty in ima^ifaing it. It will be 
a head and shoulders thing, a drapery of scarlet over one 
shoulaex, and a background of brilliant begonia leaves. I an 
glad the artist and'model are pleased, for after all, that is 
the main thing, ’ , 

’’’The Third Ear” is being read at the moment, • and liked,- 
but the old documents came up for discussion on tj;e other side of 
my sofa Just then, and so I didn't have an opportunity to ask for 
details. 

i t 

*nd so the day has run out, - find there were other things, - 
^nbourg, ot 


I 
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Friday, ^ay 13th, 1949 


Memorandum; 

To hand your.letter of the 9th. A few times in a life time, 
one hears something that by some remarkable gift, has summed up 
everything that makes life worth living. May I congratulate 
you, — and may i congratulate me, for you said it and I heard 
it, - and in saying it, you made life worth while. 

There were other letters in today's post. The one from 
Dr. filler is remarakable because she writes so infrequently and 
usually so briefly. 1 find it interesting that she didn't men¬ 
tion having' tfilked with ^obina recently nd that no reference is 
made to a Louisiana visit. u ome to think of it, of all the 
trips I ever knew her to make, none were based on any contempla¬ 
tion but were the result of some unexpected circumstance. A8 I 
recall, she hadn't the vaguest notion of heading out for the 
^ongo until she was actually on the boat bearing her thence. I 
remember she stopped off in A okio for a week but when her 
trunks failed to arrive on a certain vessel, she changed her 
plans to continue her journey and staid put for 7 ye rs. n er 
undexpected flight from "elrose to ^atohez was trumped up in 
a monring, and peraaps we shall see her on w ane -diver when she ,- 
most of all, least anticipates it. 

D was a little depressed by “*iss Nellie's note. T have 
a feeling- she may never come back to "atchez. 1 don't know why, 
but she always seems so much more remote tiai when in Atlanta, 

although ^eaven knows 1 never see her when she is closor by several 
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old wall papers reproduced and ante helium fabrics woven anew, 
and the •‘-ord knows what all. -er taste is usually perfect, and 
I shall be glad to see another old house brought baok into 
its former state, — or better, 1 still would get a much better 
impression if we didn't have to have a flock of people present 
for busting the champagne over the -°eaufort monument, etc. 

1 was rather- tired when finally jumped into my tub last 
ni ht, but somehow 1 felt refreshed and what with the ice tea calling 
for attention, I did sit down for a little while, and finished the 
biography of ean -af itte. 

in this morning p post came the -nd -cation of henry id am s 
and so x was fc lad i had the boards cleared-, for tonight/I shall 
begin reading that volume, and liking it as much as formerly I 
reckon. I presume I shall tend'to slide over the top lengthy 
section wherein he dwells on his Attempt to reduce history to-- 
a predictable Science instead of considering it as ah Art, as --- 
it really is, - but the-rest of the volume will^meiit attention 
fpr unquestionably it is an excellent volume. I must-say, however 
that never could ixnderstand-how some peopl-e*-—- and i--know one 
lady in'particular,- who could re d to whole volume in a single 
sitting, - and my candid opinion is that she got mighty little 
Qtft Of it, t-Oihg at that s oeed. 

I intended remarking further baQk something I heard from 
B. Randolph who was here a week or two ago with ^rs. hand “he 
had seen ^ister somewhere in ^outh -Louisiana, and among other thirds 
ister told i er that the —■enrys had locked up in the armoirs the 
■^iary of -estan x rudhorame so she couldn't get at it. I recall that 
one of her friends from ‘"'hreveport borrowed the volumes a ye r or 
two back, and that must have b iveu “ister the idea that they were 
of value. 1 noticed that on her last two trips to -elrose she 
had gone into the library several times, but always emer & ed 
empty handed, ^s books are something'she h s never read, I 
pondered at the tine what she could be se rchin^ for, but that mu p t 
have been the answer in B. s report, i’here is only one slight 
error on histpr s part, for while it is true they are locked up 
in^ pn armoir, it wasn t the do ngs oi the ^enrys who probably don't 
e en know of their esistenae. ^nd no mattor how many keys she mav 
fetch with her to get into,the “‘elrosa armoirs on her next visit 
something tells me she isn t likely to find what she is searching 
for. I feel so .strongly that lestan’s 'diary, - like the 
.lelxose mulattoes, should remain on Jane Kiver , - and I think they 
will, i don t recall if Lestan ever Mentioned his uncle aroisse 
very much, although i shall think of him tomorrow when I go to 
eaufort, and 1 shall pass by what is left of the old avenue where 

he used to march up and down with his Blackstone, - so often carried! 
so seldom cracked, * carried* 

v .. * ud s° 1 the weQ “ s P ina out, and in caning to a close, it has 
been such a happy wpek, thanks to just one Person, and 1 thank* 
you again with all my heart for .our lovely, lovely message.... 


Sunday, May 15th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

And so, on Saturday, I spilled baptismal licquid op the 

rn Station name plate. The actual stone appears to be of 
SSite about a foot square, sunk into the brick pavement of the semi¬ 
patio at the rear of the house, and bears the simple inscription: 

18 3 0 

. 

t J 

B S A D PORI 

19 49. 

At supper on Saturday night, -an 4«nry, having heard 
I had been on the Joyeous U oa st in tne morning, asked me if 1 thought 
it true from what I had observed, that, as reported in town, some 
thirty thousand dollars had been expended, on the place. 

My answer was in the affirmative. 

Long have I admired people who treated ante bellum plantation 
homes with gentle hands. But the Uloutiers have done more than be 
kind to a oorps. They have rescued,and glorified an epoch, and 
I cam home, wanting to re-read Lyle s account of little Lestan s account 
from the diary of his visits to Uncle flaorieee s home, for I imagined 
I had just peen the place in much the same elegance that it embraced 
when luxuries were rampant and cotton was King. 

Picture a house not unlike Yucca in its main lines, single story, 
but longer and lighter in construction, - a certain paleness that 
might be exacted to manifest itself by white builders untutored in 
the earlier heaviness of African *ucoa, - and 75 years it junior. 

The house is two rooms in depth rather than ohe, as at lucaa, and 
an 'T* has been added on the West, projecting to the rear of the house, 
whose roof as been brought down at the baQk to cover the half patio 
thus formed by the-"L l . 

Berhans the interior is almost too sumpt.uously furnished, 
reminding one not so much of the ante bellum atmosphere as a 
contemporary apartment at 270 Bark. But the rosewood anj mahogny are 
family heirlooms and the portraits original ancestral likenesses, 
executed by unknown itinerant artiste, and ever} though their gold leaf 
frn je8 glow irohly, their design is severe and in perfeot taste. 

Amplitude undulates around and about and beneath, and even the 
draperies, -aa romantic design of the 1830's of Toils de Jouy inspiration 
are three widths in expanse where two raigfct have done on a pinch. 
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I a 'breakfast room? * was delighted to find a sedate patinting 
of Audubon's Cardinals, reproduced by Lois Lester, and further on, 
a oontempoary rendition in oils of some magnolias just to make 
little Miss Alberta swoon. 

But time was running out, and we accordingly descended the 
double staircase at the back of the house, the bannister being of 
handwroght iron, of oontempoary manufacture by a lew w rl ans foundry, 
using one of the restrained ante bellum patterns, A aelicious 
fast was served on this lower level, and the food was delioious, but 
T ^aid little attention to the buza of conversation, for my eye was 

on a cotton field, stretching away to the oouth, /thl^here y 

a line of oottonwoods, giving on a bayou. ±t occurred to me that here 
in the making might be a delightful sprawiing -nglish garden not uHike 
the park at -almaison, and before another year nas elapsed, A 11 t>e| 
cotton wont be growing in that field. 

Before leaving I told Madam Cloutier her place, - the interior, 
lacked but one thing, - the geneology of the xrudhomme Family on which 
she has labored mightily in the past and brought down to aate. *he 
agreed the house would be a fitting place for such a.thing but threw up 
her hands at knowing, how to contrive such a thing deooratively in a 
limited wall space in her libr ry. “nd so A invited her to come to 
see me at *uaoa this week, and i shall siiow her that excellent thing 
of the dauphin, embracing his papa's Bourbon line and Jjis mama • 

Hapsburg connections, and with it as a pattern, think the lad,, will be 
able to contrive something suitable and satisfying to her lovely eaufort. 

I can't think just why the matter coursed through my brain as we 
drove away, but nerhaps i don't have to figure it out:-to wit, that 
so far as my own*volition be concerned, I would never take anyone to 
Beaufort except your own good self, for somehow, I guess, 1 felt that 
only you would be able to properly absorb the new with the old and tnus 
appreciate the efforts, even those spilling over at the edges, of what 
had been done to br ng back the home of little lestan's Uncle barcisse. 

Both yesterday and tooay have been beautiful but we are in ant 
of rain and tomorrow I begin water ng the birthday magnolias, 

i/ r . --and came t.o see me this afternoon to talk over ante helium 
botanists and the like., a know not how, but by some means we got 
around to ^enj-arain Chase of ^ant^a, and tonight w>r. “and has taken my 
transcript of the home with him to extract a section abou the 

Lew Orleans hospitals in 1819, which he in turn wants to send to 

Matas, sending along with it a little note torn me to the good 
doctor, giving some particulars about the character and authenticity 
of old "r. ^hase. 

And so closes another -eek end with another dawn to begin 
another but 8 hours d stant. I shall make an envelope for this 
note forthwith, jump tr to a hot bath, collapse for half an hour in 
y arm chair to read a couple of pages from -‘t. ^darns' Education,, 
sipping a glass of ice tea the mean while, and contemplating 
the huge silver tankard on rqy desk, freighted down With giant 
magnolias, against which is propped my most elegant of birthday 

om d mlna''s h 8 e j , dS a 8 s le “ 0 ° 1 1 ^ ^ see a3 vividly in you* 



Monday, -^ay 16th, 1949. 


Memorandum* 

The weather continues warm and dry, but heavy nightly 
dews are lending a measure of moisture to our Arenbourg children. 

-T his morning, however, began watering the brithday 

magnolias, and shall keep up the program until we have a good 
shower. They would get more benefit from watering at sundown, 
of course, but domestic and secretarial arrangements make 
that impracticable at present, accordingly I dig two holes near the 
extremeties of the roots, filling it up with sandy soil, on 
which 1 pour the water. ^ believe this will give them a good 
drink before too much evaporation sets in, and I must say that 
up to now they look alright. 

as between this paragraph and the one above, my secretary has 
arrived, and am enchanted to have your gay note of the 11th. 

Bo glad you liked the Harness likness of the African House, 
and thanks no end for the enclosure covering Madame Monroe, a part 
of which 1 am setting aside until the morrow, as my "secontary" 
was suddenly called away in the midst of things to see something 
about some member Of his household. 

How unexpected, and yet how characteristicof you to have 
discovered the item about “adarne Monroe, what with my reoent 
mention of that lady's name in conjunction with the Mistress of 
the White House of the preoeeding administration, I know 
I am going to absorb the balance of the article with as muah 
relish as the beginning. 

It seems to me I have had a picture of the fort Worth 
Botanical Garden before, but I can't refiall if I sent it along 
or not. I can't recall if it is at fort >'orth or at Ban Antonio 
that an old stone quarry was incorporated into the public gardens ana 
developed to unusual beauty. This card came today and I asked 
Madam Begard to read it to me with one from *-ate Her kins, I 
hope la lake will not forget I want a sketch of the Purple Lady, 
which, when and if it comes to hand, I shall pass along promptly 
so it may be included in your volume by the latter. My sitting 
with Madam Regard was brief, for before she had finished the Perkins 
message, the McGooks arrived from town. They leave in three weeks 
for Savanah, dri ing Horth along the coast on their way to 
Boston where their son graduates from Harvard this June. 

I don't seem to be able to get beyond the kindergarten stage 
in ^r. Adams' Education. I find the section dealing with his 
childhood impression of his grandfather, President %. Adams, 
both charming- . nd profound. I like his political speculations 
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arising from his first visit at the age of 15 to Mount Vernon. 

But interruptions of one type or another seem to have dis¬ 
tracted me so often during my last two sittings that I have 
constantly gone back, to re-read sections, and so have made very 
siow progress. A major interruption occurred last night at 
the beginning of a page when T upset a full glass of ice tea, 
heavy alike with ice cubes and sugar, in my lap. -°ut the 
Adams portrait of Adams from 6 to 15 is of such quality that I 
enjoy going back and reading it over a second or third time 
following such ship wrecks as mentioned.< 

v Ci W i v • %-t‘ J *- ».* £* i:-\r ■ *G"£ I > U J u “mJ ' e '*• - - V’ 

I got off the Sketch of Benjamin Ghase for Dr. **atas this 
morning, vouchsafing the veracity of the man by quoting various 
^dams v ounty authorities as old “*r. Alexander Bostlet .waite, 

Mrs. • u ellie ■“■yres, ■‘■‘iss ^oxinne ^enaerson and others who had 
known the Master of Mantua over a period of years and who agreed 
"Uncle ^hase" was "as truthful as the day is long". But 
shortly after posting t. e letter, I bumped into “^iss Alberta in 
the garden, and after chatting with her for a few mo. ents, realized 
how dubious is anybody's testimony, for little .aiss alberta 
in trying to prove some point or other, declared no one could 
write in the country, - a typical kinsey statement, citing the 
fact that uyle never did any writing at all, except at -Baton Rouge. 
Uow everybody knows that except for Gumbo *aYa, every book lyle 
ever wrote was typed out on this machine on this desk in this 
room. He has referred t-o it a dozen tines to me as has the 
Madam. ~nd yet if someone in ^ew °rleans were searching for 
data for a biography on -^yle, it would -seem that little ^iss 
Alberta might be just the person to eontaat. Ayle always used to 
say she was tire most confused artist he had ever known, but I am 
wondering df some of her present mix up may not come from Aunt 
Maude who would probably iike to give the world the impression 
that all the ^aon "opi" were laid and hatched under her own 
thatched roof. 

In sketches Bob x allaut has done, the point of creation in 
Lyle's efforts has been skated over with such lelicacy that one 
would ssurae they were all contrived in ^ew Cleans, and I am 
not sure, but I am under the impression the same may be the case 
in. Mr. dryer's Gilmore volume. I wish I could remember the 
old line; 

"Seven rich oities contend for Homer, dead, — 

Through whose streets the living Romer had to beg his bread". 

1 . * i ! if Ui U i M" i. LVM ’> e *■ ■ V 1 J • c •* * * 

I wish it were tomorrow so I could finish off Madame ^onroe, 
but. taking what is to hand, I had better gird up my lois, - or 
ungird them and see if I can't get the youthful fx. Adams off 
to harvard without swimming through a pool of tea.... 



Tuesday, i,A ay 17th, 1949. 


Manor andum: 

• i. -w | w — 7 '_v k 't i. „ Iv *v ’tljA-v - , 

1 thank you for the most excellent letter arriving 
in today's post. 

I am so glad you liked having the quilt, as designed and 
executed by the Memtoyer bracket of the Sane River 

noblesse. And I am so glad you ran across some familiary old 
friends in the Two Romantics. I often ponder on the marvel 
of the one-ness of our interest in such personalities. I have 
talked with three peo le who haye read the book, one of tnen 
being the one who borrowed this volume from me, and not one of 
them ever mentioned anythin 6 about the contents, and, I re otet 
to assume, probably never heard of a y of the people you mentioned 

as being present 

On occasion, I have felt so sorry for people who have had to r 
read an old will or indenture or newspaper clipping of the 
ante helium period for me. Rrom .the tone of their voice, 
could read ly tell they were merely reading words and that 
ti.e vast drama the dry words so readily would convey to a 
parson who would vitalize them, with action and personality, never 
flickered through the reader s brain, khat a pity those people 
have to read, and. what pearls they pass up for clam shell; or 

oysters. 

I am glad there may have been a laint suggestion of the 
perfume from the Aienbourg sweet olive still lingering in the 
package when you o : ened it. M e must eventually plant some more 
on one of “ronbouxg s birthdays, don t you think. 

hr. Eleanor blew in to see me just before supper time, 

"Sweet Alberta Ben Bolt” haying detained her in her course through 
the gardens, which, perhaps, is just as well, since she arrivde 
in something of a flurry. I was at this machine when she tapped 
at the door and entered at my shout of "iintre . she ex- 
claimed that she proposed to start divorce proceedings against 
her husband as soon as she got back to town, for she had 
expected him to telephone her from “hreveport or some place 
at 5 o’clock and had failed to do so. She declared she couldn t 
stand it to love a person so much that whenever he faileci to 

telephone at a certain hour when out of town, t 

alwgys spreads piotiiies of gory automobile accidents, etc., etc. 

Secretly i am always entranced to see suah manifestations 
of affection* for both husband and wifs uxo really madly in ove # 
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but at the sane tine I regret the manifestation of frayed 
rjerves ( which such paroxisms indicate. 

•^ut it didn't take me long to get her back on the track, 
the divorce business laughed at and on to the real purpose 
of her dash down the river to see me. Her pr tient/ur. Sarah 
Clapp of the College,-an old friend of the Madam's and mine, is 
on the border of amnesia and Dr. Eleanor cane down to ask if 
she might be parked at ^elrose for three days this coming 
Saturday through Monday. Gladly would I kick out the red 
carpet, —except o ne doesn t know what plans the daughter and 
the youngest son of the family might have up their sleeves for 
the week end, - and so I told the physician it would be better for 
her to make reservations at some hospital tentatively, and 
tjmt 1 will telephone her to give whatever news comes to hand 
on Thursday and Friday, so that we may continue to hope the 
place n^y he comparatively quiet, - and if other plans, or rather 
plans o.f the ‘■'hreveport branch to descend on ^elrose for the week 
end, it would of course be out of the question for Dr. Sarah 
to find any peace at this bend of the river. 

^nd then t we fell to t Iking about the Aswella. Ur. 

AsweH has been quite depressed of late, for since the publication 
of Mid ®ummer Eires", he has sold nothing, all his scripts 
sent to magazines being rejected, during this period of 
reverse, he has been drowning his sorrows now and then with 
whiskey, - or trying ta», and hasn't been too successful in that 
attempt, either. ,4e resulting tension beside the domestic 
hearth has been sympathetically acute, and accordingly the portrait 
has had to be put on the shelf temporarily. 

k siae glance at the state of things which may or may not 
indicate something is revealed by this episode. Dr. Eleanor 
saw Hosalyn the other evening but the latterleft for home rather 
t ? aii usual * saving planned nothing for the dinner hour 
tue lady doctor took hersall to the movies vhere ~*elvin ijou£;l&8 9 
was featured in a film, The theatre was rather dark, and in 
tne midst of things Hosalyn, no less, quite unintentionally stumbl- 

e r« 8 if PP ° Ver the lftdy dootor ln trying to reach a seat further along 
in the same row. 6 

* ■ • • - * *' - v • ■ • y 

T J U e , 8upp ?5. beli interrupted the tale at just that point, and 
1 d °B t know ifMadam Aswell ever recoginzed M a dam Vorskey but 
wasn t that tricky of *‘ate to put them both in the same theatre and 
in the same row. 

pleats spent the whole day in the big house with a couple of 

bSt*Lit paS8ed a r00m whQ re they were doing things once 

but iept straight on my course. At £ o'clock si a emit t-n ,-t, 8 

I wouldn't have a Coca- w ola with her rt H. Wf * a8k rJe if 
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Wednesday, May 18th, 1949. 


Memorandum; , 

The enclosure from Miss IJellie, along with her brief note, 
is what remains of the beaumont letter, sent her about 
December 10th. As it was'intact when it left here, I take it, 
the letter must have received rough treatment along the way. as 
~*iss kellie was always ever so much interested in the old brass 
cannon, referred to in this letter, X thought the letter might 
be of especial interest to her, but apparantly she skipped the 
line containing the artillery. If you should care to keep the 
letter with your hatchez things, X should be entranced. 

I 

I wish I had made a copy of the Chase sketch I rote for 
i-r. Matas on -Monday, for on reading your enclosure about ^rs. 

James Monroe, and learning she was a C a rtright, I recalled having 
mentioned Dr. Samuel a. Cartwright in the -hase article, and I 
am beginning to woiider if there was some relation. X might ask 
Alice Malworth Sahara, but on second thought, that would be a waste 
of time, .since ^lice is ever' so poor as a correrpondent. Perhaps 
we may do some investigating on our own hook some day, and that 
would be more fun. 

Mrs. •'ames Monroe was ce:tainly a sight, getting herself enthconed 
on a dais to receive her g ests. It seems to me that in their 
first administration^, the .'ashiugtons at their joint levees were 
raised a little above the throng by making use of a dais, but 
X am under the ir. ression that was more to save themselves from being 
crushed by the throng than because of leanings toward grandeur, 
although it seems to be generally agreed that of all the 
Presidents, George “ashington went in heavier for liveries, out¬ 
riders, staffs, batons and so many trappings of State that he 
.aid come pretty close to putting on all of royalty's regalia except 
the crown. There is no telling what mi t ht have happened had he 
mar tied not Martha Dandridge Custis but the lady who was to become 
Madam Monroe. I am so glad to have had this clipping and thank 
you again for sharing it with me. 

I saw -^adam Hegard for a few moments alone today. ^he spoke 
of the unusually large funeral at St, Augustin's Church last Sunday. 
They were burying one of the Balthazar boys, - mulatto, of course,- 
who had been shipped home from Germany where he and four other solidsre 
had been killed by their officer. Wouldn't you love to know the story 
behind all that, Purely there will be nothing in local papers about 
it, and so x had better get my grapevine to jingling a little and 
see if a can't get some particulars. 


4 
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To borrow a phrase from the ante bellum period; - "We axe 
greatly in want- of rain".’ The cotton fields along -ane River 
are of a soil which doesn't aake much, so the cotton is thriving 
on these dry days and warm nights, • last night it was 79 at 
11 o'clock., hut in the little *iver section where the land is 
very stiff, it is impossible for the newly germinated seeds to come 
to the surface unless a rain loosens the soil, and it now appears 
as though all the cotton fields in that area will have to be re¬ 
planted when a shower does arrive, according to the radio the 
Fort "orth area is flooded. If only we could’get some of that. 

"ut I continue to water the birthday magnolias at -renbourg, 
and I believe they are responding very well, for they have a good 
green in their leaves and new ones are beginning to unfold. 

Swithching back to the cotton, it was interesting to me when I 
began giving thought to the subject generally, that planters always 
hope to get their seed in the ground in late **pril or early Hay in 
this area. A nd the reason for all the rush is the fact that if 
the cotton gets an early start, the toughness of the bowls, if 
developed early, tends to discourage the bowl weevil from boring 
a whole in. it and ruining the thing. Something t 11s me my 
Little a iver friends, - ^ee-dee, Attrice, the -^axk ihike and all, 
will, have a bowl weevil problem this year if it doesn't rain before 
long so they can re-plant and get things going in the right direction 
before June rolls 'round, 

Ii^guess the harness letter is of no especial interest, but I 
tend it along regardless, so you may keep your finger on the pulse 
of that new friendship. He is certainly a very kina erson. Isn't 
it odd that no sooner than an elegant belt arrives from the Gages, the 
trappings for another starts coming to the surface from the harnesses. 

You would have laughed if you could have heard poor little 
Miss a. this morning when x told her that F. i>. R. «*r« , had been 
successful in winning a seat in the House of Representatives. 

"Well, we might as well ad it we are lost.'" was her wail. "Just 
look at England." 

1 look vaguely to the A>rth Eastward but didn't see much. 

"You see, " she explained, "all the Roosevelts are Socialists 
and before we know it, P. P. R. «*r. will be in the *<hite House and 
then wa'll be right when England is today," 

And so, if you gradually begin to feel th t Manhattan is 
slipping grandually out so sea, don't be alarmed, for it will probably 
be drifting off in the gneral direction of the British Isles. 
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Ihursay, Hay 19th, 1949. 


Memorandum; 

The hot weather continues without the vaguest suggestion 
of a rain cloud in the skies. But the Arenbourg children are making 
it alright, and the things I am watering are undoubtedly growing, but 
while the others aren't suffering for want of water, they are 
not getting the seasonal growth that otherwise would be theirs. 

•:i '*J ■ . • 3 $ v k , . • . 

I haven't heard anything along the grapevine regarding the 
death of the solider buried at St. ^ugustin's last Sunday, but 
I did hear of another military funeral today that convinces me 
more than ever that soldiers should be buried where they fall. 

some pilgrims from '"’hararagne, Illinois, vere brought down from 
town today by a lady whose daughter was married to a solider, Killed 
in battle in 1944. LaBt year the young widow married ..epresntative 
Jheat of this area. This week (interruption) — This week, the 
military funeral of the first husband will be held in Natchitoches and 
the second husband will accompany his wife to lend hex support And 
share her 0 rief at the grave. There is something wrong with that piature, 
whichwwuldn't arise for contemplation, of course, had not somebody 
insisted on re-bxuial. It seems apt to (puote u ain from *ohn -irskine's 
"Helen of Troy", • "Just as we begin getting civilized, so ebody always 
como8 along and suggests we go on a picnic". 

I was sorry to hear of the death of James T, Adams on last 
night's news broadcast. They mentioned his "Jfipic of -“merica", 

"The Adams Family" and something about Jefferson, but I did not 
catch the oraclse"title of the book. I have read the two former 
oneB a couple of times and like them, for -T r . Adams certain wrote 
well. Not always did I subscribe completely with his inter retati i s, 
for from what little I have read from his pen at the inception 
of the Roosevelt administration, it appeared he was leaning heavily 
toward the hoover side, which seems odd for a man Of his calibre 
If memory serves, the Adams fortune, - the James T. Adams’, - was 
in Guban sugar, and when *“r. Roosevelt effected complete independence 
of ^uba, that stroke in behalf of ^uba and the food Neighbor policy 
may have nine bed the Adams purse a little, - or aroused the 
fe-r that ultimate'results of the policy might reduce the sugar dividends, 
and perhaps that may have had omething to do ith the Adams concept 
of things Roosevelt in general. 

I find in the Dorraon enclosure an excellent example of over¬ 
stating one's case. She can't co: e to Melrose because she has com a^y, 
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and besides, she has to go to ^ew Orleans to put M rs Steam’s 
Winter garwen to bed for the summer. Either the first or the 
second excuse should have been adequate but the combination 
somehow smacks of flim-flam. 

Tell, today being Thursday, and a Coca-Cola queen schedudid to 
be entertained tomorrow, with a view of finding a likely magnolia 
in Miss alberta's collection to grace her fine mansion in town, 
plus the fact that Mrs. -"'■and and so e guests will be here for 
dinner the following day, along with a party in the afternoon 6 iven 
• by Celeste, nobody is going to miss Hiss D, Besides, I think 
she is perfectly right if Briarwood pleases her more than getting 
into the big road, I am all in favor of her "staying put". I 
know perfectly well that it would take a heap of pulling and hauling 
on somebody's paxt to ever get me to he d ou x out from 
Yucca to call on little “‘iss a. at "riarwood, but I hope I wouldn't 
think up and write two contradictory reasons for declining the invita¬ 
tion. 

Today, being •'■'hursday, hr. ^nipmayer cqme by as is his want, 
u e expected me to go on to ^agnolia with him for dinner with Miss Sally 
but I declined. In desperation, I reokon I shall have to aeoept that 
invitation before long in order to < get it out of my hair 

The doctor said he is having horse trouble at wyp res s,«the 
little hamlet with a couple of dozen houses dovyn an non-descript 
road, half way between “^ontrose and ^ay.ou "atchez. A delegation 
from the town came'to his office, complaining that a horse, belong¬ 
ing to a negro, kept wandering about the village, invading their 
doorsteps, etc-., a d in view of a terrible sore on the horse's leg, 
maxing it impossible for the poor thing to last very long, they 
as^ad the ~ealth department to have the horse done away with. And 
so the doctor sent for the negro who, in turn consulted a vetenarian, 
and then reported back to hr, A. according to the negro, the 
ventei.arian declared the horse was by no means doomed but merely 
required a slight operation and some seriops treatment, Jde therefore 
pleaded that his only animal be not slain, hr. Anipmayer sympatheticaaly 
asked if the horse seemed to be responding to the professional treat¬ 
ment it was receiving but the owner explained that"nothing could 
be none for another couple of weeks so far as treating ,the animal was 
concerned, for it would be not until a fortnight hence that the moon 
would be right to warrant undertaking a cure 

It just so happens that the, - ypress oitlaens are hill-billies 
and the mere fact that the negro is colored is sufficient to get 

the pot boiling without much a-do, and so t..e owner was advised to 
restrain his horse from public appearance until after the change of 
the mooon when a cure would be attempted. So much for the scientific 
and humanatarian states of mind of Cypress in this year of grace 1949 


Friday, May fcOth, 1949, 


Memorandum: * 

i'he weather continues cloudless, hot and dry. 

It was even hotter in one spot which I neglected to 
mention yesterday. 

"Ihen hr. Knipmayer was leaving, I noticed a fine bonfire 
in the wood lot behind the Bindery. I hadn't seen Celeste in 
the morning but -ad am Regard told me she understood she had under- 
taken to set the Bindery to rights, - a two story building, the 
lower floor for the binding of books, the upper floor for the 
storage of papers. 

On leaving nr. ^-nipmayer at Miss alberta's studio, I 
strolled over to the wood lot where four stalwart negroes were 
plying a fine conflagration, perhaps 8 or 10 feSt square. 

I asked* them if they would mind telling me why they were 
thus engaged on a day when the sun was already scorcuing. 

"Us-es is cleaning up the upstairs bindery, bs-es is 
saving all the good Saturday Evening hosts. All this we done 
burned is jus old trash, —old newspapers so old most of em 
is a hundred $earsor so." 

I thought of The Bed Kivei C 8 Z eette, a paper published 
for a limited time during the deconstruction period, containing 
invaluable particulars regarding both political doings of the 
carnet baggers, ‘resistance efforts of the local gentry, etc. 

I thought of several other files stored in the Bindery. Of 
course I knew not what had been consigned to the flames, but 
the embers were imposing in bulk, perhaps two to three feet in 

height, 

"o# is jus finished, I was assured, 

"Ohi" was my laconic response, as Iolasped my hands behind 
me and strolled away, thinking the while of a remark coined or 
quoted by *-enry -dams: 

"patience is the last resource of fools and! sages." 

Truly fire is wonderful as a cleaning agency, and how 
well do I remember when **ynie once told the -adam if she would 
only cut down the trees and bushes in the gardens, she wouidu t 
be troubled by mosquitoes. 
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of course 1 can't resist rGuarding that the guillotine 
must of cure ^arie Antoinette of any further worries about 
headaches, tbo. 

But all this was yesterday, and it is of course silly to 
cry over spilled milk or burned newspapers. 


,<e had a pleasant sitting at dinner today, Mrs. W>ombs coming 
to dine with us, and a perfeot table companion to grace the board 
alon* side little ^iss -lberta, for Mrs. Goombs is rather tall and 
refreshing in the Teutonic coloring that stands out so strikingly 
along side the diminunative, rather brunette Miss Kinsey. 

After dinner -^rs. Goombs wanted to talk about her cniloren, 
a kO year old son studying pre-med; a 13 year old daughter 
infatuated with a commercial aviator, a 9 year old son of 
supersensative nerves, etc, I wanted to listen, too, for 
i like to see how the modern mother reacts to the age old problems 
of her professor husband and her vibrant off-spring, The hour si.e 
scent here in the country did her good, she said, and I must say 
I think she headed back into the swirl of things, strengthened in 
a measure by this opportunity to detach herself momentarily from 
some of the problems that apparantly faced her too closely for 
a sufficiently clear pers ecti’ve. I felt the sitting was as good 
an investment as 1 could have made at mid day. 


The lady doctor telep oned to say that she might succeed in 
getting Dr. Sarah Glapp away from her mother's monination for 
a day and wondered if she might spend that day at .»ielrose. ^j.e may. 
Madame Mere Glapp has always had her daugher under complete 
control to such a point, for example, that the other day, »x, 

Sarah, aged 53, selected a new hat for herself in town, but 
was forced to return it to the shop when the 80 year old mother 
took one look gt it and pronouced the color green entirely 
unsuited to 5:er darli ng daught er. nr.. ofUfah suifereu fro amnesia 
fox six mouths figo t find ^x* iJlsanox is laboriug mightily 

at' the moment to stave off a return of the same affliciton, 
induced, according to the physician, by the utter selfishness of 
the mother. 


1 am imr.fttient for tomorrow's dawn, for being Saturday and 
the tractors'beginning their week end rest, I shall grab off 
later and kittle king and have the latter plough the drive and the 
terrace at Aienbourg, while leter will follow with the disks to 
d raaale-daaals the roots of the Johnson Grass and other eeds 
flourishing so madly there in spite of the excessive dryness. 


Then, perhaps a little sower will eventually make up its mind 
and" that will spoil the roots of the Johnson rass, and at the 
same time will 6 ive impetus to tho gangling tendencies of 
the mimosas which are looking fine but obviously just waiting 
for a couple of rain drops to start them going in all directions. 


Sunday, May k2nd, 1949, 


1 / « - 

Memorandum: 

uow nice to have yoxir elegant letter, together with the 
clipping about Anna Mould's Grand Trianon, in Saturday’s post, 

, • 

And how kind of you to give me such a splendid aocount of 
things as they swirl about the borders of your boudoirand the 
broader reaches of the world beyond. 

• ^ r * 

It goes without saying that 1 am de-lighted to.know about 
the new deoors in yuur immediate surroundings, The bookcases 
sound elegant and although typ were designed to give you 
endless additioual space for your tresors, 1 am perfectly certain 
they are already filled and you are casting an eye of yearning 
about to discover where the next section may arise. The answer 
Ar'enbourg, of course. 

And isn't it good that *nita was ab],e "to get away from it all" 
for a little holiday on the coast, The jam-up" in which she 
lives is enough to try the patienoe of a-nerve-less Saint, what 
with so much of the immediately family living on top of each 
other, but surely the Hamburg interlude is bound to have u iven her 
a new lease on life in having provided her an opportunity 
to forget the domestic scene for too brief a moment 

And thanks, too, for telling me about the death of ;,iiss MoMein 
of which 1 had heard nothing, although I thought 1 had heard of 
Maurice Maeterlinck's passing indirectly in a <<uiza program the 
other night when static was so devastating that 1 wasn't siuite 
sure of the particulars, I think I shall see if his 
Blue Bird is available on Talking Beoords. It seems so 
long ago that 1 read it and 1 am curious to find t out if I 
still like’ it as much, I am wondering if articles that will 
appear about “*aeterlink following his withdrawal from the 
soene will mention his proposed tour of the United states to 
' leoture in the 1920'8 whioh came to an abrupt end with the 
first on, held at G a rnegie Hall where the audienoe, and the 
author, suddenly discovered that in preparing for his lectures 
1 to be given across the United states, he had forgotten to learn 
English, which, I think, is the best thing next to so .ebody or 
other, possibly henry Adams, who went to Berlin to study law 
only to disoover on matriculating that he hadn't learned German, 

Saturday was a long, hot day, and withal buBy. Before 
Bun up, one traotor was ploughing and a seoond was harrowing 
the drive, u nit Bo k and tne Terrace at Arenbourg, and a fine Job 
was the result. tfhat with the continued scorching sun today, 1 
am sure many of the .roots of weeds were killed,'although nothing 
but a rain would tya^e destroyed the roots of the Johnson Grass, But 
even so, that *h’as had a good set-back. 
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Mrs. Rand and B. Randolph (Mrs. Gordon Randolph of ^ateland 
Plantation) arrived before I returned’to Yucoa. fhey remained for 
dinner, after which we oame over here. Celeste was giving a 
party to which Mrte, Rand and B, had been invited, but they declined 
going until 5 p.m. , when they gathered up little Miss A, and took her 
along with them, and thence on to Alexandria, 

Dr. Rleanor, bored with the bridge'and poker playing, came 
over to ^ucca to call on me, after * i , R, and I had had supper at ' 
the big house and the ladies at the party were still going strong. 

She told me of some of her experiences of late with "rs, 

Olive Long D 0 oper, - Huey's sister,-who is head of the Art Department 
at the local college, “he said her first encounter with her was 
a year or so ago when her office telephone rang and Madam Aong-Oooper, 
a widow lady, ordered Dr, Sleanor to pass by her house at 6 o'clock 
and take her to her office to O ivo her an examination, J?he doings were 
so extraordinary, the lady doctor said, -that is to say, the patient 
ordering the dootor to call for customers and deliver them,- that 
she accepted the order just to see hOw good it really eould be. She 
says she gets along alright with her. “aVing heard that as Huey's 
and Carle's sister, she never psixs pays her bills. - and no one dares 
to take her to ^ong packed pourts ,--8he thought she would send her a 
good stiff bill on the assum tion she would never collect anyway. Blit 
10 ."to her surprise* the bill was paid promptly and without protest, 

j “ ■ y « +■ - - ' • « ■ , * % ^ 

Don had sent me a S volume set''of "Traite des'AXbres Fruitiers" 
by Monceau or some such, published in laris in 1768. fhey are 
about a foot square and £ inches thick, and contain many full 
page black and white illustrations of all kinds of fruits. Some¬ 
thing more for the holding shelf, Pankly, 1 had always hoped these 
would come to and, for they were in an ola plantation library 
Don had been dickering for during the past year, for i had hoped 
Mr. Bachelier would enjoy them. It v.\as certainly kina of -^on 
to remember my interest in them and t present them to me and we 
shall enjoy them in Ms, ^achelier 1 a meraory, -yes* no. 

* 

Dr. Rand came to see me this “unday afternoon, returning 
the “hase book and bringing me a fine bottle of the lay lor port, 
and wanting to talk some more about local botanists. After a couple 
o hours conversation, I went with him to the camp where Mrs. -a and 
was alone, ’and they took me for a little ride in the speed boat, - 
passing by a* eubourg on tjie way, 

“*r8, “and said this morning she took little ^iss Alberta, -who 
staid with her in Alexandria last night, -- to see her mother, and 
wnile “iss alberta was showing ~rs. *<hite the paintings she had made 
while up here, irs. mend's sister became so entranced with the one 
of .ielrose, she bought it slap off, while her brother bought 
another, while ^rs. R. herself had purchased a magnolia from 
her yesterday, fhe w ooa-''ola lady bought a hundred dollar one 
tr e day before, so 1 an sure little ^ies a, was happy this noon 
when she boarded the train for -“ew Orleans, 



Monday, m ay 13rd, 1949. 


Memorandum; 

a v t * 

Aere is an pxhibit of the corrupt mind which occasionally 
presents problems, and usually uuite unexpectedly; 

At supper pn Friday night, said little Miss A. to Dan; 

During the night, I heard what I guess must have been 
a dog moving against a ohair on the gallery downstairs, and when 
I got up to look, I dropped a book on the floer. I hope it 
didn't disturb you." 

Replied Dan, rather .sourly; 

"Mi8s alberta, when 1 go to bed, I go to sleep and nothing 
ever awakens me," 

* 

After little Mj.ss 's departure on Saturday, said Dan to •*. H, 

' "I think we would do better not to have Miss alberta here 
again, bhe makes a racket all night long and I can't ever get 
any sleep." 

The above isn't of the slightest importance, except that it 
illustrates the curious workings of the mind of the child, next 
in age to Sister. 

And speaking of the latter, her husband arrived her unite 
unexpectedly about 10:30 this morning, ne had been summoned to 
testify at some Basoo-Binog ambush trial in town, but as 
he wouldn't be called to the stand until mid afternoon, he came 
'down here for dinner, I talked with him for an hour and a half 
or so. ^e didn't have anything'intareeting to tell, except 
in regard to their trip into “outh Louisiana, ^ou may recall that 
there was talk about them going to visit Weeks Hall at ^ew Iberia. 

I assume that that jauut was engineered on Sister's impulse and 
that -^eeks ^all had nothing to do about it. It seems to me she 
said something about the trip being scheduled "after some 
real estate matters in -"“ew w rleans had been settled . 

be that as it may, the dootor said they went there, and 
were told by the butler that Mr. tt all had gone fishing, fhey 
tried to get in any way, but didn't succeed, b^en they contacted 
somebody else they knew in "ew Iberia who told t*hem that "eeks 
hadn t gone fishing at all, in fact was at home right then. 

And so they returned for a second assault, - imagine, * but 
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got not further on the second go-round, and so quitted the 
neighborhood for at. a’ranoisvillsj. They drop, ed in on ^i 8 s iouise, 
among other peo le, i‘he doctor says the house is literally 
tumbling down and that the floor is rotting away in some of the 
booms. This X can imagine, but only that, since I never seem 
prepared to accept anything as complete truth, stemming from 
such an informant. 

Of the enclosures, they speak, for themselves, I shall 
include but one ^ailes letter in this post, and the other in 
a subsequent letter, The "Ben" referred-to, of course, is 
the man we know as B. 1*. 0. Hailes, indicating that he 

did get into the ~rmy, - or if not the Army, at least the 
militia, ■fl’rom the date of this letter, which X am ot certain of 
at the moment, 1 take it B. L, (2, was.trying to enlist in the 
*rmy then being raised to be commanded by General Jaokson against 
the British at "ew Orleans, , 

.t X 1 

X hope Mrs, Brandon will tell us some additional particulars 
when she receives her copy shortly, , 

On the plantation .things are going much as usual, and especially 
the sun, which continues to be turned on at ultimate capacity,, 

I'm afraid the absence of rain is beginning to spell out disaster 
for our X>ittle -*iver friends, so far as producing any cotton goes 
for this year. On Arenbourg things are holding pretty well, although 
there will not be the amount of growth this year that some 
of i'ort North’s 12 inch downpour of last week would have aided, 

• 1 

Xhia morning J, AA , asked me if X would make a telephone call 
for him, as he had promised ^ r. Hand last ni e ht he would ask 
■Or. Eleanor if she had any objections to having J. H. take Buny to 
the baptist Hospital in Alexandria where h r. *'-and will give him 
a c,ob of hospitalization, nr. Hleanor has been treating • L uny 
for asthma and a kidney difficulty, an. had called on him an 
hour or two before ur. .n a nd passed by to see him, for -cuny looks 
after the “and camp, “nd so I talked with the lady doctor, and 
she said s- 6 thought it a swell idea for a thorough check up, 
and aSked me to acquaint Dr. AV and with the type of medecine she had 
been administering, and riquested me to advise her aB to how 
Puny had re-acted to ^he latest treatments on her part, so 

I walked over to 1'uny s house this morning, stopping to chat 
for a moment with lJLittle king who, looking awfully lonesome in 
hoeing in a great field all by himself. He has a crop of his 
own across the river where he and his wife live, but he had come 
over to help out his mama and step-papa, I found both -tuny and 
hi8 wife', Zelma, in bed, Zelma's knees are swollen to a radius 
of about 10 inches. I don't know what her difficulty may be,- 
sorae 'form of rheumatism, I reckon. But Puny was ever so muoh 
better' f.nd looking for nrd to his Alexandria trip with keen 
anticipation, Xt alway8 floors me when people who have been there 
befor , look, i orward to a trip to a hospital. But perhaps it is 
gayer in the colored wards, I must remember that, just in case. 



Tuesday, May 24th, 1&49. 


• Memorandum*. 

Hot and ary. 

But up the road along the Joyeous Coast where little Lestan 
used to stroll, uncracked Blackstone in hand, about an inch 
of rain brought relief to the parched vegetation. 

I guess I didn't hold the t ought hard enough. 

Only three 'times today did I crawl iuto my tub, for twice 
nice pilgrims slowed me up, just as I was about to whale away 
with my hoe and grass cutter, wne very nice Mrs. Pierson from 
some place in est fexas was one of these deterauts. She 
has been revolving a story of color in her mind for some time, and 
had traveled over here to find out if the locale fitted in 
with her scheme, and it appe rs it did, wheroupon the Hatohitoches 
chamber of Commerce sent her down here to chat .with me. And 
I am glad, because it not onfcy afforded me an opportunity to 
assist her but in reality X was sufficiently tired physioally 
bo grab at the first excuse to do nothing for an hour. 

Celeste and -^(1^ iegard were as busy as bees, and I 
saw them but from afar about first dark, another party is brewing 
for the morrow, and so that meant spending the morning in town 
at the Beauty Shop and this afternoon in getting the pickles 
chilled to the proper degree, eto. ?ho was it who s id: 

"Hero fid les while the Bed Hiver ^azette burns." 

I would speak of the enclosure, but I apologize for being 
a little hazy on several points, since I read it rather 
hurriedly. X shall run through it again tomorrow to fc et 
it well establl bed in my mind. 

if memory serves, I believe it is this letter that 
indicates a negro was being disposed of by lottery. Being 
a saleable commodity, I see no reason why thq negro should not 
be disposed of in such a fashion. This, however, is the first 
time I ever heard of such a thing, and seems to hold in the 
suggestion for an interesting chapter in seme novel wherein 
most unexpectedly somebody or other, not possessed of slaves, 
suddenly finds himself or herself possessed of one, possibly through 
a .misunderstanding, based on the ^rounds that a lottery ticket 
was bought on the understanding it had to do with property, 
a turkey or sane such, and turned out so different. 
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Either in this letter or the one of yesterday, - the 
Vailee letter, I mean, there was some reference to the ladies 
on "the.cove", and of course that set me to wondering. Obviously 
the reference was to ladies in the Natchitoches area, and in 
writing "oove” did %. V/ailes t|I a most meticulous man, really 
mean to write "cove” or "coast' , and if the latter, did he 
refer to La Gote Joyeuse, or was there a cove in this area. 

I am uncertain of the inglish for "ecore" which might have 
something to do with the matter, although I think, - or thought 
that Grande Roore was not doing business‘until after 1832 when Red 
River, withdrawing from ^atchtioches, pushdd the main port from 
town to Grand Rclore some 5 miles to the -worth. 

Anct i was struck by the mention of a "Hr. Uinsmore", and 
I am w ndering if this could be dilas idnsmore, a man of 
some prominence in the early Natchez country where, at one time, 
he received the right to operate a ferry, across the Mississippi, 

I believe, at ^atchez. I must delve into M*. Dinsmore a 
little more and see if this could be the same man. 

I* take- it from what information avila in these letters, tnat 
the person to whom they are addressed #is a surveyor, and there¬ 
fore was probably of sufficient importance to have been <iuite 
prominent in this area, although I don‘t recall having heard of 
him. before. It has always sturok me as curious how one type of 
endeavor flucutuates so appreicably in value and' public esteem 
with the passage of the years. I don't know if the office of 
surveyor means very much today, but it certainly did in 
the 1600 period in the southwest, I think it didn't ever 
enjoy -the political prestige that that of a parson did in 
New England in the-early 1700's, and yet it often did suggest 
people of unusual menal gifts and possession of considerable 
wealth. B. L. G. Wailes was a surveyor at one time, and 
even in the heyday of his planting, "Uncle" Dunbar of Natchez 
was actively engaged in surveying along with his planting 
activities, and at a time when he possessed of a million dollars 
which was a heap of money in the ante helium period. 

L ’ ■ " - t v 1 T 1 A * ' V - f 

At Arenbourg, things are going alright, ..with nothing 
frowing rauoh but everything*seeming to maintain a healthy green, 
suggesting the absence of rain hasn't wrought any havoc as yet. 

j v '*> • i .x-/ X ", v : a \'i'-* k. « ^ ‘ *1 

At. M £lrft8e, one of the young grandiflora magnolias is 
"showing off . -this particular one was planted in 1942, and 
for the past seven.years has Stood perfectly still, not growing 
an Inoh. But now, and all of a sudden and in spite of the excessive 
dryness, it has abruptly made up its mind to catoh up for 
lost time, During the-past couple of weeks it has unfolded 
dozens of leave# and has shot up into the air alramingly. Had 
it made up its mind in this direction a month ago, one might 
have attributed the move to the unusually favorable humidity, but 
there is just no e cuse whatever for ’it to suddenly start Bkyward 
under present adverse circumstanoes. Plant personalities 
are so fascinating and so much more satisfactory than people, since 
they may frequently ^ ^ they ..Worn t lt .' 



.Vednesay, May 25th, 1949, 


■;e sii a. - rf . . . . 

Memorandum; 

Hot and dry, with promises by the "feather Department for 
clear sunny weather straight ahead. , - , 

But the enclosure gives some hint as to how things go 
when things are the other way around,--and too much, it appears, 
is too much, no matter which way the elements turn, 

I enjoyed Mrs. Lake's letter and feel you will, too, for 
her little details of the- present picture of -c’ort Worth and the 
contrasting vignette of the Panhandle country is vivid and en¬ 
lightening. The only thing I regret is that she did not 
set down her impressions of la G-ustine-.7aaV8X, i presume, from 
the way she refers to the matter, that she may prefer to 
talk it rather than write it. In case she gets over this way, 

• I shall jot down whatever she has to report so you may share 
the particulars with me. 

I had a -busy day, both at Arenbourg and at Yucca, 
with too many pilgrims, - some falling in at first dark, and 
so this letter will be of little aodount. Had it not been 
that the birthday children were bound to have an early morning 
drink, I reckon 1 might have made a briefer visit up the road, but 
whenever I do get there, i find so many things to interest me 
that L never exert sufficient will power to take myself out of 
the place promptly, 

I was glad when Dr. Rand passed by Yucca this afternoon, 
for I had been moving a heap of stuff around, trying to 
straighten out a tangle that got entirely out of hand when 
I had to move mountains of the boy friend's things a few months 
back when the house was being jacked up. They, with the 
vast .assortment of oads and ends from the big house, - 
tresors that otherise would have been cast into the fire, made 
a "mare-s nest" of things, and while 1 am glad to have effected 
a little order out of the cnaos, I don't seem to be too 
satisfied with the day's labors. 

• * • 

The belt, with its silver trappings, as mentioned in 
the harness enclosure, arrived today. It is altogether 
elegant and the belt to short to buckle comfortably. The 
splendid tulled work on the leather is much alon*. the lines of 
the one the Austin people sent, and so by sharing this 
. latest arrival with one of my negro friends, who will adore 

it, i shall be able to "eat my cake and have it, too". | 
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T fihnvund the it an to ieter Battista this noon and pointed 
out t^mais! “TX * - . >0 say hta «* 

c“lL't they* easily^enough ^ 
tLT P i! B? - x told him I thought they oouW. 

t i. a to think, of acme raulattoes or negroes who 

mightVa™ iKatSS*iSiSS v-ith mine 

fniUar-“hjL!°- r ^d hfhafL^ed a.ay. Aon I thought 
o^ Hat hew Oonde (sometimes currently spelled ^ n “^? r y 0 ne calls 
concluded the lettering would just suit him, lor everyone call. ; 
him ?at Uat. But on second thought. I)had o “ “■ 

to speat. for, ss his nictnjrme suggests.^ls. girAis^ar ^ 

interpreted 11 a^ pur sly decorative . and let the thing hold up any 
pair of pants passing this way. 

1 have been thinking between rt n Ps today of what a nice 

iott 9 ry 8 basis° n0 T^oSU'iSnf arS Boaton abolitionist 
l i it Journey down tp hew Cleans to carry their 

mission of manumission, into the heart ofSimplicity 
Perhaps one of the lady’s attractions and d he 

gjjirsti! srsssr^sav^-ts 

strange and unfriendly aity, find in desperation, .he pla 
the last dollar on a lottery ticket, assu^ng the prize B ° e 
ha a cash award. Picture her surprise and delight when sne 
holds the lucky number, but contemplate her Perdioamen 
when she discovers the winning tioket begets her a lively negr 
slave instead of the money. 

I have only two or three more letters to write tonight, so 
the hour for°ice tea isn’t so far in the offing. Jow much fun 
it would be if we might clink glasses the while and 8 P0° ula 
on how the lucky, lady solved her problem. . 

u?mon»y she coSta't af?«d to provide for his food and clothing 
aSd ehe^would have no place to house bin. HjolMitJ starvation 

made it imperative she get money immediately, and yet 
posaesslon of f slave presupposed the owner to be responsible for 
him. Wouldn’t we have fun untangling that one. 

Vhen I walked .with hr. Hand to the gate this afternoon 
around 5, 1 noticed an imposing battery of parked oars in 
the yard next door, so i take it that in numbers, at least, the 
narty was a sucoets. I contributed 4 or 5 dozen kx newly 
unfolded gardenias which I delivered at 6:30 this morning, 
thanksful to Clod that I didn't have to be mixed up in the 
afternoon poker and small talk. Bow satisfying satisfactio 

really is..... 


Thursday, May 26th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Hot and dry. 

And Yucca has the most curious atmosphere tonight, • the 
combination, - if you can imagine it,- of honey suckle, magnolias, 
gardenias and D. D. T. 

Just before day, * contrived a bumper bouquet of a eozen or 
fifteen great magnolias, in a huge silver jar, looking, when assembled, 
liks a vast colleotii^n of thunder heads. ’7ith the gardenias now in 
full bloom, I couldn t resist placing half a dozen bouquets in 
the boudoir and living room, while inun ating the fences at 
the West end of the house are torrents of honeysuckle whose 
fragrance is wafted this way by a soft, vagrant breezs. 

O n returning from "renbourg a little before 9 this morning, 

I found a couple of masked men, armed with tanks slung over their backs 
and wands of office in their hands, spraying the front and back 

f alleries for all they were worth. They told me they had telephoned 
. H. on Monday to let him know they would be here early today, but 
he, of course, had forgotten to mention it to anyone, and so 
no one was prepared*. Usually x take down the portraits and 
move all the furniture into the g. rden, covering the immovables 
with ^owelis and newspapers. But there was no time for this 
today, and so x merely let them concentrate heavily on the galleries 
with just a suggestion of a spray in the bathroom and in each of 
the four fireplaces. The D. I). T. tends to leave a white-ish film 
on mahogny and paintings, and so I just let the inside of the 
house slide, save the fireplaces. I have always been convinced 
that if the galleries are well sprayed, there will be little chance 
for i. sects to get into the house, and this year I shall have an 
opportunity to find out if I am *x*Xx right or wrong in thiB 
assumption. 

I had intended going to a funeral at St. ^athew’s this morning, 
but the B. B. T. program forced me to change my plans. Sox 
a numbep of years, Rodney Bayne, a negro of Little River, had 
been my barber, #md I knew his brother fairly well, • a huge 
black n*gro who moved to Alexandria a few ye: rs ago. 

Be worked for a wholesale gorcery firm in Alexandria, distribut- 
t ng groceries )ver a radius of some 76 miles. Yesterday he 
was riding in the second section of the huge delivery truok when 
approaching the ^ed River bridge at Omni acore over Red River. I 
guess it was day before yesterday, come to think of it. Somehow 
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the trailer section of the outfit unhooked just as it entered 
upon the bridge and the trailer and Uouis ^ayne were both 
catapulted into the river, perhaps 50 feet below the bridge, 
i'he current is swi^t at thiB point and the whirlpools vicious. 

And so poor .Louis drowned there within sight of soores of people 
on the b idge, and his body, pulled under, disappeared from sight. 
Twenty four hours later it was found by a cruising airplane, some 
6 or 7 miles below Grand -dcore, in the neighborhood of Montgomery. 

Ur. Knipmayer tola me the matter was reported to him late at night,- 
the finding of the body, - with a request that he issue a burial 
certificate immediately, since the gars, turtles and whatnot, had 
so disposed of the corpse that there vas no chance of embalming 
it and burial must be effected immediately 

According to my radio, the dune UoGall’s is out, and a 
brief revi w was given of the first intgllment of *“adam Roosevelt's 
meooires of the Ghite nouse ye rs. Veil can 1 imagine how impatient 
you are to get'to the nearest news stand and what efforts you will 
be makin c to grab off a few moments to run through the piece. 

My radio says, too, that some Congressional committees is having 
another "go” at -^avid ■‘•illienti.al, which, seeming to have become 
an alriost semi-annual affair, - almost ceases to be news, dome- 
how, and without knowing anything bout the matter, 1 am 
under the impression the '"hai^man of the Atom commission must be 
alright. I guess I base my prejudice in his favor on the fact 
that ?. D. B. found him satisfactory, that everyone agrees T. V. a. 
is among the sweller jobs, and the Senators are always gunning for 
him, pushed, 1 suspect, in a large measure, by .private power 
interests who will never fore tv a D. R.. for clipping their wings a 
little, and J avid J^illienthal, because he saw eye to eye with 
the ^resident and never gave t:.e big shots an opportunity to 
skim off all the financial cream of the utilities for their 
own private profit. 

• j' 1 .- g 7-' ■ * vV ■’* •* - 4 rH "* ~ 

^apoleon Bonaparte Carter of the aelrose fc arage workdd 
on the Manhattan project aurfng the war, and afterwards had 
something to do with the T, v. A. business in some minor capacity. 

I mu t eventually stroll by. the garage and see what "the man 
in the street" has by way of opinion regarding all this business. 

From the enclosure, you will gather that Dora is in a 
frivolous mood. 1 like that, for it seems to testify to the faot 
that in spite of' all the rain and high winds ilorman has been 
getting*, hi8 spirit hasnt beep dampened by the deluge. 

But I am turning back the pilgrims insteaa of e iving them 
the salt grains to count, and a flock of maidens from the 
college in town appeared twice today. I chatted with them mo$utarily 
at the gate, and after discovering they had never heard of the 
mulatto civilization in these parts, had never heard of either 
Mr. ^a: on or Mr. Bane, and so 1 concluded that if they had escaped 
all this during their past four years in the neighborhood, they' 
wouldn'-t miss much if they staggered on through life without 
cluttering up their minds with it at this late date, von you 
think so. 
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Friday, M a y B7th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 


Hot and dry. 

And only the calendar prevents me from dating this letter 
Saturday, instead of Friday, for along this bend of ^ane River 
there is every suggestion that the week end has acutally arrived. 

u ome alteration of the movie sahedule this week, - based 
on various frolics at ct. Mat, ew's School where nightly 
graduations have been in progress, we find ourselves confronted 
by two movies, two parties and one wedding, and if that doesn't 
convert Friday night into a Saturday night brawl, then nothing 
ever will. - , 

At Sammy Balthazar's the movie logins about 6 o'clock, 
while at the .elroee Social Ulub it begins at 9, with the 
two parties following in good time, and the wedding after that. 

as for the wedding, it is in the natur* of a soandal, for 
a mulatto, - one August ^achel, is marrying a negrese, so far 
as coloring goes, one Maggie Morin. Maggie, who was actually 
christened Magazine, has a full negress for a mother and & multto, 
but discredited one, - a Morin, for a papa. Xhe two boys of 
ti e union turned out light*light, while the girl turned out 
as black as her mama, and I mean but dark. 

The negroes wont attend the frolio attendant upon the 
nuptials because they don't like the mulattoes, while the 
mulattoes, feeling so superior to the negroes, wont attend either. 
And so the ent result will be thi t everyone will make a round 
of the honkey tanks until the wet groceries have blotted out 
the finer distinctions as to color and social status, whereupon 
the bride, already four months in pregnenoy, will alon^, about 
midnight blossom forth as the belle of the ball, and a grand 
time will probably be had by everyone. 

This hot weather seems to be making me sfeeepy earlier than 
usual, and what with the longer days playing hob with the remote 
radio stations, I seem to be inclining less and less toward 
ether programs and more and more toward my reading machine. I 
suspect 1 am getting as much sleep as usual, but probably am merely 
devoting more time at 9 p,m. to reading, for I am in the midst 
of Mr. -dams' personal opinion of ^resident Grant, and I am 
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finding the reading pretty good. It would be difficult to 
run across t»o Americana minds more unlike than Mr. Adams' and 
Mr. Grant's, I reckon. I suppose General Grant may h ve left 
some Memoires but I am perfectly certain that he never thought 
of n enry Adams, - or probably any of the Adamses, when he took 
secretary in handto put down what he remembered. 


I believe the twin houses, built by John ^ay and his friend, 
Henry "dams, still stand on -Lafayette Square . cross from the \7hite 
House. The next time one finds him or herself in that neighborhood 
a glance ought to be cast in the Hay—Adams direction, don't you 

think. 

Dan was in I»ew Glrenas on ./ednesday night and Thursday, buy¬ 
ing furniture for his new house in town, at supper tonight, he 
told me he had found everything he wanted and that the plunder 
had already arrived in Ji atohitoQhes by train, — which, in considerat- 
tlon of the 300 miles between the oldest and the lowest city in 
Louisiana, the delivery seems to have been made ever so promptly; 

-aey or Bamberger might do as well etween say ^ew York* and Buffalo 
1 certainly wouldn't count on it, - or the Louisiana e^uivilant’ 
either, for that matter. 


' There is nothing especial about the enclosure, but itmay 
throw a couple of side lights on what is stirring in the literary 
world, as reflected from Little Rook. I shall always be sorry her 
manuscript on the Dowger impress of Uhina didnt see print, for I think 
it haa some very worth while fdad interesting material. I have 
no idea, of course, what the piesent manuscript may be about. 

' t" 1 ® libtl ° aoc 5° r *as here, we talked at some length about 
ner aoing a book to be entitled "Night~flurse"' or "Night Duty” or 
some such, in which in her capacity as resident physician of a 

th ® 1x1 &} hours, she would detot'e one chapter eaoh 
°? twelve individual cases coming to her particular 
e(iGh c ? aptar sUfcgesting the life of the individual ‘ 
t i? 9 he ahe reached the doator's attention in the 
hospital, aftdr which some popular discussion of one malady 

UP0U the rae^inm of each respective patient. 

The story, of Course, would merely be the thre.-d on'which the 

a ® r;eGt8 of treatment of diseases would be discussed. Fifth 
blood peessure ought to enchant those who enjoy that chase of 6 

' ohilfi birth and She Lord knows whht.all. 
wouIq come in for a going-over, but done sympathetically 'and 
with a view to clarifying many of the points 1 which phvsiSianS too 
frequently tend to hush-hush, in order that their Patients nav be 

ullZtl ?ni ln4 t ' tind ^rified both by thilgilWJSd’Ss** 
x ima e I still think the iaea has ossibilitiae for 

ever 1 struck 6 the'litti 1 be in ^ Tested t0 ie^rn eventually, if it 

t-ver struck the little lady as worth her efforts.. * 






Sunday , May 29th, 1949. 


Memorandum; T ^ 

Slightly on the less heated side, and withal deliciously damp. 

On Saturday about noon a fine drizzle developed at long last, 
and maintained a heavy mist all afternoon. It was enohanting. 

And then last night about 11 a good Bhower contributed further to 
the pleasant prospect. Surely the mimosas at Arenbourg must 
be gangling all over the place by now. 

The enclosure, under the Thursday date line, reached me Saturday 
morning, and I ran through it at first dark on Saturday night, 
a cou'ple of hours after the people mentioned in the letter had 
come and gone. 

Robina had sent a telegram Saturday morning, hjbwever, so I 
was not taken by surprise. ,7e had a very pleasant sitting, as between 
3 and 5, - Robina, Hat Allen, Tommy and the lady and gentleman 
from Detroit. Of aourse Robina was perfectly right in saying 
before hand that such an assembly doesn't lend itself for in¬ 
dividual confidences, but I reckon she was justified in making the 
most of the oar, headed in this direction, and I was certainly 
glad to see her. 

* 'A 

I must have been ever so sleepy on Saturday ni c ht, for although 
the day was fairly busy, I couldn't have been so tired as to warrant 
me, as I actually did, in going to bed at 6 p.m, and sleeping 
slap through with but a single brief interruption, until 6 
this morning. 

Naturally * felt groggy enough after so much 'shut-eye", and 
so was dull enough for the balance of the day. Dr. Rand and Mattie 
both arrived at. my door at noon, announcing inner. It goes without 
saying that i accept the Hand invitation, although I must confess if 
temporary impulse had been the single deciding faotor, i should have 
accepted Matties' . We dined abundantly on the gallery 
above the water but I was home again by 3;30, pleased at having had 
the outing but entranced to be baok home alone. 

By some miracle, rare in these parts on Sunday, I was aUe to 
knock off half a dozen letters and actually read a couple of pages 
on Adams' Education without an interruption. Vhen the tap finally 
came, it was Geleste, asking me to have ooffees with her and Madam Regard 
which I did. She asked me to join her in going swimming at the 
Rand Gams, but having graced their board but a fqw hours before, I 
thought 1 would leave the out-board for others. 


Geleste tells me she is going into town early tomorrow to have 
a nail removed from one of her fingers. Some kind of growth seems 
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to require it, but I don't understand any of it, and so of course 
asked no questions. Her excuse fbr going swimming today was the 
faot that the removal of the nail would probably prevent her going 
into the river aga in for a month or so, and by then the water would 
be too hot. I still didn't understand any of the business and 
so merely replied dumbly with an w 0h. " 


















. Perhaps the Adams book more than any other I have re-read in 
recent years impresses me me with the seasonal nature of the mind,— 
the hopelessness of expecting all the seeds of thought planted 
over the period required for reading the volume from ever taking 
root, so that when one re-ploughs the mental .furroughs at sub* 
sequent sittings fcnd in differing mental atmospheres, seeds that 
had remained dormant at the first or seoond sowing, suddenly germinate 
and come into flower at a second or third harrowing. Idea* that 
on earlier readings expanded into extensive fields somehow seem to contract 
into, sedate spaces at this later reading while at the same time 
paragraphs and perhaps even pages now being gone over, seem to be 
flourishing with speculation where formerly mere rows demoted the 
form of the work as a whole. 


I suppose adventures in life and in reading petweens companion¬ 
ship periods with the volume contribute to the expansion and contraction 
of the various parts of the work, I suppose the same is true in 
all the other branches of ^rt, music, painting, poetry and so on, and 
at the same time the alteration of the layman's sense of values probably 
goes far in determining the importance and intersst.d one feature or 
another in the artist's work, as v aried emotions, like northern Lights, 
glow, fade out and glow again in slightly different positions, as 
our own sensations and senses of values chage with the years. 

j .1 v L' « 

Assuming artists -like 31 Greco or Henry Adams could maintain the 
same artistic level over a 25 year period, .wouldn’t it.be interesting 
to see how the most Spanish of the Spanish painters, albeit it not 
of Spanish blood, would have done something like Storm Over Toledo J 
with a quarter of a century bltween times, or Adams, so "Tm-BoStonlan" 
in spite of his long line of ^assachusettes ancestyy, might have 
turned out the fiduotion,I shall hazard no guess on what the Metropolitan 
masterpieoe might hag« been like on the seoond go-round, but I am 
wondering-rif ..lr, Adams would have so completely pliminated reference 
to sex and marriage in his seoond attempt, assuming that such matters 
must be major points in'most people’s education. 


Yesterday the Dark i "uke came to see me. Like the rest of the 
residents of Little River, his prospects £ox a bumper cotton crop 
seem dubioue. But a gleam of light bf aks through his clouded horizon in 
the form of a $90,00 a month allotment, enabling him to go to school 
evening8 5 times a week. He spoke a little of merder in self defence 
at Modena and next week I am hoping to have him dictate at,length from 
those exciting days, /.is brother, - Teter,- dropped by and the three of 
us laughed heartily when inadvertently a dagger slipped out of'Peter's 
.pocket. Olivier and Il^ybelle must still be in Peter's mind.... 
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Monday, May 30th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

How nice to find your letter of Wednesday in today's post. 

I take AJnderrood in hand at 8 p.m., assuming that my 
"Secontary" and assistant 'secontary" must both have got lost 
in the gloaming, for neither has shown up as yet, - but one 
never knows. In the mean time, the Jednesday epistle is locked away 
in my armoir, and if ?e oan chat tonight that will be grand, and if 
not, then to orrow will be the happier for the promise of felicity 
awaiting me through its medium, » 1 - . *•" 

This morning about 8, as I was entering the West side of the 
White Garden, x saw the bamboos to the north divide and the Lark 
Duke step forth. He was Just up from Little River, having come 
to see his Sister, Alee of Alexandria, who has been spending the week 
end with Puny and ^elma. But the Lark Luke explained that he had 
to stop of to tell me a story "about nigger*", which he thought 
was real good, "speaking of us-es hlaok folks". 

• Here is the story: 

• s-' '• . - ' r '»* t • •* -• 

Some monkeys were having a frolic in a sand pile, dumped along 
the road by a construction gang. The monkeys were so busy, 
chasing each other about and rolling over and over in the sand, 
that they neverstopped playing when an automobile, filled with white 
people, came along side, stopped for a few minutes to watoh the 
monkeys play, and then drove on. a few minutes later smother 
car came along, filled with negroes. They were uell-bent on 
getting no place in particular but driving like mad, and, without 
slowing down in the slightest, tore through the monkeys at 
play, killing all of the animals save one, who finally pioked 
himself up, and glancing at the disappearing car full of negroes, 
remarked to himself: 

"Just what I thoughtlllllllll^ome of our own people." 

Together we sat for a few minutes in the shade, having.a quiok 
cigarette and laughing further as '“ong speculated on the harum- 
scarum ways of negroes, once they find themselves foot loose and 
fancy free behind the wheel of ?m automobile, and longer would 
have I gladly listenel if I hadn't had to get on with a bath and the 
mail, and so get things to moving about M elrose. 

. I never did see Celeste today, although she returned from the 

hospital this afternoon. But T had pilgrims, - one or two nioe 
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but hop.lee.lj toggal d^n ^ dumb eveiug. 

'.ihap3 as tt tss. V; »*£•-,g*rss ssirss m 

- -o p came down from town i Q 

Ora Williams (“ib. £• ®* fro* the new McOaXl^. tut 

the afternoon with a view to read! 6 vlatuxe i» the head, perhaps 
the advent of the aflliUSgT I» speaking, of ^xs. 

we shall have "better luck a ti g kittle sidelight i of whioh, 

iiaoo,are4 - - 

it possible for one to 3earch thelff Out; _ .-.V-' • 

It seem*' thPt autlj In 

Administration a" oolored^oman with^iamily gj. ^ Cftiaa 

many a year with a hope of ^ ecvx lninK that due to Bora® - 
to Ora's husband, - a lawyer, - .. t meet one installment 

temporary lack of funds, she Was unable q^o meet ^ ^ l0Qaint It§ 

^‘aLodh^L fo KWioSwf the proper Federal ^euc, to 
stave off the foreclosure. 

a. B. set to T a and^d. »«•££• 
flock of agencie.s, both arish, - .^e for closure was 

apreal always g.ot bogged down ^^^fie^day of , thought. - - - 
upon them. As a last resort, he h: Lt ^ details, and 

He had his secretary takj a letter^ the let ter in long 

after it was typsi, had the colored vo an py thQ pixst i-ady 
hand on .her own plain stationary, ana posteu x* P? 
at .the V-’hite uouse. 

Promptlyan aotuo«ledgement oa.ne »«* **“JST&Iii** 
Avenue, signed by 

later all the red tape which Had come so cxos ^ g ^J stained 

to 

SSgSF&S llr^LZZ'Te d«d to the propertj In to tbe 
rightful hands. 

S tt SuIt%“l^Tlli;«eV:M \&H turee »eebe ago. 

!.d h*af 1L? a “fd iS/EXf S‘«W?lrtSS. , S4S‘»Sl^ td ■ 
?.££.££ i?j d j “ JiS't ment^u it at "upper having quoted him 

on cotton. I must 6 et my grapevine to operating a little...... 







luesday, May 31st, 1949. • 


Memorandum: 

• *■ -*' • ^ ’ vj *i JL it-. . .! v c; alw •' • - 

how nice to have yqur grand letter, which awaited me until 
this evening, after spending the past k4 hours in the armoir, - 
the letter, notl. 

What with quite a few piece of long hand mail to hand, I 
ran a little short of-time and so have retained the quotation from 
Mrs, Roosevelt's article until to orrow's sitting, so that tonight, 
even as last night, guarantees continued pleasures on the morrow. 

a IV* 1 v 1 

A sample of the difficulties encountered in attempting to 
read certain types of long hand may be cited from the enclosure. 

I guess at the - contents, • something about having an extraction, I 
take it, and inquiry as to Runy's status. It is worth noting 
that this letter was penned in Natchitoches on Wednesday last past, 
which would intidcate it has taken a leisurely jaunt in making 
the 15 mile trip between there tod here by the following (Tuesday. 

A am so glad to have such pleasant news- about you and the girl 
friend. How nice that the business step-up should occur in the neighb - 
hood of the klst, to add its element to the gaiety of the day, and 
how nice that you shoiild have discovered some Concord wine of the laylor 
variety, Ihe Finger ■‘•afces must he giving California a run for its 
money in this section, for on Saturday Robina brought a bottle of -Taylor 1 8 
°herry which was also excellent. 

While 1 think of it, I shall respond to your inquiry about the 
final will "r. Baoheli%r executed. It was the one supervised by his 
spiritual adviser, and as soon as it had been properly drawn up, 
the Reverend Rather descended on Mr. Raohelier's residence on kittle 
River, removing all papers from the house, so that whatever previous 
wills or private papers were there passed automatically into the hands 
of the new exeoutor who, either before or after “*r, h^^eiier's death, 

X am quite certain, took care to cull them with care. 

C 

With no oopy of the will drawn up last summer available, it 
would be futile for me to attempt breaking the' present one, since, were I 
successful, the estate would automatically go to Mr. Raohelier's 
next of kin, - a niece and nephew living in Rranoe, whom he had already 
settled his property in France on during his life time, thus leaving his 
Amexioan holdings, as was supposed, for my benefit. 

-i « y r'l't - t * m ^ ■ Thi 

Yesterday'Ora mentioned the matter again, saying her husband, as a 
lawyer, had been interested one day last week when some Of ^r. Raohelier’s 
former acquaintances in town had spoken with R. I. Williams, 
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telling him that they proposed going to ^J^Qr^a^they^ad heard 
resoeot -r. Baohelier’s final “.."VStJn during the past 

ssyrsi.s.t” shsr i* i** s«u» *** 

will he "sigging Pealms to a dead mule . 

.ni eo that matte* 1 b hut definitely closed. 

Isn't it grand your Uttle Venzuelan friend is 
such a b r and tour this side traced in their 

hy chance, as hare °^!l* ^h. iiaaiaalppl temporarily at Baton Rouge, 
northward course, quitting J5 tXtohaz 5 thus finding themselves 
and striking hack, at it again at atch *J* ld 8Uch an Snexpected thing 
in the forgotten U a ne t he vag^e.t eyebrow in recogni 

eventuate, you may he sure shal , 

tion. 

And thanks for telling me of the reoordrng V^adVeen®thinking 

the Roosevelt-Hopkins volume. ^^ 8 ^ a ^° 6 y ’ U r letter, for 

of that particular volume ^st.efore adi g^ £ell to ' hoping hex 

I had run across a picture of d that the one you mentioned 

new volume wouid be recorded pro P 7 . r 80 re cordB, that 

would follow suit If the recording will reiiuiwo ov » t 

will bringing it up to 4 or 5 cartons <«oh oontal.ning fitom 14 

£0 records, which. If mam«y serves, ^“‘^“oTe^ead telot . 

Yar and Peace, - a hook, by the way, am 

long. , 

1 found myself thlnhlng about Leon Tolstoy the othsr^djy, wondering 
if he and a enry Adams ever maintained a fxi® J ’ rt dams was his 

fathsr^b^eoretary^in ^om^jy «£■** “* 

his estate in the country. 1 used to ea W, Russian were 

tan about the good old days “ 0 “ S" i “ 

"playthings" together, hut 1 can t seem to xeuwx 

lit. Adams, although he may have. 

It Is interesting that -annry -daks never did seem^to thing muoh 
about warwin's Theory of Evolution, that 1 promoter. Dr. 

it very favorably. Hs ^d to.own *»r. .oax fin <i had even written 

lisle or lyla, - 1 taow not how it Is spelled, and^hao ^ 

a r'brward to the Lisle volume sottinb various' ps.olea, eto,, but 

in*spite It 1 al“hi.' Mull himself to bee how there ever 

was any* real evidence that anybody ever evoled xrom anything, save 
the very modld hy which we know things of today, - the former moulds 
having been discarded with the extinction of the types that arwin would 
like to have us believe we descended from. 

• The weathef is in the 90's with much sun, and much growth of 
vegetation since Saturday's rain, and ^reubourg is astir in every 
gangling twig....... 


IVednesday, June 1st, 1949. 


lleraox andum: , 

That fanoiful fellow, the Weather Man, promised us clouds 
and widely scattered showers for today, but all we got was sunshine 
and heat. 

• • 1 . "v- . •* _ ^ ’• •, i i J v**!' l2 to r 1 

Had impulse been my only guide, I guess I might have remained 
behind the earthen walls of Yucoa all day, following my retrun 
from Arenbourg early this morning. But impulse is one thing and 
pilgrims are something else again, and the latter triumphed, both 
in the morning and afternoon. 

Fortunately the pilg-rims were iuteligent andthat tended to keep 
the thermometer down a little, for dumb ones tend torun up 
thermometer readings, even in the “inter. ^>ome people in the 
morning were from ^laremore, Oklahoma and they spoke in some detail 
of the late ‘^ill Rodgers. The latter's f ther and the father 
of one of the lady pil t rims had been jointly interested in a t.ank 
in Ularemore. I was sorry the approach of dinner time impelled me 
to shorten thr tour somewhat, tor while the pilrims were getting 
a fair share of information out of me, 1 was getting much more out 
of them, - and I guess that is probably why I found them above the 
average, who, it must be said, are too often incapable of giving 
any information or receiving any. 

They, it is, I gueis, who puzzle me so much, for I can never 
understand how people with no wish to learn anything about, old 
louisiana planta ions or have anything to tell on their own hook 
about other places, can, still find energy, - the thermometer in the 
mid 90 r s, - to chase up and down the road, apparantly in pursuit 
of nothing •'fere I in their shoes, a perch in the shade, a tall 
drink in one hand and a palm leaf fan in the other, would suit me 
ever s'o much better. , 

A was a little late in arriving t dinner, and was surprised 
to find Pat there. He came in this morning, 

I wasn't surprised to find Teddy ^aranowaki's place vacant, 
but I asked no question. My colored grapevine has already 
functioned so rapidly in that direction that I might as well take 
time out to assimilate some of the varied reasons for his withdrawal 
from the Melrose staff, -about tomprrow some of the white folks 
will give me oth r versions, and, as the Madam uBed to say:"J. H. 
will tell you anything corssing his mind ,t the moment, just so 
long as he wants it'tfia€‘way, with no regard at all for the truth.“ 
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I am so indebted to you for having made the transoript for 
me'of Mrs. Roosevelt's article about the national organiza¬ 
tion for pooling interests in historic landmarks throughout the 
country. I shall write to the Washington office, asking what 
societies in this area, if any, belong to the national body. I 
have some ideas on how the parent nucelus in Washington could 
co-ordinate its efforts with the sectional groups, and a census 
should be made by cojjrties throughout the nation of the landmarks 
which merit regional and national lime light turned- on them. The 
Historic Buildings survey of the department of Interior did some of 
this work. I believe, during W 2 a days, but at best it did 
little more than s£im over the major points. 

»*. vV K.' . ^ 1,/V ' L i ih - • .*4* ' •* . \ t 

As the earliest settled plantation distsict in Louisiana, 
the Cane * l iver country might have some claim to attention, and, of corse 
Yucoa and Melrose would undoubtedly receive a plaoe on the listing 
of historic sites, since it was here the only early multto civiliza¬ 
tion in America thrived. , 

- 

I think there are about three thousand counties in the United 
States, and if the national organization could break down their 
departments, - or rather build them up, to that many divisions, 

I can foresee much mi^ht be realized along the lines the organization 
is sponsoring. 

J?rora the enclosure, I gather Robina and her guests had a pleasant 
afternoon down this way on Saturday. Her reference to doing some typing 
is typically kind of her. Hhe must be referring to some story I 
related to her friends. I presume I have mentioned the idea to you in 
the past, it i8 a thing requiring-muoh conversation, in fact it 
would be a stiort story which would embrace nothing but conversation 
and various news broadcasts, and thalj sort of stuff, of course, is 
almost impossible to do "in the dark . I have attempted it on 
two or three occasions but an interruption ivariably outs me off and 
when i return to the work, it is impossible for me to recall the precise 
phraseology X have been using at the time of the break, - and 
without that particular current, it is impossible to piece the thing 
together. Perhaps later in the summer X may be able to get so eone to 
spend the day with me, when the hoeB are laid up early next month, and 
then we shall see, J • 0 

I pushed ray reading a little further last night, bringing 
Mr. Adams up to his 65th year at which age he is concentrating on 
the stained ^lass windows of l*th to 15th century ohurohes in 
Uormandy, ■‘■ouxaine, etc. He is still com laining because he hasn't been 
able to get his education, although even though he failed, t^uite a few 
people reading his aooount of the-failure will be the better educated for 
having followed him along his road..,,,,. 


Thursday, June Hnd, 1949, 


Memorandum: • 

hull in subject matter and zig-zaggy in it coherence, - or 
absence of any, the enclosure probably oven surpasses anything I 
may attempt, and so you will loose nothing if you cast both in the 
trash basket without reading. 

' 4 O!- ■■ ■ if »• ' > ■ —« f 1 v j 

How I wish I might share some of the billion gardenias that 
clutter up my living room ana boudoir, for I have buckets of them 
and wouldn't miss a few hundred blossoms, were it possible to bounce 
them from Yucca to you. 

Before sun up this morning, I ransacked half a - ozen weighted 
bushes, filling six big shiney pails, which I distributed about in 
the house where the cool inside temperature usually stands at 7*, as 
against the 95 outside. I had thought it would be nice to surprise 
iliss ^ally with oceans of them today, so that she might decorate her 
alter magnificiently for services tomorrow. My desk, , five end talbes, 
two chests were graced with opulent bouquets at the same time, and 
everything looked promising until a messenger arrived from fir. 

Knipmayer, saying he had been called to Baton Rouge where his son, * 
a college youth, is ill, and that he would not p--ss this way. today, 

"nd so Mi88 -'ally will never get her gradenias for tomorrow, but 
X shall be a little drunk with-the heady perfume they are spreading 
all over this place, while passim pilgrims to whom the circumstances 
will not be explained will think X have completely lost my mind, and 
of course they may be perfectly right. 

~nd while speaking of flowers, I must remark upon the curious 
interest one of my gray cats takes in floral arrangements. X am 
not especially fond of the animal and he .never seems too crazy about 
me, but whenever X dump a new armful of flowers, large or small, 
gardenias or magnolias, it is all grist to his milfc, and on 
the old bench from *at. Augustin's original church where 1 usually park 
them before putting them in vases, the cat invariably appears from 
no 'vhera, and without anyone asking him fo assistance, begins 
batting them about Just as soon as I start putting them in vases. 

My old yellow oat who is over so fr buddy and inclined to be playful at 
all times, never fails to take a seat along side, but sits there sedately 
without putting in his two cents worth until my task, is completed, but 
not so the gray one. And even an approach to catastrophe never seems 
to upset him, as demonstrated yesterday when' in hopping about to 
assist me in at ranging so e.big magnolias in a huge copper jar. 


• • « 
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he plunged - Slap iU among th$ magnolia blossoms and gradually sank 
into the water beneath, - without moving an iota to stave off the 
ducking. Fox a long time I have been looking for a name fox the fellow, 
and I guess L shall just dumb him Petunia, and let it L o at that* 

But if I lost Out in the case of hr, Enipmayer, I made up for it 
by way of the Rands. At 11*30, I received a message from the store, 
saying that Mrs. Rand was expecting me for lunch at 1, . I accordingly 
hit out across the cotton fields a little before that magical hout, and 
dined abundantly under a cool fan on .their gallery- over the water, uniy 
ilrs. Rand and a lady from Paradise, - Paradise, Louisiana, that is, and 
not of the terrestial Sphere, The few minutes walk across the boiling 
cotton patch was just tie proper contrast for t^e food, - an iced punch, 
chilled avacado and cream cheese salads, sliced ham and deviled eggs, 
more punch, , frozen strawberries lost in an aviunche of ice cream, - 
another rdund of punch, a cigarette, half an hour of after chat, and thense 
back home again. ; - • . 

I found a flock of pilg ims awaiting me on my return. It must be 
all the graduating going on up and down the nation that puts so many people 
in the road. As for myself, en it is 95 in the shade, I.’m not dreaming 
of chasing up and down the road if i can help myself. I reckon there 
ie a little inconsistency in hot footing it aoross a cotton patch at 
high noon, but I try to twist myself out of that by potting to 
a cold luncheon under a whirling fan which really is beyond all compare 
when held up'againt the'alternative of flitting from the shade of a live 
oak to the leaf of a fig tree. 

The "Affair "axanowski hasn't mentiQned (been Mentioned) by anyone 
in the white folks section, and proceed on the assumption I haven't 
noticed his absence. -The grapevine, however, is working over time, and 
one of the colored branohes today Came through,with the message that the 
merchant-planter had told him one of the negroes had come to him on Sunday, 
complaining that his wife was fixing to have a mulatto baby, following 
a frolic with one Laranowski. The same source reports that the same 
merchant planter asked _abQut the. paxtantage of three other prospective 
mulattoes in negro homes. My informant expressed dumb amazement at 
such revelations and plod complete ignorance. It is generally supposed 
no babies are in the offing, but obviously the merchant planter thought 
it-might be just as well to avoid impinging on the purity of the Metoyer 
claime to distinction, and so Pat's advent was used-as an axouse for 
dispensing of the services of I’. BaranowBki, That put a cripm in his 
philandering, * guess, was the fact that he failed to concentrate on 
unattached females but tended to induce the wiles to two-time their 
huebands, and at that point, - and rightly, the merchant-planter eliminated 
future hazards by sweeping the board dean. 

V '• O’. J L v 1 ■ ■ ' ' t '' '' . ( 

Well, so things turn, and the gangling going on at ^renbourg is 
the business of nobody. iSven as yesterday, so is rain promised for the 
morrow, but if it fails again, I shall begin watering the birthday 
magnolias on Monday. A hus far they are doing prettily.. 


Friday, June 3rd, 1949. 


Memorandum; 

f It 

While lunching with Mrs. Rand yesterday, I was delighted to 
hear her speak of the three or four sons of her daughter, Frances 
Rand Jack. I guess the boys range from about 6 to 10 or 1* years. 

As she verbally sketched the pronounced differences in their 
personalities, my mind reoalled the basic Law of personality which 
1 stumbled over a number of years ago, and which L may have spoken 
about to you in conversation. 

In the years between, my observations have confirmed the validity 
of the Law, to my own satisfaction, at least, and I am wondering if 
you would like to have me run over the matter again. 

For whatever the purpose, it appears to me that ^od or Jature 
intended in the birth of children by the sane father and mother that 
the sex should alternate with each succeeding birth, -a boy, a girl, 
a boy, a girl and so on. It is understood of course that the first 
ehild*might be a girl, followed by a boy, and so on, the alteration 
or rather r.l tarnation following in regular sequence. 

One good reason for such an arrangement would be to keep the 
number of opposite sexes fairly well in balanoe. 

But, as is evident to everyone, a variation developes in 
the succeeding births la to the same parents, so that two children 
of the same sex axe frequently begotten. This break in the alternating 
sequence of tho sexes, produces succeeding children of the same sex with 
marked differences in personality, the one being definitely on the 
pronounced masculine side, the other on the feminine, -^his suggests 
the basic Law, although biOken, is defintiely felt in the personalities 
of the two individuals x? the same sex thus brought into the world 
in regular succession, the one to the other. 

In the : case of children born in what appears to be the nivine or 
natural sequence, the boys are inclined to typify the 100 per cent 
masculinity, the girls 100 per cent femininity. 

Those born out of .the seemingly normal sequence incline to 
embrace elements of personality found in both sexes. It was 
■'-perhaps this latter type da Vinci was trying to capture in his 
portrait wherein, he attempted to fuse into one composite picture what 
seemed best to him in the personalities of John, the Meloeved and 
Mary Magedllene. Apparently the Florentine found the a proach to a 
balance of 50 per cent of eaoh personality, embodies in a single 
individual, the ideal. Too often in the last generation. 


f 
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status of the patient. 

(Vhvi ouslv vast harm could he done in attempting t^uch an 
ane?ati«M porsoaflUy. and, so far as I oan sos, no possible 
b ood * could oorae fr,om such an attempt. 

obvio^and so S importanf 9 in°undeSaving the'^eplStlS^S a" 

SSs&risKs sssu 

anyone save the 100 per centers would he almost futile. 

in other words, an I correct in' assuming that I have stumbled 
on an ordinal haw, of is the haw so generally known and accepted 
that, unlike, the 1’en Commandments, it has never been set down. 

SnA b V chance it should he original, how would be the best 
me an s^ to comunicate it to doctors of the mind, and H h ?;ifo f Sr ‘° Uld 
it be 5 opularized mong layman whose own persons '* h at 

their children would benefit so widely by tne understanding tha 
might be derived from a general recogniti.onof such a basic fac 
in society i, public and private, ; 

v % 

Bature, of course, which loves complexities, has introduced 
the variations in such a multiplicty of ways, 

through an unexpected variation, rcfersed the ?exaQv&llt .ies ,1 n 
«ie sexes, so that in a case where but a svngle son and J®}**™ 
are born to a man and wife, 4*4 turns out that the boy de,velopes 
possessed of the finer nature while the J» 6 h J er tne ■ r J°* e . t 
masculine, -nd soreti ea when but one child is begotten, it 
may.be & endowed with a perfection of _baignce tuat nevar would 
have ten repeated, had tnere ,een .adrtional children. 

But in observing the basic intention, - the alternation of sexes 
in succeeding births, isn't always easy to follow correctly, 
since an unknown miscarriage or the death Qf a child between 
the two we suppose to be born in immediate succession, tend o 
confuse the oasual observer, ^nd yet, hy and large, JlX ; 2 

but to contemplate half a dozen sets of children where t oh y 
two girls have succeeded each other in birth, and tus phenomenon 
of differences in personality is so striking, one wonders why it has 
never been noticed, - ox set down, before. 

Sometime, should you have any ideas on tue above Eke ton, - and 
it must be sketchy, what with three interruptions, - 1 should be 
so glad to have y.our relation. nv/ "\ 

weather contiijues to boil, and it stops pilgrims not at all. 
everyth ng is alright at <*re«bourg and may you be able to say ae 
much for your o u good self. 
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Sunday, June 5th, 19499, 


iiemor andum j 

It doesn't seem possible, and yet, unless my memory 
is playing vast tricks on me, there were no pilgrims this 
week end. I had better mark this down on my calendar as a high 
point in something or other. 

n but the sun was so hot, I welcomed the excuse for "staying 
put from big day to first dark, and the thickness of the Yucca 
walls are such that the thermometer remains stationary through¬ 
out the day, and 1 usually close all the doors and windows at 
4*30 in the morning, with the two vast chimney pieces giving ample 
vent illation. 

Celeste dropped by t. is ev ning, asking that I come over to 
her house for supper, I compx»*i compromised for a cup 
of coffee forthwith, .for I don't like to establish the custom 

of supping with them on Sunday ngihts. 


custom 


She ./anted to tell ne .bout the party she r.nd E. attended 
last night atbeaufort. I had talked on the thelephone with Uadam 
Cloutier earlier in the week, declining the nvitation on my own 
part, and any Saturday night party, in my opinion, is bast 
enjoyed when relayed to one on the following 6 und:.y afternoon. 

n'rom the guests Celeste mentioned as having been present, I 
take it the party was made up of Natchitoches gentry, for the 
most part, i conclude that the host and hostess must have thought 
everything through, - in preparation for this particular soiree*, 
at least, since a few hours before night, » I Suppose the 
party ust have been about 9, • an airplane was chartered 
to spray the enviros with D. D. T. , while on the terraoe the 
yellow non-inaeot bulbs were used to discourage any stray 
mosquito who might, through error, have escaped t: e airplane. You 
will agree that Uncle naroisse couldn't have done better in the 
1850's when little "estan used to pass that way, - at least so 
far as the bugs go. 

At the same time the -Beaufort affair was in full progress, 

I believe there was some kind of a doings at ban's new'hou. e in 
town, but I have no particulars regarding that. Neither Eat nor 
J. fl. nor X were bidden and I have no notion as to what social 
strata was on the list, - possibly business associates. I saw 
" an at dinner and got the impression hd'Aight have had a fairly 
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hard ui b ht, tut why, after the house-warming, he should have driven 
back home to ^elxose, A cannot inu. 6 ine, 

• - f ' * ^ * * * • . - • - ■ • -• • .. 

^aving just - finished nenry Adams' Vacation,- I find-my Self 
wantiiig to re-read “anes Adame more than'ever, but-in the absence 
of anything be ter at the m<5 ent, I am already re-readir^ cer¬ 
tain ohapters of the Mduoation, and'profiting thereby#. Since 
Various members of the family through at least three generations 
were famous for the magnitude of their respective diafies, I 
reckon M eiiiy must have kept one, too, arid that ought to be 
interesting reading,' - if, indeed, he did kaep one and it 
has ever been printed, ‘ . 

I have been wondering of late what in the world may-ever have 
happened to one Carolyn Hornsey, As I recall, she was threatening 
to get'Ih touhh with foe along about the end of March .or- early 
in April. I have been sufficiently busy not to-miss her, but 
it does seem odd 8he Should have varnished sd completely, Perhaps 
she has been 'sent to do the Berlin air li J t, - Or, on her own hook, 
has been busy planting potatoes. There is no guessing what that 
gay number may be up to . 

^'rora the enclosure, X take it that *ora is ia-a ga^ .mood. 

X am sure we both agree .with him about the sincere -tone prevuding 
Madam Roosevelt's McCall's first installment..- I got a-great 
kick out of the g*y pictures appearing•in:the issue of life he 
mentions. I haven't read the te^t as yet, but 'the p otures 
tend to give a pretty good slant on things in the early 1899's 
Just in themselves. 





I aon't seem able to rouse must interest in news braodcasts 
couveruing the doings of the foreign -linisters, Paris,- so much 
of it sounds so like the Potsdam and subsequent efforte on 
the part of some nations to get the, recalcitrant Russians 
in line, - and apparently with no more success than in the 
past. Isn't it remarkable how so much of the world, - Scandinavia, 
Britain, ^ ranee and the'United states have made suoh efinite 
steps in behalf of their average citizens so that it becomes 
daily more evident that long before,the so-oalled Communist 
nations have even reached Socialism, the balance of the civilized 
world will have surpassed the kremilin in arriving at the point 
the Bolsheviks are always talking abjeut but never seem to 
do much about, - not, at least, - so far as their own 
citizens are concerned. 


Xhere s a big old moon in the zenith and what with a light 
breeze having spru% up, I think I shall taae a leisurely little 
jaunt up to ^renbourg, just to spe what will be next when a new 
day is born. 


3634 

Monday, June 6 th, 1949. 


Memroandumj 

It * 8 awfully droughty, or you might say drouthy, according to 
the leather Man and old iioah Webster. 

Pxankly, X never heard the word, "droughty" until scanning 
the dictionary a while back and stumbled over the word, which, because 
of its strangeness to my ear, sounds ever so odd. 

j 

’ Along about 4 p.m., a little cloud appeared in the sky whereupon 
the rain frogs began croaking madly on all side, - an unfailing 
sign of rain, according to the negroes. But half an hour later, every 
tiing was all blue and gold again and the brilliance of the moon at thhe 
moment suggests nothing so much as the wisdom for me to be up and 
toating water to refresh the birthday magnolias at dawning. 

After returning from ^renbourg last night about 10, I read 
for about SO minutes when lo . 1 all sound faded from the reading machine. 

I got in touch with the powers in twon and this afternoon, they called 
for the machine, hoping that a few new tubes mi b ht turn the trick and 
restore the human voice of the recordings, i'he ^aton *ouge office says 
a new type machine is being brought out "shortly", - and that although 
50 people are clamoring for one, I am seated for early delivery. When 
a federal agency uses the word "shortly , I haven't the vaguest 
notion as to what measuring rod they use. My present machine has 
lasted about 4 months, X believe, while the one before functioned well 
for a couple of years, 

I wonder if so etiraes you have the same thrill as I when something 
very pleasant happens and one somehow feels the pleasure is actually 
being shared by another who somehow, in spite of the distanoe. between, 
somehow seems present. At Areubourg this morning, just as the sun was 
gildint the horizon, we had unexpected visitors. I had been cutting 
weeds and had parked for a moment for a restful &ool, when leisurely 
8 lovely big white cranes came slanting slowly over the silver surface 
of the river, and arriving at Uncle U'Or's oabin, rose majestically and 
fter oiroilin & ~ranbourg once, came In for a landing on the terrace 
about 20 feet from where I sat. I can't imagine what should have 
occasioned a conclave at this season of the year, fox X think of 
such groups assembling at migration time, fhey strolled about a 
litt e, app rantly discussed matters in a rather casual fashion, 
sampled a few tufis of grass, aud then, after another brief conversation, 
took off leisurely, beautiful snowy figures against the clean blue 
of the morning sky, and disappeared aown the river in the direction 
of St. Augustin's. 

Somehow from the time I rirst sighted them until they had completed 
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Tuesday, June 7th, 1949. 


their visit and had departed, I almost felt as though you had 
been sharing*the episode with me, a sensation which gave so much 
added value to the experience and the pleasant little ache that 
sometimes flits by like a shadow when we realize a day-dream in 
fact is at best nothing more than a promise of tomorrow, - but yet 
how pleasant it is to think of sharing such little vignettes of 

life eventually. , 

• 

One doesn't see dranes on the river very often, for they seem 
to prefer the ^renter solitude of tne ^ittle Hlver area, and perhaps 
the shallowness of the bayou sections of the plantation afford better 
facilities for feeding, as they cam® from the southwest rather 
than the North, 'it couldn't have been Madam Cloutier's I). D. T. spray 
that had brought forth this.call for a spaniel session, and I am 
hoping that this year's spraying programs throughout the state do 
not drive all thifc type of bird into the Hudson ''alley as seemed to 
be the case last year, accroding to your information. ilf hat I am 
hopng is that the Arehbour fc terrace, being rather higher land than 
anything in the neighborhood may have offered the feathered f thers 
a likely spot to discuss aviary problems, ana that it was selected 
for that re;.son exclusively. **na while I hope their local affairs 
prosper, 1 can't help ishin 6 that cQnclnves will be in order frequently, 
and that Arenbourg * may always.Jie.,8 alec tod as the place for their 
Congressional matins. 

I heard two bracket's of grants of public money to students today 
that varied widely in the wisdom qf expenditure. Mrs. Coombs, who 
pinked up my reading machine, was delighted that she had today 
succeeded in securing sufficient funds from a joint State-Federal 
source to enable some' Natchitoches girl to further her education, 

The girl was born out of wedlock and has li ed with a no-account 
mother when not employed as a boone a tous faire in various households. 

She graduated fro., high school this last, month but was at the end of 
her resources. The c rant juet secured will enable her to take one 
year at college, all expenses aid, and as she v;ants to become a 
nurse, the grant also carries with it the right to take a two year's 
training course'in any one of four large hospitals in “hreveport, 
following her year ’in college, -^f the e irl was any happier over the 
allotment than -“rs. ^oombs, then two town Indies tonight ard in 
transports. 

^ f JL4# -> i ’ “ . r , .W w/. iiV**** - ‘ • 

The other oasehae to do with"scholarships" at 1. U. Pat told 
me he t ought everyone of thq 150 youths in he haw course receive 
a monthly stipend from the 5tate under the title of "Scholarship". 

I am under the impression 'these amount to about £80.00' months, and 
are, noth rig more or lass than ^ravey, pished out “by politicians, as 
a means, 1 suppose, of influencing widely spread* voting c roups. It 
smacks of the old Huey ■ L 1 Lorg chicanery which certainly must be 
flourishing nightly in certain .uarters, now that the bongs k re iir 
the saddle again, uue can't help speuclating on just how much real 
charity in the case of the girl costs when the flim-flam charges of 
the law students is added to it as an excuse for existing,... , 


Memorandumj 


Your elegant letter to hand, together with the fascinating 
tubes for the humming birds. I am enchanted with both and while 
the little feathered friends wont get to first base with the 
typed pages, they will no doubt call down many a blessing on 
you for the tubes long before June has waned. 

How kind of you to .think of us in such a delightful manner, 
and how often we shall feel your presence as we all hover about the 
butterfly lilies from here on out. 

And it was so kind of you to advise me regarding the u e of 
honey rather than sugared water. I am wondering if one uses unadulter¬ 
ated strained honey or if one reduces its subr-tanoe by adding a measure 
of water. I shall start off with the unadulterated first, and if 
that seems a little thick, I shall stir the honey in some boiling 
water to reduce its stickiness a little, 1 wonder if the humming 
birds wont get a delightful surprise when tndy suddenly discover 
that they can feed on two different flavors In such close proximity 
to the same flowers. 

I know I am going to have a heap of fun tinkerir^, with these 
little contraptions and you nay depend on receiving endless 
reports from time to time. 

• 

I am so sorry to learn of the cloud that has been hanging 
over the apartment close to your own. Poor 1. J.,-such noble 
should:as to have to )ear such heavy burdens. I have followed the 
shook treatment with considerable interest during the past year, 
miss ^ally's son-in-law, *x. Holbrook, is considered one of the 
leading authorities in such matters in the South, and I hear 
confidential reports on such matters through this personal CDnt&at,- 
■as viewed from the psychiatrist's angle. Then, too, the General's 
si star-in-law has two or three times taken the sock treatments in 
-aw Orleans during the past year or so. The fact that she has 
found it necessary to return after a period of 6 months or so in¬ 
dicates thrit sometimes there is something left wanting in the 
completeness of the cure, at least so far ae the first go-round is 
concerned. The fact that difficulties are eliminated for a time at 
least is a'hopeful sign, and, depending upon the circumstances induoing 
the. mental illness, the completeness of the curs depends in a large part 

afnmf»* U4 S # iS n l u ® hope that thQ curr <? u t case is Among the 

JrlfS 1 I„X! d 4. tha J 0ne 8e?ies oi treatments will suffice. in this 

ma? ba * are UBUally VQ *y expensive but I am hoping this 

may be a elroumstance profiling In the lull region exclusively: 









■ww 







- f« 


Your week, end certainly turned out i.uite differently than 
anticipated, so far as decoration Bay went, Something tells me that 
fishing did not exbrt the same pull on your guest as it tends to do 
with others. 

And how nice of you to give me particulars about what had 
happened to real estate in the 7th Avenue South section, I 
had supposed the property would have given way to a City Service 
or Esso station long before this,, and am frankly surprised to 
learn that the Old edifice still stands, even though the geraniums 
and gay curtains have long sice departed, I never did spend much time 

in attempting to trace back, the history of the building, -but from 

prefunctory inquiry, I learned it had been an inn or tavern in 
colonial days, a stopping point for coaches bearing travelers 
to and from littleold Hew York when that metropolis for the most 
part lay South of V/all Street which, as you know, used to be not 
a street but a barricade against Indians who ranged way up north where 
eventually Aaron Burr was to build his country estate of Eiohmond and 
later a remote hamlet was to spring up, to be known as Greenwioh 
Village. In those days, of course, Cherry ^ane was simply a lane 

of cherry trees while Grove Street, immune from asphalt, was simply 

a grove and neither Variok nor 7th Avenue had been dreaded of and 
Sleeker was intersected by nothing more than a fcieandaring cow or 
a stray cow. Ho, I must say I am uot astonished that the geraniums 
have faded from view but that the Old tavern itself should have 
survived so ar down into the kOth century, I have a snapshot 
in a scrapbook, taken about 1926, which we shall have to'compare 
with the neighborhood .itself eventually, don't you think, 

And may I thank y 0 u, too, for the copy of McCall's which 
arrived in this nornirtg T s post, I am so 0 lad to have this copy which 
certainly does well by the *‘iret of the ><orld. i'he portrait on 

the cover is certainly „r ud and I find the illustrations in the article 
ever so enchanting. It's' fc oing to be nice saving this issue and 
like millions of other"readers, I am going to be impatient until the 
next iuptallwent unfolds, 

I crowed-too soon about Good fortune staving off pilgrims, for 
ever since I penned that line, it sSems as though we have had more 
than usual# Fortunately, for the most part, they .haven't-been 
too dumb. :ore are scheduled for the morrow, and I believe we have to 
entertain some of Paynie’s Ohio friends on Thursday, along with 
the probable daily allotment of unexpected numbers. 

«.fter carrying off my Heading Machine yesterday,'^re. Coombs went 
straight to a radio shop and had new tubes put in the thing, and this 
afternoon drove back down from town with it-, asking me to accept the 
tube8 as a birthday gift she haa neglected to do something about 
four weeks back. I thought the hauling, promptness and generosity on 
touching, and I shall say as much in ? note I'shall write 
tonight before continuing the Adams Education re-read, - and the 
up-setting of ioe tea. ’ 


The mail was so good today, your letter, your McCall 
humming bird tubes. Is it any wonder I 


b, your 


'4 as happy as 


a 
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Wednesday, June 8th, 1949. 


I " 






Memorandum: 

First off, we might refer to the enclosures, since photographs i 
any letter are likely to catch the eye first. 

.... £ j j, . . ,1' V . 1 ' Hf-.k’ vw k J 

The big house speaks for itself. And you will recognize Yucca 
in the other. It seems to me ^rs. ^arness doesn't stand forth 
very clearly. The picture was taken in mid March, and the trash 
you see along the front gallery is what is left of 3a st year's 
feanas. At this Writing, they have again hung out their green 
curtain and are about e or 10 feet high, I looked for my old yellow 
cat in the picture, but can’t find him, althoi;gh Peter tellB me he 
can see little Grandpa, who now has four kittens, and that she is 
sitting on the door step. This picture of Yucca is the -southern 

exposure, while the -suydam illustration in the Gilmore volume 
is the Northern, giving on the White Garden. 

~s for the harness letter, it is as friendly as ever. In 
responding, I shall tell him he is quite xx right about the 
wisdom of writing the lottery thing as soon as possible, but 
I shall add that John Milton was smarter than 1, since he provided 
himself with dau fc hters to act as secretaries to get down his stuff, 
whereas if I get a tractor driver to stick with me long enough to run 
through personal correspondence, I am lucky. 

And in the accompanying envelope, X am enclosing an article 
fro i the Times Picayune about Bill spratling and his present Mexican 
activities. I have not read the article and so I may jot down a 
couple of points covered in it. Additional particulars regarding 
this article came t hand today when the xvands invited me to 
lunoh with them at Gatalia GQ 0 tt, the invitation arriving just as 
I was finishing dinner at ^elrose. 

But of course i went over a little later for a salade and 
pie and coffee, and some excellent cnversation, especially with l>r. 
Haud and Gatalie, while Mrs. Gand and zelma were dashing bout 
in the culinary department. 

You may recall that "atalie lives in the Mexican town 
appearing in the article. As regards the full pace picture, she 
mentioned several details of interest. The Church is built on 
a sidehill, the rear being several stories below the level of the 
front of the building, shown in this picture. Opposite the 
Church, - to the left of the picture, and at the end of the square,- 
but not appearing herein, stands the ^ovornor '6 palaoe. It is 
two stories high facing the square, and six stories at the rear, for 
the land falls off again, at that end of the esplanade, too, The 
Church and palace were built in 1767. 
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Digging an emplacement fox any buildir^ , even as in Manhattan, 
one has to contend with solid rook on which the c ty is built. 

The prximity of one building to m other prevents the use of 
dynamite', and to exoavate, the workman build huge fires on the 
rock surfaoe, and when the stone gets hot-hot, cold water is 
dashed on it, with the sudden expansion and c ntraotion causing 
a crack to develops, after which the nen take their picks and 
go to work. 

as for the article, forgive me if x repeat what already appears, 
but i supp.se some of the e following particulars do not. For example, 
Bill had agreed with the Federal Government to go to ~laska to 
develops Eskimo arts and. carfts. Before starting, he had to con¬ 
sult a dentist who told him three teeth needed extracting and 
some f Hines were nece. sary. Bill abruptly ord’ered all .is teeth 
removed, and this delayed his original plans. 

• ,. . i- : , / . i ’’ ' t u» • • • - 

*^rr ving in -laska, where everyone, including the Contracting 
parties, had assumed Bill would remain indefinitely, the loc ality 
appealed to the traveler not at all, and forthwith he sol an novel 
idea to the 'Governor of Alaska, who was acting as agent for the 
department of interior, that the youths from the Art'i c circle could 
advance ver so much more ouickly and to greater benefit to thir 
art if they were permitted to study the methods used by the **exicans 
in their handicraft, ^-e apparantly was a convincing saleman, and 
the thing was effected. 

^ost of the Kskimo boys selected had been in the ^rmy -nd so 
knew a little ^nglish. I didn't know before the Draft Board had 
extended its lon<_ .arm that fax. Be that as it may, they fill folded 
up their fur union suits, provided themselves with tropioal garments, 
and the whole shooting match headed out for Maxico, - and hence the 
satisfaction of “‘r. Sprat ling, not only in satisfying his wish to ^et 
back home, but also in thus acquiring financial support of 
conee^ueuce, and 'the publicity, - a part of which is evidenced from 
this article. 

u ne more point, and then £ am donej-It inclines to be chilly in 
altitudes such as on the £uq.ator or in sub-tropical Mexico, regardless 
of the position on the face of the globe, just so long as altitudes 
obtain at a given, spot. '*nd the kskimo boys were certainly one the 
spot, for there, in th»lr tropical garments, these inhabitants of the 
krtic Circle found themselves freezing hundreds of miles *->outh of the 
Bio Grande* 

On the home front the best news I know concerns the weather, 
for it rained a nice little shower this afternoon. It is ot. Uedar 
or *t. Swithine Day* and.rain today means 40 days of it, according 
to everyone except the keeper of records. But I am'delighted with 
today's shower, and shall continue to "hold the thought for 40 days 
to come, Boot you know the P.renbourg children axe feeling mighty con¬ 
tented tonight, what with such an unexpected drink from on high. 
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Thursday, June 9th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

The enclosure is so unexpected in one detail, I shall refer to 
it first. Tlho in the vorld would ever have supposed Sister would 
be interested in reading anything,- and secondly, what in the 
were she actually to read it, would happen to hex already adl d 
brain. But such speculations are of no importance, ror, after all, 
you hold the Journal, and something tells me it isn t lively to 
pass to her hands too soon. 

1 can’t help but laugh, too, at the suggestion that I travel 
a hundred miles ifoxthward to Shreveport with a view, as she suggests, 
that from there, we head out on a 300 mile jaunt 3outoward or 
Eastward. V/h&t a bag. 

1 m ay have mentioned we expected some of Faynie's friends from 
Ohio to be here today for dinner, but they didn't come, ^aynie 
had a telephone from Ohio, saying that the man, his wife and 9 
year ola .daughter, had driven by car in this general direction as 
far as St. x*ouie. There they had their car parked at the hotl and 
were out shoppirjg when, in crossing a street on foot, two other 
cars came together in such a fashion as' to fracture the skull of the 
little cirl. pulverize the ankle of the man and generally knocked 
the wife about in such a way that she will have to be in a oast 
until next February at leaBt. “nd so, instead of maintaining their 
schedule to be at ^elroee today, the three of them were being 
flown back to Ohio by ambulance plane. 

And while on the harrowing side of things, - this sounds something 
like Bister, - I really thought I was up a tree yesterday Idle at 
luncheon with the Hands. I had crossed the boiling cotton fields o 
reach their camp just as they were about to have a go at nourishment. 

:iy place, -all adrip though * was, fell slap beneath a ceiling fan that 
give a wonderfully cool breeze. I let the main piece of resistance 
efiss by but was entranced at a fat crab meat salaoe, fixea up with all 
orts of elegant things in the avacado-tomato-Beaven knows what line. 
•Uthout *1. cip« Bt «h,t I bbs soiling at tfca first stab of s® fork, I 
imagine ^ brought forth a small tomato, abait the size of a large marble, 
or a shade smaller than a golf ball. Just as T raised it to my 
lips, discovering I would put it baok to cut-in two, the breeze from toe 
fan caused me to sneeze, and as I suddenly drew in my breath, I 
was astonished to disoovex that the firm hall had somehow jumped 
right down my throat, seemingly to about the point where the neck joins 
the torso. IJobody at table apparently noticed the circumstance, and 
I at least tried to listen attentively to what was going on at toe moment 
although l was conscious that my windpipe, as well as my throat, was 
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pressed out Of commission by the round objeot lodged in my throat. 
Instinctively I picked up a glass of punch and took a sip, with a view 
to washing the object town, but to my surprise, the licquid wouldn't 
pass, and automatically mounted to my nasal passages, I'quietly left 
the table and went 6t .side, kneeling down close to the camp where 
no one would see me. I Inserted my finger miles down my throat, but--, 
the object was way beyond the length of my finger 1 , ?hen everything'' went ' 
black and I must have pitched forward, and the accompanying rxx paioxisi 
somehow squeezed the thing down, „ second later t .1 picked myself up and 
after brushing off the dust, returned to the table, apologizing for the 
sudden interlude and putting the sudden withdrawal on faulty bridgawork 
which unexpectedly retired attention. I had a Splitting headache the 
balance of the day, but this mbrning X felt as fit as a fiddle and none 
the worse for my gourmandizing, ,. — ... T , 

fhie morning X saw Celeste for the first time in two or three days. 

-‘■hinklng you wouldn't mind, I took her one of the little humming bird 
feeding tubes, remarking that you had sent one to each-of us, enclosing 
them both in the same package, ^he was perfectl enchanad, and I have no 
doubt you may hear from her Shortly.,. .s&though I believe, she -iS-going to 
South Louisiana this week end and therefore may not take pen in hand 
immediately. Back at Yucca, I bagn working on my assortment of feeding 
tubes with a measure of successs, so far as attracting our little fe theedil 
friends goes. A am under the impression that the strained honey I had, hov 
ever, instead of being' too thick was a little .too thin, for the major 
P ? rt of it ran out, although the day was not so. warm as the thermometer 
must frequently be in the -^ronx aviary. ,1 shall try another type of honey 
in a day or two and advise you of the results. In the mean time, ay * 

I tell you that within about kO minutes, the Yucca hui-ming birds had 
discovered their ^icquid treasure and five minutes later 8 of them were 
standing in line around the first, tube I had set up. ■‘■hey were nerfect- 
ly lovely ones and were so intent on the premise of felicity awaiting 
them that t-ey seemed not at all disturbed by my proximity to the tube. 

am under the ira; ression that within a day or so they will be eating out 
0i a !o 80 wad when <0 have discovered the proper consistency 

t y 9 :00Q ^ ;e ^ 8 axe full, • both at Yucca-and arenbourg, they 

will be on most ntimate terms with me, and, if they have any sort of 
appreciation, will be asking me to wing words of gratitude to you along 
witn my own for the joint pleasures your thoughtfulness-has afforded us. 

^ oatholic friend of mine told me a story today I think you will like 
A gay young nun tou^ht an audienoe zt with her Mother Superior, and 
.;nen alone, the youn^; devotee confided to the neverend bother that 
after giving sorious consideration' to impulses vastly moving her, she 

^- VQ up , the ex P lai «€ ttle while just what direction 

0n heariu 6 thO'dattibr, the* Hoth6r -uperior, obviously 
® hidebound aide, fainted aZ d away. A score of lesser 

h ° Use c * me rushin 6 on hearing-"the Appeal of the 
Uie -other ^ 06110 ^’ X* f u dM effA, they succeeded Tn restoring 
be so up-sat about the littirA^U^iT^s shouln't 

prostitute* 5 n *Whftt^a^t'h f* »« pJSmJmS. " of 1#8la " 
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Juno l^tn, 1B*8, 


em O'** ® *'d um 5 

i~i j > \ ’ rt V .«»,••• y *( - 1 1 • ^ " V * A,* ]. ik ) -4. u 

Xhe humidity is wonderful, and even more so tho occasional 
little showers blessing -zenbourg today. I have quite a staok 
of unread mail, what with Pat having kidnapped ray secretary and 
wisked him off for a two day jaunt to Baton Houge. In the 
mid 80*s, the thermometer appears to be recording cool spells, 
but, I fear, it is mostly psychological. Celeste, 1 believe, 
dropped you a note today, and this afternoon withdrew from soceity 
to make a "retreat", as the '-’atholic hierarchy describes the 
thing, -‘ext wee-.. end she drives to Baton ^ou e for some 
frolic or other and the following, week end she., t ,oes to Hew 
Iberia, as for myself, X am hoping I stay. put. 

I seem sleepy tonight. It must be th-e h UCJ ldity, pins too 
many, visitors, all of whom X welcomed although they did eat into 
some of my time that might have been disposed of differently, had 
I made the seelect!on, 

l)r. iJelson of Southwest-rn state Collage with his wife and 
two children, -3d Band wit wife and child, came up this way 
laBt night to spend a day or two at the ^and camp. hr. Helson and 
Hd i^and came to see me last night, and so interrupted my 
-lemorandum, and pushed my hour for foiling up ray beard back a 
little. Dr. • w elson I hav mentioned before as having explored 
the Hatches plantation country with hr. -^and, in search of forgotten 
flower gardens, I believe, Bast night he was interested in 
fruit trees and iris primarily. 1 Si owed him the two volume set 
of 1768 that £ft Bon Worsley had given me. lie was entranced and 
asked if he might take them to camp that night to sleep with, lie 
could. ~nd thi 8 morning bright and eajcly he reutnuad with them, asn 
ing if he m ght one day borrow them to have some photostats made, a 
might, and 1 sent him off with them again, declining his invitation to 
take lunch with the group at camp. I aJLso confidentially loaned him 
the somewhat extensive correspondence the Aadara had had with the late 
Br. A mall, one time heal of thq Brooklyn botanical Garden, and 
lisooerer of -Louisiana iria, the man who before his death had stet 
the stage for Louisiana Iris to become famous in botanical ciroles,- 
the unveiling probably falling to Dr. Uelson who is enraptured with 
them. He will explore the rather voluminous lettozs and pamphlets, 
extracting what seems important to him, returning the originals to 
me intaot, AS tacit ay. 0 .ou.tox .of the ^Adam's paperSj I am en¬ 
chanted to further this opportunity to progide a possible 
printed reaord through the -‘elson studies, of her contribution to 
the devolopement of -‘stive -i-ris, and particularly so as this file 
was among the st ok of stuff set aside for the flames in the general 
P ellminary clean-up about the kQ of N 
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Uovember last past. 

_ I „ . mu* Rlflanv too. becuase, in view of the 

*ndoI suppose 1 am a little sleepy, * T 

iu nd Kelson visit to hours later than I usually heap, I waa 

I to 3 a.m. fcy a ta r .ptn„ at my «io»oj. It *as 

little ang. sali 

I«t4e» “ort Oit "elloa had biousht, tlaotur.4 by an antl-p^n 
plll^ flia poor child had teen Ul ‘ abl8 t0 s i 88 ? **1 

desperation, had crossed the rirer in .n?° iSt v?lth 1 

come solaoe over here. . ^e no longer lives with P^ny, 

h\o ujife her two chile ren and her three aunts. He wantea to 

s^iSSiSi t«“ tt la Se ,; ;. 1 issi? rs'iSv “ 

ro^ to H:r lf oid a ^ii h s^? CT are 

aife and hu band do, much radio listening an$ they 
frown°upon"too much anetite. hit tie King says he isn t so strong 
g hc U ged to be, - and ^eaven kuows he v.as a strapping be " 

"t shame faced" to let the old aunts seem I have such 

1 It seems these ancient mulatto ladies, - descendants 

of the ^ondes, pointedly remark that 

a-pftities, - only negores possessing that, - and little 1 g 
accordingly tries to conform to their aspirations. # 

3 y 4:20, he was relieved both in pain of wisdom Jhoeth and 
in domestic problems and so disolved into the first mists of 
dawn fortunately a drizzle made it unnecessary for anyoiie 
tS stir out ofrly, so far as plantation w.ork mi c ht be concerned, 

, n l Tflckon he nroba ly got caught up a little from the exnaustio 
S a sleeSeti nighl I. f0? my P St, cast off my b ay bandana handke 
ohief robe and downed my boots, heading out for -renbourg and 
the weed department a few minutes earlier than usual, - ana 

liking it. 

In todt^y *8 post came ^ndre Mauxois' memoixes, I Remember, 

T remember*, andn so x shall have an opportunity to sin 
trhough his autobiography now, what with Mr. ^daras fiducation 
just wrapped up. A fine charger of ice tea awaits my attention 
but something tells me 1 shall let that slide and Mr. Maurois, too, 
on the assumption that I shall appreaaite both more intelligently 
on the morrow* 

of the enclosures, little Miss a. *8 is .interesting on one 
intuitive account, • "if y.ou will let me come again , • and 
in the news that Qlemenoe ( Ulemntine) will get publicity for the 
impending Show in Lhe Hew Orleans Item, for which 1 shall ask 
copies. La Lake's Qatholic-^ewish-Ohristisn Science story would 
have had more punch, had she been less distracted, but the idea 
is hilarious regardless.. 


Sunday, June l&th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

From rain to blood and back to rain again, it has been a perfectly 
lovely week end. 

Haxly Saturday afternoon we had an elegant shower, with water 
standing in the cotton rows at sun down. 

At supper time, J. M. told me there had been a scuffle at the 
Melrose Social Gluh and that Peter had been Cut across the face and 
stabbed just above the heart. My grapevine had already reported as much,I 
with certain additional details concerning the gore, eto, Peter 
had been rushed to the ^loutierville doctor to be sewed up and had 
been brought back to his sister's cabin at the beginning of the 
Lane to ^ittle River, where x& he was sleeping. 

About 9 p.m., while L was in the midst of the Andre Maurois 
memoire, I heard a tapping at my window, and glancing in that 
direction, was fascinated by the curious human composition 
pressed against the window pane, - two drak bright eyes, seemingly set 
in demi-tasse sauoers, with some blaak space encircling the same, while 
an outer circle of white indicated a negroe's head swathed from uno.er 
thd chin to over the top of the head, in white-white bandages. 

It was Peter, of course, ne was a little high and wanted to 
talk. I as, on the contrary, a little low and neither wanted to 
talk nor to listen. Accordingly I gave him a couple of cigarettes which 
he undoubtedly needed, an anti pain pill and a sedative, and sent 
him on back, from whence he came. 

Fifteen hours later and Peter again appeared on my gallery, 
looking like a football player in helmet, just fished out of 
a flower barrel, ^e wanted to know if L thought it would he alright 
for him to take off his bandages, i thought it wouldn't, and after 
giving him some broad and milk, sent him on his way, 

Vithin half an hour, another elegant shower passed this way, 
and so I aonclude that if plant and somatio physioians axe of the 
samOx mind as I, everyone is entranced over the doings of the week end. 

Saturday moaning at 6 o'dock, I found myself at , ; renbourg, 
experiencing the two contradictory emotions' that usually overtake me 
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at this season of the year. .For I am always a little depressed when 
I am forced to admit to myself that I simply can't keep ahead of 
all the weeds and must iesign myself to letting certain sections 
of the place climb to new heights without any interference from me, 
■^ut there is the invariable recompensing side of the picture, wherein 
I am entranced at the splendid growth many of the cultivated plants 
are making, and 1 always console myself with the tought that if 
I keep hammering away with hoe and spade in their neighborhood, they 
will eventually oast a shade over the uncultivated places that 
will make it ever so much easier for me to keep in hand. . 

* ' A ' •* w • - •< - . O * V ' — 

Two of the grandifloras, planted a couple or three years ago 
are looking a little puny but the birthday ones seem to be getting 
along splendidly, a number of the pear trees are stretching for 
new heights and the p'ersimons planted last Winter seem to have 
taken hold with vigor and in several instances are putting 
forth new growth. Seme of the crepe myrtles appear u. usually 
vigorous and nearly all of them f are increasing in physical stature, 
while a few of the watermelon red ones, as between Units Wo. c and 3 
are-in flower In Unit ^o. 1, enclircling the "elephant traps", 
the crepe myrtles planted lasr, Vinter are very small, but to my 
delight, many of those 1 had thought killed by the severe 
coldpfcfnlgte January, are making signs of life, weare .getting 
plentyo;ofraine I interruption) , . . 

It seemed to me I fiuiiehetethe last sentence further along on 
the line, but perhapB not. In any event, I had to leave for half an 
hour to try to re'oh a doctor in behalf,of some mulatto child whose 
papa passed this way, imploring aid for the strioken child, I reoall 
I was speaking of things at -irenbourg, but don t remember what 1 had 
.touched upon following the crepe myrtles, - perhaps nothing. But 
be that as it may, I must say tha^t the recent rains have really been 
blessings for our little friends, and here is hoping the •present mois^ 
moisture will stand them in good stead when the long hot dry days of 
July, ■“■ugust and u ept»rber roll 'round. , 

Of the enclosures, they speak for themselves, and are not of 
major interest, although I have a feeling you will find Miss Kellie's 
, letter wonderfully sweet and sad, i’ankly I had seoretly hoped 
she might someday u ivb ra* some little dish or other object of 
which she has many that beloved to her grandfather, B. 1. G. Wailes 
but apparantly I have been disappointed in such a sentimental souvenir 
of one I admire so mightily. The i»evin ‘Valles letters she mentions 
are the ones you have already received. 


I am t,lad to have the iostell letter and to look forward to 
seeing him next month. Ur. Band was here this afternoon and was 
enchanted at the prospect of meeting him, for the two of them will 
find much in oemmon. I have responded to the ^ostell letter, tell¬ 
ing him somebody ought to "do" Gorham, and that I am sure the inhabit nts 
dQSCQ1,(ialite from "apoleonic veterans, since Gorham in the 
tt ® ° r 1s3c,,b t* 10 largest per capita crime record in the 

o? mis-quotedj * * UOted from the P^lar tune of last year, - 

iou can have her 




] 


m ■ 


■■cr i t nii W UH 




in Che Southern Historical Collection, 
REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
:E PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 



Memorandum: 

Yesterday I was talking about Peter's odd appearance 
but tonight I suppose 1 might do well to have a go at my own 
li£eue88, for having scuffled around with some bees this afternoon, 
x oame away only seoond best. In fact I have a fine goose egg 
on the top of my head and one on my right brow, while my left 
ear looks like a prize fighter's cauliflower, while mjf left eye 
ie swollen shut. Pretty, don^t you imagine,.... 

But they don't bother me much and by the morrow they will all 
have disappeared so that no children will be frightened in casting 
a glance unsuspectingly in ray direction. 

I am delighted to report that the weather remains hot and 
humid and this noon we had another nice little shower, followed by 
warm semi-clouded skies, ideal, of course, for the irenbourg 
children. 

On my way to the Post Office this morning, I saw Celeste 
who accompanied me to the store to pick up her mail, ^he 
seems to have had a most satisfying retreat spent in some oonvent 
oe other in the hilly oountry to the Bast of Alexandria, la. 

Madam Regard didn't give such a glowin 6 account of her Saturday 
and -junday, spent at ^agnolia where she found Miss ^ally so busy 
recounting her own aches and ^ainsthat conversation dwindled 
off into a monologue on Miss daily's part. 

At the store, we encountered Mrs. doonbs who had stopped 
on businessand was hurrying on to more. Celeste invited her for 
dinner, but she couldn't make it, but did dash in for a few minutes 
about 1:30, just as the shower began. Yith her husband on the faculty 
of Borth ^astern State w ollege, - some branch of scientific re¬ 
search, I believe,- she is conversant with the ebb and flow 
of motivating forces in the Katohitoches institution and 
says there is muah uneasiness or dissatisfidotion on the ptrt of 
the educators who are restive under the shadow of possible 
political influences that may or may not be exerted at any time, 
and that a number of the more active faculty members are cast¬ 
ing eyes of yearning toward horizons less be-clouded, 

Peter dropped by about first dark, fie wanted me to write a letter 
to hi8 sister in Alexandria, saying he thought me might leave 
Melrose for a while in favor of a job down yonder, if jobs are 
currently available. As he might leave on. the morrow, I thought 
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it might be .an excellent time to give him his birthday 
present, for it's on the 18th, and I am sure nobody in the 
world ever remembers the natal day of this orphan of Victoria's. 

Ilever in my life have I had suoh positive proof of 
that thing called "the perfect gift", in so far as the reoipjtent 
is concerned, For moved by an overwhelming urge to possesss 
the gift which, at the moment, he had no idea was intended for 
him, he snitched it slap out from under my nose, gifting your 
own birthday present is really .something new, don't you think. 

I really got .an enormous kick out of it. 

^ast weak. d.oi a had sent some clothing, mostly ladies' 
things, but a nice white shirt, too big for me but just about right 
for x eter, was included. °f all the thing's in the world Peter 
likes best, I guess, a white shirt with long sleeves is it. And 
he never has one, o£ course, because he is bound to we r one if 
one is available, and usually there is a souffle at the Melrose Social 
Glub wherein Peter participates with Invariable disaster of his 
garments. A nd so 1 felt assured when A found theshirt ■‘■'ora had 
forwarded that it must really, be mad^e just for ■'■eter's birthday, 
and x accordingly laid it on the sofa, along side a number of 
dresses which I expected Dee-dee to call for this evening. And 
thus it was leter saw the white shirt before 1 had an opportunity 
to make .the presentation and so it was that with a deft slight of 
hand movement, he slipped the shirt behind a pillow in a 
chair near the door by which he would leave, I suppose he thought it 
wouldn't be too difficult a trick to execute, what with my inlfferent 
vision to begin with and one eye swollen shut to .boot, and 
so I let the little business run out its course, and after 
he had successfully negotiated the gallery, 1 called to him, hand¬ 
ing him the paper I had intened to wrap t e thing 
up in. He gasped a little afld in spite.of his bandages, 
looked a little "shame-faoed , while I, looking, I suppose, 
like a slightly batter owl, grinned baQk at him. 

He said; "I jus' had tq have that thing, I was goin' to 
ask yo ;bout it later. Hocest, 1 wont ev,er snitch another 
birthday present that's meant for me." 

I must write Dora in a day or two, presenting all this as evidence 
that his shipment of c othing, so far as one item at least is con¬ 
cerned, had the ultimate in appeal and the last word,n satis¬ 
fying a, human want, What's more, it provided a laugh for both 
Feter and me which really is something under present circumstances. 

•“nd now for the ice tea depar tr.entand a chapter with M. iiaur 
Llaurois, p,nd thencea bit of beard folding in anticipation 

of a busy dawn. 



It's rather cool tonight, perhaps in the upper :70's, 
after a deliciously slow rain that has fallen intermittently 
since 6 o'clock this morning. I am liking every drop and 
long before the summer i finished, will probably be regretting 
more didn't descend upon us while it was so obviously in the 
moodYesteraay's bee business seemed to 6 ive me a slight fever, 
and that provided me with an excellent excuse to do a little 
extra reading. By noon today, I could ^et my eye o en, ;.ud 
by tomorrow 1 shall have lost all evidence of the battle, 
but 1 shall probably give myself the pleasure of an extra 
P ge or two tonight, for I am about finished with the ^aurois 
memo ire. It is an entertaining book and the presence of 
familiar people and places gives it more interest, probably, 
than the intrinsic value of the literary value, a luncheon 
with Herbert Hoover in Chicago and a dinner with ^r. ^oosevelt 
at the '^hite House shortly afterward gives him an opportunity 
to set up both men in what seems to me their appropriate niches, 
although thuB far, neither ^meriaan figure is fc iven much space, 
Inere are a couple of interesting paragraphs touching upon a 
dinner with .the ■‘-uke and Duchess of Windsor and other accounts of 
visits to the country hoi.iee of 1'rancois Madriao and others 
giving one pleasant little intimate glimpses that are the 
chief charm of the.volume. 

I have been trying to think of just when it was I saw 
him last. 1 am sure it was in Hew York, and I may have mentioned 
it to you at the time. My guess is that it may have been 
around 1956 or 1987. Perhaps, if 1 read a little more carefully 
I would have noticed some reference to which years around that 
period he was in -^nerioa, but I didH8t remark upon it, and 1 don't 
care enough to turn back through the pages to check up on the 
pointAlways an avid reader of his newspaper and magazine articles, 
1 never did much about his books, and or \vhat reason, I know 
uot. I do remember Ariel, the Dj.f e of Bhelly, and X'liked it. 
Byron, supposedly hi? moststudious biography, I never did read, axl 
I am wondering why. 1 think I shall write old Xenophon about 
that one. Somehow ma t of the Llaurois titles failed to 
stimulate my curiosity, "Les Discourse au Colonel ^xamfele, 
DOfcioiaus and ma fa icians, or some such, fhe atmosphere of 
hove, Glimat, or some such, - and none of them ever seemed to 
stimulate my ouriosity flven his Family Gircle, - and I am not 
Sure that waw the precise title, for my mind seems a mixture 
of the titles as they appeared in the French and the American 
editions, - i guess the thing was called Gercle de Pamille in 
j reuch, lacked something ox other in its appeal, due, perhaps, 
in part, to my sub-oouscious puzzlement over the phrase whioh 















somehow suggested something about the teatre to me, - the 
Family Circle , as opposed to other divisions of the auditorium. 


.and now, as I stop to think back, perhaps even Les silences 
de d ol. Bramble and Les discourses de <*uelqu'yn O'Grady 
were sufficiently suggestive the one of the other that I 
never did seem to care to straighten them out in my mind, al¬ 
though, I suspect, had 1 read them, I might have found the 
titles suitable and the nature of the volumes <auite distinct. 

Eventually someone will probably do a very interesting 
study of two of ~uropes most popular writers of contemporary 
times; - Zweig and Maurois. Their ancestry, their seoured finanoiaL 
situation, their social connections, their intellectual friendships 
in literary fields, their marriages, their successes in 
biographical sketches and their own memoires will provide some 
arresting parallels while the definite differences in personality 
and private interests will high-point the contrasts strikingly. 

In the case of the individual memoires written by each nan, 

I suppose-these were composed under unusual stress in both cases. 

Off hand I should say the Zweig memoirs made a stronger impression 
on my than the Mawrois, and whatever the respective intentions, 
the ^weig self portrait is more ppealing to me of the two. 

As revealed by the considerations set forth in the ^weig memoire,- 
what was it called, "Two worlds", I get the impression that the 
Austrian's life turned out natrually and approached a measure 
of perfection. In the ilaurois "I L^member, I Remember", I 
somehow £ et the feeling that the latter, endowed with so many 
advantages, really ou & ht to have wrought more mightily. 

,^ ' *-v' ' .f ^ . .. II}' ■"* fc »j -• n• ■* * 

Veil, speaking of liter ry evenings, as nobody was, it seems 
to me I have eoncenttwted on that— 3 r i tre• about long enough. However 
I mugt report that the June Calking Book Topics came to hand today 
and x found comparatively little of excitement in it for me. 

I notice- a La hecherohe du T Qm p8 rerdu, in French, is listed, and 
as a new item for the users of Talking Books, that somehow seems 
like an old chesnutThe burden of the new list comprises fiction 
ancm < ectective stories while biographies, history and such like 
get but short shift. Again 1 must pen old Xenophon a line - i 
ue.-rly said "put a bee in his bonnet"but that's getting- a little 
too close to home, 

jiqt some rehson known ojily to herself and her ^aker, Celeste 
seems adamant about havidg the plants ion provide me with -new 
slip covers for ray living room 30fa and heaven knows what all 
Jhe brought samples of chintac for me to select from the oth r day 
and passed this way this afternoon to take the proper measure- 
ments for the furniture. There's no telling what the ‘harvest 
in interior deseseration may be..,.. 




-Vednesday, June 15th, 1949, 


Memorandum: i , • 

The rainy season has apparantly ended, a steaming sun 
rode the heavens today and whatever hadn't as yet responded to 
the moisture began climbing in response to the added impetus. 

•Yhat with the soupy situation in the cotton fields, the 
colored folks have beei foot loose and fancy free these past 
7i several da,s, and of course almost anything can happen when 
"the "evil finds work for idle hands". 

A can't believe that the same moisture that laid off the 
darkies laid off the ducks, too, but two darkies and a duok 6 ut 
into a tangle last night, and what with a little prompting, 
the colored folks reco nting the tale to me have contrived 
siuite fin episode for Walt Disney to go to work oh. 

An hour b fore first dark last evening, i3 Qau -"ack and Sara 
were driving at .a pretty £ ood olip in Beau's car, about half 
way between the spillway and “talrose when, at the point where 
the road and river are adjacent, the car swirved and toppled 
down the oank, hurting nobody much, bending the car considerably 
and stopping just short of the river itself several people 
in tne immediate neighborhood, including Hip Brown who lives just 
opposite the place where the car went over the bank, gave a 
hand to "eau.-nd ^zra. The car was soon turned rlghtside up. and 
what with the engine still running, plus some pushing by the 
members of the or wd, , tjie staff that had fallen out of the car 
was replaoed and the car back on the highway. 

i 

'Naturally Beau, who had been-at the‘wheel, wouldn't admit 
carelessness on his part, due to having had a drink. He took pains 
to explain the mishap to -the assemble negroes by saying it was 
the result of his attempt to avoid hitting Hip Brown's duck which 
had just come up from the river and was heading across the road 
as he came along. * 

-'■ip grinned slyly and then admitted tne whole business could 
be put on the old duck, saying; 

"You all «aiows hov drunken ducks is, a-8tag c erin’ around, 
and that there duck of m ue was probably drunk alright, 'cause 
look down there wnere he cane up out the water and where the cm 
spieled around. You all see,that gallon bottle half full of wins 
don t you. ..all, i i it didu t spill out oi you all's car, then it 
sure must have been somethin* my duok had been worfcin on." 

d at that tne old duck from across the road 6 . ve a couple 
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of non-co mital quacks, everybody roared, Beau and Bara rescued 
the bottle and gave everybody and drink, and putting it back 
in the car* rattled off on up the road. 

In view of references made in times past to the Central 
*merioan voyages of the merchant planter, I think, you wll ex¬ 
perience no difficulty at all in comprehendingthe implications 
in the present paragraph. *lre. Stephen -c-enry is giving a fashionable 
tea in Baton nouge today and Celeste is attending, having taken her 
mother as far as Man sura, where they will spend two or three days 
before returning home, Hext week end some frolic or other in 
Hew Iberia will take them away again, with the wife of the merchant 
planter- always as free as a brid and happiest withal, when on the 
wing. You may reoall that last week end was devoted to a "retreat". 

In view of the fragil nature of a domestic arrangement, supported by 
such far flung exploits for entertainment, one shouldn't be astonished, 
I suppose, if a lady from ‘•'uatamala spent last week end at a camp 
on Cane Biver between here and the bridge. I was presented when she 
made her initial pilgrimage on Saturday evening when, were a visitor^ 
book.kept at "elrose, hers would not have been inscribed. I found 
her attractive, charming and seemingly more interested in a variety 
of subjects titan any other lady I had chatted with during the 
week. She mentioned "artha Mobinson as a friend and spoke of having 
made several trips with heJon various occasions, - twice to 
Hatohitoches, the town, I Believe, where she was born. 

I don't know what the program was for Sunday,, but I assume that 
it was mutually understood, afe between official host and guest, 
that the former would, as usual, depart for town shortly after 
mid day and the guest fox hew u rleans. as indicated in my ounday 
letter, nr. hand came to see me on Sunday afternoon, **n £our later, 
ilrs. *^and and ^rs. ^attison followed, and arriving at Yucca with them 
was i'ugabou, slightly inebriated, saying, two ladies wore at the 
front gate, asking to see me, I accordingly left the hands at 
iucca, imagining the identity of the ladies, and found them, armed 
with camera, awating me, They,, the lady and her sister, had 
apparently delayed their departure a bit, and in view of Mrs. 

Battison's announcement that she would return to Melrose on lues ay 
with the hands, it occuxed to me that I must at all extreraetias, 
prevent these two groups from establishing contact, since dishy Mrs. 
Pattison, unwittingly, might spill too much eeduoation a»oss the fenoe 
after the lapse of a couple of days. Accordingly the camera en¬ 
thusiasts were given an opportunity to "strike a few shots hurriedly, 
and since ^ugabou must have mentioned to them tiv t hr. Band was here, 
and a desire was expressed to meet him, I brushed the desire aside 
by explaining hex was deep in research in the library and that 
other pilgrims were awaiting me at my house. I was glad when I 
had successfully engineered them back to the front gate and into their 
car, without the two direot currents establishing oont&ot. Drunken 
ducks and frolicsome matrons, merely two more elements lending color 
to lend oolox to colorful old Melrose..,,.. 


Thursday, June 16th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

Pre-natal pains on the part of the prospective papa 
prevented Sugene, the Melrose clerk handling out-going maiit 
from getting away from the Batohitoohes hospital today. 

At such times, and thank havens no man suppers suoh 
pains too frequently, J, n,, as nominal Yost "aster, seconded 
by Bat, sucffle around with cancellation stamps, up-set 
glue pots and generally carry on with an abandon that is 
at once hilarious and "worry-some", if the casual citisen really 
hopes the mails will not get so gummed up the individual 
pieces will ever reaoh their destination. *nd so 1 withheld 
Wednesday's Memo from the mails, but will undoubtedly be able 
to post it on Friday morning without any risk of it being 
placed in a parcel post allotment or slapped into a.package 
of newly hatched baby chicks, destined for some remote place 
in the opposite direction from "anhattan. 

Accustomed to give scant attention to anything not interest¬ 
ing him, - and nothing about the lost Office does, - J. h. is juBt 
the type to brush aside an atom bomb, remarking in absentminded¬ 
ness: 

"aw, pay no attention. That's of no account.” 

Today being Thursday, Dr. Kuipmayer dropped in for his weekly 
ohat and a git ss of wine. He p spoke of the dinner her gave 
the Parish physicians on Tuesday and said that Dr. Worsley 
was among those present. It seems the Horsleys are in vast 
tumult these days, what with anticipating a month's visit 
from Don's mother, aunt and brother from California within the 
next week or so, while preparing in the mean time to relinquish 
the present offices on Pront Street overlooking Cane Hiver, in 
favor of more extensive ones a couple of blocks away and back 
from the river. I gather that flocks of urban patients have 
swelled the ranks of Dr. fileanor's rural ones who remained faithful 
following her withdrawal from Cloutierville to “atchitoches, so 
that her office and waiting rooms originally selected have 
proven xx hopelessly inadequate. Be it remembered in passing, 
too, that so far as waiting rooms go, a physician in the douth 
must provide himself with at least two, since oustom decrees 
that separate ones for white and for colored patients bs 
maintained. I suppose some physioians of hill billy persuasion 
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might well get along with a minimum of spaoe for the colored 
patients whose patronage might he disdained, hut in view of 
the lady doctor's well known position in such matters, one 
may be certain that the untutored field hand negroes will 
get ju?t as much attention as the top-heavy members of the 
College faculty. 

Among today's pilgrims were people from ot. louis, who 
told me they were in .Louisiana, J* believe they said Natchitoches, 
attending a meeting of the C. a. H. i at once confessed by 
ignorance of what the alphabetic jumble- stood for, and dis¬ 
covered it to be Children of the American ^evolution. Further¬ 
more it seems there is a S. A. H. , being 3ons of the American 
^evolution, whereupon I threw up my hands and declared I 
had always supposed that descendants of those Loistrous revolutionar es 
never begot anything but Daughters, - and the pilgrims took, me serious¬ 
ly That with the recent "dews and damps", plus a cloudless sky and 
fairly high humidity,.’ everything at Arenbourg is growing byond 
any attempt at control. Early this horning as the sun was just 
peeping over the horizon, I glanced across an expanse of 
weeds through which Shone rows of golden day lilies, a little 
indistinct through the ^.reenery, but lovely nevertheless and withal 
the more so becav.se of the chance scattering of blue larkspur that 
had ooma up at random among the masses of yellow. 

Yesterday I took -tuny, the Melrose expert in grafting pc canes, 
to observe what should he trimmed from our embryo pe.anes at 
. present and what would be suitable for grafting xiext Spring. he 
seemed surprised at the ^gro-th of the seedling pecanes which I 
have permitted to develope where ever they chanced to 
come up from seed, Most of these are five feet tall at least, 
and what with present atmospheric conditions being so favorable, 
will probably climb to new hei b hts during the current growing 
season. • « 

• wAa' t J ,, \ v. v t 

le. also took a look at some of the persimmons, a o upla of 
which we shall graft new Spring, usin^ cutt n u s from a unique 
oriental tree at Melrose whichis poss^s'sed of unusual height and 
luxuriance of limb spread, tomorrow later returns to the 
doctor with a view to having the stitches' removed from last 
caturday's slashings, and by Saturday he ought to be feeling sufficient 
ly active, and the ground should be dry enough to permit another 
turning over of the soil in the drives and*bn the terraoe to 
further delay complete mastery of*the plaoe by the weeds. 

Following two or three djtys of comparative thinness, the in¬ 
coming post suddenly fattened imposingly today, and as Hr. brew 
didn't arrive tonight until nearly 9, I find myself confronted 
by half a dozen uniraportaut responses I had better make before 
folding up, and so fall asleep, assured of an unencumbered dawn..... 
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Friday, June l?th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

*hirty million times wuld n t have suffice to tell you 
how happy are Arenbourg and * tonight, .''or today was 
arenbourg's birthday, and the two of us celebrated together 
by just relaxing for a pleasant half hour, feeling somehow 
that we were not alone in the enjoyment we n&d in contmplating 
the gradual growth going on in the main outlines of the place, 
and anticipating additional joys by contemplating how pleasant 
it is fcOing to be when things have aav&nced a little further 
and all three of us are combined in our efforts to cultivate 
some of the finer touches. 

It is a pleasant coincidence that as arenbourg and I 
sat day dreaming thus, along about 11 a.m., three splenaid 
little humming birds joined us, at first hovering about 
trumpet vine, which, in reading your elegant letter tonig. 

I notice you stated had great appeal for these particular littl 
feathered friends. I think i mentioned in a previous note 
that a fine trumpet vine is b rowing along side the ola “*etoyer 
house, - one that we planted a year or so ago. -ithin the last 
couple of days two lovely sprays of bloss ms have unfolded ana 
it was aoparantly these clusters that attracted tne birdB. But 
without seeming at all nervous because of my presence, they 
neverthel ss did give the impression they were being distracted 
by something or other, and it goes without saying tnat i was 
perfectly enchanted when all three of them seemed to discover 
the feeding tube which I had hung a foot or two above 
the flowar clusters. Ihey all darted toward it, with the 
two hovering ever so close to the third while he sampled and re¬ 
sampled the food before giving way to one of his companions. 

My guess is that these birds may well remember from one seaso 
to another where their favorite feeding plaoes aje situated, 
just as they obviously romember where last season s summer 
home was located, and wnat confirms me in this is the .act that 
the tubes at ■ L ucca are placed on the front gallery, not at 
the iVest eud of the house where the honeysuckle blossoms so 
luxuiantly at present, but r ther at the -a8t ena of the 
gallery where every year, beginning about the 10th of July, 
the butterfly lilies will blow. For to tnls spot come the 
humming birds regularly, and especially at dusk, ana while tne 
lilies are blossomin 6 only a month hence, still the birds 
seem perfectly at home already, what with your generosity in their 
behalf and mine. 
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I am so glad to know that things at Riverdale seem 
to he progressing satisfactorily, and may the b ood work, go on. 

I am interested to learn something about the charges. I can’t 
be certain, for 1 paid scant attention at the time the matter 
was being discussed, but it seemed to me that a two or three 
week s session in the sanitarium at New Cleans where high 
priests of this treatment hold forth, the charge per patient is 
something like one thousand two hundred dollars. This would 
seem to indicate the ^ivexdale prices aren't greatly out of line 
with those of the Crescent °ity, depending in part, of course, 
on he length of time required at Riverdale and the number of 
treatments following departure a from the institution. But 
don't let me get started on this, for as you know, I am rabid 
in matters concerning charges in medical matters* at table 
yesterday, n ., Pat and 1 were discussing the proposed Truman 
Health bill'and both, naturally, said they opposed it ana asked me 
tahere I stood. 1 told them 1 stood where I could see clearly enoug 
that there is something wrong with the present medical set up, 
and that all the local doctors are enjoying enormous incomes, as 
opposed to other lines of endeavor, and that I was for some 
alteration in such a stiuation, and since the Truman bill seems to 
be the only one that sugge ts it would make a dent in the 

presetrt set up-, I an in favor of it momentarily. 

The name of Tobin came up tonight at supper. J. a. 
said he had seen him this afternoon, and that ^am was feeling 
mighty sore, having just been arrested’ in Natchitoches for 
O' eratine, a raotorcyole while urner the influence of licquor. 
he had jus-t telephoned his mama in -rizona, saying-he would 
be over to see her, arriving in the morning, - the pi ce being 

about 2,000 mi es from here, but he got no further than town 

on the selected vehicle, but told J. H # he would leave by 
automobile tonight, how they still live on the plantation, no one 
but the Shreveport b?inns controlling it seem to know , >nd I doubt 
if they do. 

I learn that the clerk's baby bpy wasn’t born until 4 
o'clock this morning, and so he didn t get down to business from 
town today, but is expected in the nOrning. ^y brief note to 
you this mornin^ indicated that all was going alright in the 
postal department but that I shall not post one “‘emo, written 
a day or two b. ck, until the r gular clerk is here, so it 
will probably go forward with this note. 

« It is bo good of you $o epeak so enco ragingly ofsoe many 
subjects touched upon in our recent correspondence. And thanks 
for sett ng me straight on one or two points in enclosures 1 had 
not been able to figure out by myself. I shall turn the matter 
of the psychological slarrt over in my mind again and refer to it 
later. am hoping M ra , R. B. Williams may come to finish the 
June ^oGall article shortly. 1 suppose celeste •ud Madam Hegi rd wi 
return this week end, prior to taking - off next A hursdny. Again 
may I sa^ thanks for the promise of happiness that came to ^renbour 
in today s post, ^o map nice things to be considered and we shall 
talk of them later.,,. 


Sunday, June 19th, 1949, 


Memorandum; 

“'hat a unexpected pleasure To receive another elegant letter, 
hard on the heels of the birthday one the day before, how 
could describe - such a week end, except in terms of amplitude. 

I - J « 

And thanks for sharing the note from the lady next door, who seems 
to have covered ouite a lot in her note, all in all. One thing is 
certain, she really is entraced with her humming bird bottle, and 
still displays it with pride henever anyo'ne drops in, singing 
p raises in your favor at each showing. 

The post off ice is functioning to perfection again and 
I shall probably forward some correspondence under separate cover, 
although I don t recall if any of it is of much interest. 

O 

On Saturday ca’r.e one Mr. ^or^an, a Baton Rouge photographer and 
associate of some State or i'edoial naputment, I believe. His 
visit here, originally scheduled to be made in com ny with 
Frances -tarkinson k^yes, finally 1 eventuated in his coming alone. 

“e got some rather inter sting pictu es, I think, ;jad was 
entranced with Yucca and the African House in particular. 

He and la aeyes leave for Haw ^ork on the 15th of July to 
go over an item with Harper and Brother who are bringing out 
a photographic book of Louisiana before the end of the year, the 
thing going into production ri c ht away. The photgraphs are 
by Mr. Morgan, the text and captious by lfe *-eyes. At the last 
minute, she discovered she couldn't make the Gane River tour, 
and so is to write her ipeessions of the region without bothering 
to pass this way. I have heard of people trying to remember 
something they never knew, but this is the first time anyone 
triea to do that trick with tho Jane River country that 1 can 
remember. -*r. “‘•organ said that Mrs. Keyes is writing me 
fox particulars regarding the suBjeot. Her wand may produoe magical 
results when waved at sane people, '’put so .ething tells me she will 

have to beat the air mightily if she to ets much of a peep out 

of me. ^t the moment she is living in Baton Rouge, and 
since ^*ew w, rleans is much closer to that city than is the Gane River 
Qoun ry, let hex take the line of least ^oographioal resistance, 
and consult such experts on the Jane River country in the orescent Gity 
as ^arnatt ,u ane, little Mi 8 s Alberta or Frances Benjamin Johnson. 

Of course you know and she knows and I know that' not one of those 
three would or coulu give her anything of value in her present 
conquest for impressions which have never impressed ner, and 
while it is true that "*ool8 build houses for wise men to live in", 

I am not drearaiug of writing manuscripts fox that bag to pass off’ 

as her own, and therebye cash in on. 
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n spite of the heat and humditity, - and we had a 
momentary hut welcomed shower this noon, the piloTini 8 
problem remains a pilgrims problem. nd perhaps 
shouldn't lay it all on the pilgrims, for must say that 
Xenrys contribute to the come and go element that 
supp se sometimes charge off to pilgrims. or instance, -. 
came to see me three timeg today, Paynie twice, -eleste once, 
a flock, of pilgrras and adam - and and some of her friends. 

■ rs. and, in fact, invited me for luncheon today , b4 
never did go, hat with the opportunity of breaking bror. 
alone vith - at and a desire to skip contact with the several guests 
at the and camp, but it was oertaihly kind of her to drop by 
to invite me. " till, as time goes on, find that - more and 
more prefer smaller numbers of people at individual sittings, and 
during the c ;ming week shall undoubtedly have an opportunity 
to dine ith the ands in com rative seclusion, which suits me 
much better than with larger groups. 

^■oday, being the 19th, and therefore an occasion for 
the negroes to celebrate, - although none of them hag® the 
slighte t reason as to what the date commemorates, they 
finally decided to have a vast picnic at t. ary s-on-the- 
■ ayou. vast amount of food was assembled and a few of 
my more intimate friends dropped by, asking me to accept a lilt 
in theiT respective cars, and so to join them in the merry*mak.i ig# 
but circtunstances in the pilgrim department prevent me from 
going, and then the little shower probably dampened a bit of 
the food stuffs, if not the gaiety, assembled at th t delicious 
rural retreat on kittle iver. . atet in th'e afternoon r. -rew 
came by to see me to talk over his problems. t seems that his 
wife is pregnant for one thing, and another is that an rown s 
wife persuaded her last night that rr—-fcew wafln t paying her 
enough ttention, and so persuaded h,QT to q.uit her husband teraporaril, 
"flint with advice be’ng a free commodity, am always ready to 
spread it about with endless lavishness, and so was glad to 
commune ith this youthful husband and expectant father. nd 
then eter, who had sle*pt through the eday in the bamboo hedge, passe 
this way to ask me to look at his Jaw, to tell him if thought 
he might remove the bandages before going to oall on a girl friend 
tonight. ank cane by, close on eter s departure, to asu if 
might have a small shot of wine. wouldn t. -zra oan® 
by half an hour later to ask the ame question, and did. 

nd then, for a seoond round, came the devotee of --arper s azaar, 
inviting me for tea, which declined and to tell me of -. . s 

•xpeessed admiration for me at my long suffering Jiv.ith pilgrims 
this morning. s he expalined it to her, and she to me, a 
group had asked him at the store this morning if they 
might make a tour, and he had sent them to me.p-people from 
euven knows where, guests at a local camp. nd then shortly 
after they had de arted a seoond group. - t\vo„ ladies,-,aiL > c..-me. 
asking if they might make a tour, and he, in defense of me.* ~ one 
had declined t eir request on my behalf, swearing that 
to town. - , . o 1 ma-ra Aar,:— 1 B S t . ■ 


f i * 
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Monday, June 20th, 1949. 


Memorandum ,a r ■a •' 

■; I reckon I need scarcely point out that my other machine is 
temporarily, at least, out of whack, t and accordingly I am 
forced to fall back on to this thing, which, while a lovely 
machine, is certainly a pain in the neck, since every lick I 
give it, is done with the uncertainty of what turns up as 
a result, realizing, as I do, that the keyboard is not standard, 

I apologize for the difficulties you may experience in trying 
,to figure out what individual words are intended, Perhpaps 
the old one can been fixed up again before too long, I hope, 

In Sunday's memo, I think I mentioned the visit of Mr, 

Morgan to Melrose on Saturday• He mentioned a machine which 
records conversations on a tape that can readily be played back 
by anyone having a reproducting unit, I assume this outfit must 
be something like the old machines designed for a person 
to give dictation on cylinders, the letters to be taken down 
by a stenographer at any convenient time, Mr, Morgan expressed 
his regret that he did not have one with \jim on Saturday so that 
he might take away with him the particulars about the Cane River 
which I had mentioned in talking with him. 

He told me he. has a sister living in Canada who lectures 
every year in several Canadaian cities and in communities in 
the Northern States of the JJnited States, usually on subfects 
dealing with the States bordering on the Gulf of Mexico . He says 
,she makes recordings of conversations with people in this region, 
as well as insect sounds and the songs •of birds, playing these 
back to her Northern audiences during her lectures, 

He said these recording tapes are comparatively inexpensive, 
but didn't recall the exaot pr^ce. If not too complicated to 
operate, both in recording and playing back, wouldn't tt be 
nice to be able to exchange chats through thib medium from 
time to time and to thus .capture at the same time some of the 
voices of personalities like the Nark Nuke and others who 
sometimes find their way into these memoranda, 

. 1 ,, .■ *5 i !lJ . j\ J* ft ' mW- v WV • «,, * *' *' 

iind speaking of the Nark Nuke recalls to mind something he 
told me some time back about an instrument that must have 
constituted something in itself nat unlike the recording machine 
mentioned by Mr, Morgan, According to the Nark Nuke, three 
Melrose negroes went to town one day to see about having a 
radio repaired, Ezjra, I believe his brother in law and some one else• 
They K had no luck in three shops and so finally, as a last resort, 
visited Mr, Homes, who has the lower floor of his dwelling 
set apart for displaying radio, victrol<\und kindred machines 
K Mr, Homes, p op&. other things, drives Mis own airplane, is indiffernt 
abopi>. customer's and usually charges unusually high prices* 


eir request on my behalf, swearing that 
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Monday, June 20th, 1949 


Memorandum. , o • . 

I reckon I need scarcely point out that my other machine is 
temporarily-^, at least, out of whack, .and accordingly I am 
forced to fall back on to this thing, which, while a lovely 
machine, is certainly a pain in the neck, since every "24ck I 
give it, is done with the uncertainty of what turns up as 
a result, realizing, as I do, that the keyboard is not standard, 

I apologize for the difficulties you may experience in trying 
,to figure out what individual words are intended, Perhpaps 
the old one can been fixed up again before too long, I hope, 

In Sunday's memo. I think I mentioned the visit of Mr, 

Morgan to Melrose on Saturday, He mentioned a maahine which 
records conversations on a tape that can readily be played back 
by anyone having a reproducting unit, I assume thi3 outfit must 
be something like the old machines designed for a person 
to give dictation on cylinders, the letters to be taken down 
by a stenographer at any convenient time, Mr, Morgan expressed 
his regret that he did not have one with tfim on Saturday so that 
he might take away with him the particulars a.bout the Cane River 
which I had mentioned in talking with him. 

He told me he has a sister living in Canada who lectures 
every year in several Canadaian cities and in communities in 
the Northern States of the ,United States, usually on subjects 
dealing with the States bordering on the Gulf of Mexico, He says 
,she makes recordings of conversations with people in thi3 region, 
as well as insect sounds and the songs .of birds, playing these 
back to her Northern audiences during her lectures, 

• fcbie v iV. *\ ifi *.c- 

He said these recording tapes are comparatively inexpensive, 
but didn’t recall the exact pr.jce. If not too complicated to 
operate, both in recording and playing ba&k, wouldn't tt be 
nice to be able to exchange chats through this medium from 
time to time and to thus .capture at the same time some of the 
voices of personalities like the Dark Duke and others who 
sometimes find their way into these memoranda, 

■ j! t . • 

And speaking of the Dark Duke recalls to mind something he 
told me some time back about an instrument that must have 
constituted something in itself not unlike the recording machine 
mentioned by Mr. Morgan, According to the Dark Duke, three 
Melrose negroes went to town one day to see about having a 
radio repaired, Ez,ra, I believe his brother in law and some one else. 
They had no luck in three shops and so finally, as a last resort, 
visited Mr. Homes, who has the lower floor of hi3 dwelling 
set apart for displaying radio, victrola^and kindred machines 
Mr, Homes, p, opg other things, drives his owrv. airplane, is indiffernt 
abopX customers and usually charges unusually high prices • 


cane to see me three times! today, aynie twice, fiesta once, 
a flock, of pilgrras and adan and and some of her friends. 

• rs. and, in fact, invited me for luncheon today , hit 
never did o, hat with the opportunity of breaking bread 
alone ith -at and a desire to skip contact with tne several guest 
at the and came, but it was certainly kind of her to drop by 
to invite me. ‘ till, as time goes on, find that - more and 
more nrefer smaller numbers of people at individual sittings, > ..c 
during the c mine week shall undoubtedly have an opportunity 
to dine ith tne ? nds in con rative seclusion, which suits me 
much better than with larger groups. 

, i * 

..day, being the 19th, ana therefore an occasion for 
the negroes to celebrate, - although none of them ha?8 the 
slights t reason as to what the hate commemorates, they 
finally decided to have a vast picnic at t. ary • s-on-the- 
ayou. vast amount of food was assembled and a few of 
my more intimate friends dropped by, asking me to accent a lift 
in their re peotive cars, and so to join them in tha merry-making 
but circumstance in the pilgrim department -revest me from 
going, and then the little shower probably da pened a bit of 
the food stuffs, if not the gaiety, assembled at th t delicious 
rural retreat on -ittle iver. - ater in the afternoon r. rew 
came by to see me to talk over his problems. t seems th?.t his 
wife is pregnant for one thing, ana another is th?t an rovm s 
w.fe nersuaded her last night that r. -rew asn t paying her 


to town 
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In view of these circumstances, pluse the fact that 
no one showed up for some time after the boys entered the 
shop, they had 7 uite an opportunity to discuss the world 
in general and Mr. Homes in particular. In the beginning 
there had been son^e observations made as to the pretty instruments 
on display, following which, one of the boys remarked that 
he hoped quote that white bastard wont charge us a million 
dollars for that part uses needs, qu unquote. 

Shortly afterward Mr. Homes appeared and to the astonishment 
of the three customers, they suddenly heard theigr earlier 
conversation beigng played back to them on some kind of a public 
address system. Naturally they were terror stricken when all 
of them suddenly remembered the passing remark about the owner's 
parentage, and were about to belt from the place when the 
recording suddenly broke off. It goes without saying that 
they stated their wants with dispatch and departed gingerly. 

Today's pilgrims included a charming young couple who 
had spent the week end at one of the camps on Melrose acrosss 
the river. This camp is owned or rather rented by a member 
of the Frost Lumber Company of Shreveport, and fre p.ibntly 

as.soci :: res -:cf rh-- 10 <i 'Pg rgt'r-'zi ' < r, "dr f d-jt; • hoc 


- . j tried that he had been located somewhere in 
Virginia and while in camp there, his wife had secured a 
position with the head of the Williamsburgh corporation, or 
whatever the society i3 called that operates that unit of J. D. R's 
multitudinous empire. I doubt if 3he got much out of her Melrose 
tour, but I certainly enjoyed inside particulars about Williamsburgh, 
and all of them sounded on the right side. 

It doesn't seem possible, and yet I had an inspiration 
regarding plantation operation today that ought to tickle both 
J. H. from a business point of view and Celeste from a social. 

Add to this that it might give Mrs. Rand a break and hold the promise 
of added sheckles to the Melrose money bags, and the whole thing 
sounds sillier.. I 3hall toss out this suggestion at some 
appropriate sitting. When November comes, Celeste can 
receive as hostess for Melrose by way of entertaining some 
Alexandria club or clubs to which Mrs. Rand belongs, the invitation 
being offered through Mrs. Rand as an hospitable gesture to 
afford entertainment for her road running friends who might 
like to visit ye olde plantation and observe how pecanes are 
gathered and passed on the to the publ.ic. As invariably 
happens when people are visiting the place at that time, lots 
of the guests will think of people to whom . they would like to 
have shipments made, and thus everyone can have a grand time all 
the way around, although, come , to think of it, I, personally, don’t 
nepd pilgrims anV shall profit not at all from the sales, but there 
is always the recompense of feeling better after laying an egg..... 


‘lUesday, June 21st, 1949. 


Memorandum t *v. 

According to my calendar, today was a long one while 
the thermometer indicated it.was among the hotter. But I liked 
both features, for it provided a few extra strokes of the weed 
knife at Arenbourg, 'and what with the dampness of last week, 
there must have been additional growth among the birthday 
things, thanks to the intense heat. 

Two nice fat white geese waddle up from the river to 
assist me in my efforts in eradicating Johnson grass. I 
liked them. And on the way back to Yucca, I passed a couple of 
, Alphonse's ducks dabbling about in some water in the ditch. 

They were gay but sober bird3 and no where did I dect a suggestion 
of a wine bottle. Back home, however, I saw Celeste who had 
much to tell me about her plans for the afternoon when she 
drove down to Magnolia to consult with her friend, Mrs. Mat 
Hertzog, for the two ladies are stirring up a prolonged week end 
in New Iberia, taking Madam Regard as far as Mansura with them, 
where she will remain with her daughters until the two frolicsome 
matrons will head Northward again early next week. Surely 
this week end ought to hold much promise for Cane River doings 
while the local matrons are vainly purusing distractions in 
South Louisiana* 

Just after sun up this morning, I recalled the particulars 
•v you sent me in your last letter regarding the devastation on 
bird lifewrought by reckless spraying of D. B. T., for there 
was no air.stirring and an airplane was flying just above the 
tree tops in stretches of cotton fields a little beyond St. 

Augustin Church, dropping a deadly dew over everything. I 
don't know if birds readily comprehend the danger inherent in 
this process or not, but it seemed to me I never saw so many 
at Arenbourg before. - ot StoI airtawonono^ 

I have heard it.said that deer are -remarkably acute in 
sensing the protection a wife fence or other enclosure provides 
for them inareas set aside for them. he Madam used to tell 
of a deer park on o plantation in South Louisiana, adjoining 
a forest into whiqh the animals would sometimes wonder. Sometimes 
hunters would station thehselves not far from the fence, hoping 
to bag a buck on k th$ forest side, and the deer, when 3hot at 
would instinctively dart for the fance at the swiftest spped, but 
l^would immediately stop short, once they had cleared the wire fence 
\where their instinct assured them of complete safety. 

Perhaps the birds have some such sense, too, and I 
think I shall begin increasing the ration of bread crumbs I 
usually carry Arenbourg with me .far my old friend, the mocking 
,^bird, and I 3hall let t\e big old clumps of elder berries, just 
coming into fruit, stand for another ten days or so, in order that our 


$ 
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friends may find an amply stocked larder. 

Peter, his bandages from ten days back removed, has returned 
to his tractor, and is dusting cotton with some kind of a 
contraption that looks more.like a mechanical octopus 
than anything 1 can think of. It is attached to the back of 
a tractor, with a box about two feet square .placed 
just behind a little fan which drives' the dust into 
six or eight flexible tubes, so spread out as to cover 
six or eight rows of cotton as the tractor proceeds across the 
field. At supper J. H, told me he prefers this type of 

dusting to the airplane method, so much is wasted and scattered 

about on other piants than the cotton because of the dL titude 
required by the aviator to keep his machine above the 
pecane trees that dot so many of the Melrose cotton fields. 

I believe the object of the present assualt is to dispose of 
plant lice that tend to be numerous at this season when the 
blossoms are beginning to unfold and the squares that will 
developed into bolls provide objects of fundamental interest 
to the 1 plant lice. The boll weevil will not begin to make his 
bow much before August. « 

I must inquire as to what became of the flame throwing device 
that seemed so popular a couple of years back. I don t recall 

having seen it used last year, and I have heard nothing about 

it thus far this season. 


The clerk and I dined alone together 
me he had a card today from T. Baranowski 
with his wife. The clerk also 
who lives in Bayou Natchez, 


this noon. He told 
who is in New York 
told me that Ted's father jin law 
came down to see J. H. a day or two 


C9? St 

tad 

sons' 



. ago, feeling unhappy because J. H. had let his son in law 
go.to give Pat a summer job. The clerk said J. H. told the 
man frankly the actual reason why Teddy had ceased to be useful. 
It would be interestint to know what kind of a letter, if any, the 
Baranowskis in New York receive from Bayou Natchez, and if led 
will return to Louisiana and if his wife will, either alone or 
with her husband. What a business....• 

i . 

There is a somewhat sardonic twist to one aspect oj 
this whole tempest in a teapot. The juse leading to the 
dynamite was actually ignited by Mattie, the cook and character 
in the Gilmore. Soon after Ted 1 s advent at Melrose, she was 
the object of some attention on his part, as I understand it. 
Later her power of atraction dwindled and mistakenly she 
attributed this diminution not to herself but to poor Aurellia, 
and poison against the latter was powured into every liekly 
ear, in hopes that with Aurelia elimiated from the premises, 
her own star v^ight wax birght again. And so Aurelli a was 
finally eliminated, but other ladies intervened in the 
extra marital business. Then smart Mattie, disguising herself 
as companion of virtuous husbands, wishpered in thein ears that 
their wives were being seduced, and persauded them to complain, 
still hoping by that method of elimination^ 7 ^oul 

merely be asked to restrain his amourous visitation, but lo, 

the whole thing blew up 


n 
and 


his amourous 
Mattie is very 


L j. 


•tsar st 


8UU U.Uli, “ , ' 

unhappy against Fate, not 


Wednesday, June SSnd, 1949. 


Memorandum, 


Cloudless skies and boiling thermometers are the 
order of the day but last week s moisture plus the heavy dews 
we are blessed with nightly unite to give the horticulutral 
field a favorable appearance. 

But the drowsiness of mid day did not obtain after 
the cool of night and what with a flagon of ice tea along side 
I read a little later than usual last night. 

I am in the midst of Tes3 of the H'Urbervilles by Thomas 
Hardy which I have never read before. Like his Return of 
the Native, it is a good book and pleasantly rendered on 
the Talking Book records. Both books have to do with 
rural life in England at some indefinite period, possibly 
around 19 00. I am not especially interested in peasant 
problems but fun lament 1 questions r. ; ly - re d -■ d 
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Thursday, June 23rd, 1949 « 
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and thus the newly formed domestic setting of Mr. Brew 
is partially vacant these nights. He takes the matter 
stoically but apparently did want to run over the matter with 
a friend and I naturally was entranced to lend an ear. 

At the local honkey tonk there promises to be another 
"double future" ton ght and from the number of dusky faces 
having tapped on my window, I assumea heap of people are going in 

for it ...... 


Memorandum, 

At 2 this morning I awoke to the tune of a fine 
canonade and for an hour afterward a splendid rain came 
cascading down from on high • 

By sun up the skies had cleared and a boiling sun had 
birthday magnolias and persimmons just a jumping at Arenbourg. 

It was too oozey under foot to do much gardening except for 
the pulling of weeds and weeds were pulled with abandon. 

The plantation didn't work and that afforded me an 
opportunity to grab off half a dosen men to attack the 
major necessisites in the Melrose gardens. Before 10 o'clock 
I had knocked off special correspondence for four different 
Little River friends and lent an ear to the problems of two 
others, after which Dr. and Mrs. Knipmayer came, followed 
by Celeste, and so the day got started. 

But before leaving the crew in the Melrose gardens I must 
remark upon a lovely past tense employed by one of the workmen. 

I had four men with weed knives cutting grass, followed by 
a man with a rake who in turn was followed up by a couple 
of pushers of lawn.mowers, while two more were busy with 
saw and garden shears, trimming up the larger growth along 
the byeways. I invariably point out the plans of such 
campaigns to^all the workers, feeling that if they understand 
exactly what each' one is to do and the reason, the whole 
business will move along more smoothly. The man with the 
rake anticipated the possibility that I might be bogged 
down elsewhere at a time when he had completed hi3 task, and 
accordingly inquired 

"What's I to do whe*n I done got it all rucked." 

' . ' 'J ' . • v Ui ~ ' . 

Rake for the present, ruck for the past, or if it might 
only be so contrived, le plus que parfait, don't you think so. 

It was pleasant to see the Knipmayers, and what with 
Time making such mighty strides, it occured to us while they 
were here that this »was the first Mrs. Knipmayer had been 
at Melrose since last September, which seems ''like quite a 
long time, measured by the intervening events. We 
didn't touch on any very interesting subjects, however, what 
uji,th f.rau Knipmayer anticipating what *we should eat at the 
'agnolia 4th of July picnic and Herr Docktordwelling on 
the books of F. P. Keyes which he has read and liked and expressing 
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the hope she will come this way within the next two weeks 
so he may have a chat with her* 

Celeste arrived in the midst of their sittingto 
say that Miss Sally had telephoned to a sk if she might have 
some flowers to be brought by the Knipmayers in order to 
set things right on her altar for some high priest who 
expects to hold a special service at Magnolia tomorrow* 
Flowers picked in a boiling sun at full tide heat of 11 a.m. 
wouldn't be worth the powder and shot to blow them into 
the middle of next week t of course, but I rounded up some 
stuff regardless and half an hour later, I am sure, she 
received a floral offering that resembled nothing so much 
as a last year's bird's nest 

In the afternoon the garden force was augmented by 
some extra men and a truck to haul out trash, while pilgrims 
who were so unlucky as to select this day for a tour found 
short rations in phe Southern hospitality department. 


I knocked off for a cold Coca Cola with Mrs. Combs when 
she passed by, on her way to Alexandria where her mother is 
thought .to. be on her, death be(l and thence on to Beaumont where 
her uncle died this morning. She brought me a letter from 
tha Baton Rouge office of the Welfare Department, saying they 
had just received a brand, new type of Reading Machine from 
the Library of Congress and that they were sending it to me. 

It is good to know they remembered me in this fashion even 
though*with my present one in perfect working order I am 
certainly in no need of a new one, but perhaps they have 
in m.ind to. ask me for a statement of opinion as to the new 
one and so are sending it on the assumption that I might 
respond more promptly than some readers. This is the third 
time they have sent me something, jrecords in previous 
instanbes, asking for my reaction to their new features* 

I take it they primarily want a confirmation of their own opinion 
that their handiwork is good since the items must have 
been thoroughly tested by many hands before reaching me for 
surely they don't go to the trouble and expense of contriving 
such expensive objects first and only then making, inquiry 
oi to their suitability for the users* But I on always glad 
to give them an elaborate reaction in response to which I invariably 
receive^no acknowledgement whatsoever• $ 




bread, a little last night before a folding up and 
was impressed by a statement attirbuted to Sully Prudhomme 
whose writings I know not at all* From the indirect quotation 
I gather thatih contemplating life inngeneral old Sully 
once remarked, man's'uttermost condemnation 's pronouced 
aga nsi him pre nqtally when a Voice thunders forthfit "Thous 
shalt be born". Isn’t that an arresting idea***** » 
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Estate of John H. Henry. Sr. 


MERCHANT AND PLANTER 


J. H. HENRY, AOENT 


MELROSE, LA. 


Phone 4901 Natchitoches. I 

Friday, June 24th, 1949. 


Memorandumft 

4<i t "*** : '****’ • *“ 

Two elegant showers today, with sufficient space between 
them to enable a maximum absorption. The cotton may well be 
concentrating itself all on plant growth and nothing on bolls 
but there is no great loss without some small gain and surely 
things at Arenbourg are reaping their own special harvest. 

Tonight it i3 sprinkling again but the Weather Man promises 
clear skies and high thermometer readings for the week end, and 
that ought to please everyone, including the ladies next door 
who plan to take off at 5 in the morning for their jaunt into 
South Louisiana. Madam Regard will be deposited at Mansura and 
the Hertzog Henry ladies willwill continue their trek with luncheon 
at some famous food place in Opolousas and tea at New Iberia where 
they will remain v ntil Sunday or Monday and then slide South Eastward 
to look in on Paynie who is taking a ten day rest period at 
Touro Infirmary in New Orleans, and thence back home. 

So the week end begins and on Monday Pat will gird up his 
loins and head out for the Brownsville area of South Texas to 
spend a couple of weeks with his mother, and so miss the family conclav 
of the paternal branch that will be assembled here a week from 
tonight. 

4 I 

While at Arenbourg about 2 p.m., the Dark Duke passed by 
to lend me a hand at some tree felling. He was entraced over 
the morning rain since * he and his brothers in law and Dee Dee had 
ju3t completed setting out their sweet potato slips and the 
rain put the seal of perfection on the job This was the first 
opportunity we had had to compare notes of the Drunken Duck 
episode and as the Dark Duke has an unusuali y ly keen sense of 
humor, he not 6nly got a huge kick out of the main thread of 
the tale but was quick to pin on some extra furbalows that 
rounded out the whole piece with elegance and hilarity. 

But devastation wrought on poultry by passing cars somehow 
suggested to the Dark Duke that Little River would be an ideal 
spot for the raising of water fowels since automobiles seldom 
wander that far afield ad the generous supply of water by a 
streamthat is sluggish and teaming with small fi3h and craw fish 
ought to make it the ideal spot to undertake the husbanding of 
so an, ibis and flamingoes » If Martha Robinson would only come 
back from Maryland and stick to her Louisiana Historic Buildings 
Foundation, I would stir her with a stick to get me some of the 
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eggs she promised a year or so ago. The next time I see Mrs. 

•R+ B. Williams I shall bring up the matter of some peacock>eggs ,i 
too. What with the success the Dark Duke has already had in 
riasing geese, he might be expected to fare equally well with 
birds of rarer plummage and since t e original investment 
would involve not much more than an occasiona handful of 
corn, he couldn't go very far wrong. 

Miss Myra has often spoken of her wish to obtain a white peacoc) 
for Devereux, one like that most elegant of birds that 
grace 3 fhe park at Warwick Castle. -As the Williams have a 
representative of this feathered aristocrat, I must see if 
I can't get a couple of eggs for the Dark D U ke to sit on In 
South Carolina and in Louisiana I have often seen the white 
steak of an egrette or a crance, flapping silently 
along the gray green corridors of some moss choaked 
bayou but in spite of this suggestion, I still find it 
difficult to imagine what it would be like to witness a 
huge white peacock in full flight along fhe same course. 

•; * " 

Activities in the gardens at Melrase and ArenboUrg have 
made me so sleepy tonight that I shall not get around to 
finish Mr. Hardy's Tess, although I have but a single 
record to pursue in bringing the story to an end. Fortunately 
the ways of the characters are so dumb that this reader at 
least doesn't feel the least concern as to how their history 
pans out and so I shall have no regret in folding up my beard 
with complete indifference as to how the heroine and 
her companions, for I guess there is no hero in the book make 
an end to the business. 

I have to hand a volume tntitled How To Read The Bible, 
by Goodspeed, and I shall turn to that next. After stumbling 

around i • the <I’\ly Jf.r.'t all rs- y my w , 1 g ' I ■ / 

, rc . -ijtructed as to how the thing should be 

done with Goodspeed, so to speak. 

I must write Dora a note on Art Appreciation as reflected 
by popular taste at Melrose, and I am sure he will get a 
gre-t kick on learning that the merchant planter has asked for 
an obtained a landscape by one Clemence Hunter which he 
is ha ing framed with a view to hanging in his office. I 
pm glad both for Clemence and for J. H. that this has come to 
pass, but I must say I cannot help but ponder as to why 
it often takes so long for such manifestations as 
come from such an artist to make a dent in the public mind, 
especially that section of the public living closest to the 
a rtist. 

< 1 - 

I believe Don Worsley's mother, brother and aunt are 
arriving from California for a stay of a couple of weeks with 
their kinsmen in Natchitoches, and so I reckon I may have a 
tour in the offing, which I shall welcome, for it does seem as thougf 
I don't see the lady doctor and all very often during these 
busy days . 
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Sunday, June 26th, 1949. 


Memorandums ■ Tr i • ir-v 1 ■- -u- 

) 1 t *.0 - 1 )'‘ i- i y \■% 

All day Sat rday a hot but humid sun. All day Sunday 
no sun at all but ample dri 28 les. As from March 30th until 
this approach to the end of June, except for a dry May, the 
birthday magnolias have certainly had a break, and should 
a dry hurdle develops as from here on out for the baft, nee f 
the summer, it must be admitted that things at Arenbroug this 
season really got a break. 

All in all, I have had a pleasant week end for Saturday's 
pilgrims did not exceed three or four and the Sunday rain frightened 
most of the usual road runners under cover. 

Dr. Rand and Mack White, Mrs. Rand s brother, passed this 
way on Sunday morning, asking me to dine with them at the camp 
which I did and liked. 

. . X _ J r . „rK <-, , » 

But 1 didn't remain long for I was expecting a lady pilgrim 
of yesterday to return for her spectacles which she had left here, 
and besides I wanted to dig some bananas for Mrs. Rand while it 
was still raining, they oo 2 e out of the ground so mvc more 
readily. ■ 1 y ' *> ‘ v ' f 

Mrs. Raud inquired about the possibility of lending me her 
little daxhund for a while this summer and I replied affirmatively. 
She is bringing him this week and I shall be delighted to have 
him, although I suspect that he will probably prefer staying with 
Charlie next door, and I feel certain Charlie will be happy about 
a new play mate since Charlie seems lonesome now that Dora has 
gone, **'• *•'•■* _ to:: ' 

Last night I got caught up a little on my reading a little 
and with the Hardy volume ,out of the way, <.1 undertook a few 
chapters in the Goodspeed recommendation as to How To Read the Bible, 
and like it much. I thought the author made a book point when 
he explained that the Bible is made up of almost a whole library 
of various type of.books on a vast scale of subjects and that 
it would seem odd indeed if anyone intent on^reading at length 
should undertake the reading of a library by starting in at the 
first book on the top shelf and continue book after book until 
he had completed the whole collection. 

• » v Ok* • 

I imagine many a reader of the Goodspeed book will probably 
make copious notes on the fly leaves of their printed Bibles, 
for there i3 a wealth of suggestion as to where one will find one 
thing or another and where else a continunity of the same subject 
scattered about through the book may be read. 
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Before reading the present volume I had not realised that 
up until about 1900 and especially 1929, our knowledge about 
the kingdoms of Assyria, Babylonia, etc,, depended almost 
exclusively on the Bible, since it was not until after the turn 
of th 20th century that the records of the ingdoms of the East were 
uncovered and deciphered, thus confirming data appearing in the 
Bible and enlarging upon it considerably, I guess I didn't 
know before, too, that the Ten Commandments are set down not once but 
twice in the Bible and that there is a slight difference in 
the word arrangement in these two versions, I seldom read books 
of this type that I donot regret the tomfoolery of contempoary 
shool children having to study Creek and Latin when so many 
subjects so much more vital to their understanding of life 
in general might be required in place of the dead languages, 

I chatted for a few minutes this noon with Pat whom I 
shall probably not see agdn before he takes off at 5 in the morning 
for South 'fexas. He told me he and his mother are borrow ng a 
car, some kind of an Army thing, I believe, and I believe are 
exoecting to spend some time both in the mountains nd at the 
seashore in Mexico somewhere South of the border, but I am not 
sure just where. I am so glad they can have this little outing 
together, I have always regeetted Eugenia's failure to ever 
write to any of her friends at Melrose where she had many, either 
during her marriage to Joe or after their divorce, I shall 
always feel it was the gravest short sightedness on her part but 
then I have never understood her attitude on two or three points, 
and her failure to ever write, even to acknoweldge gifts, etc., 
is something that shouldn't impell me to sit up nights about 
since I 3hall never understand it anyway. 

But any explanation of the ways of people is equaly 
difficult for me in the realm of plants. On Saturday morning 
I spent quite a while urging dL ong the crepe myrtles at 
Arenbourg and on leaving there, instead of coming directly to 
Yucca, I continued down the public road to the Post Office, 
Accordingly I passed the site of last year's garage where I 
had set out, but hopelessly, some crepe myrtles this Spring, 
although the years of traffic about the place made digging 
holes impossible, so that in several.instances I merely took 
handfuls of dirt and placed around the crepe myrtle roots, 
as a mere gesture and nothing else. And now the results are 
striking, for at Arenbourg most of those I set out under most 
favorable conditions and in lush soil are growing along but 
with unusual conservatism while those little old things that 
I cast on the flint like surface of the soil at the garage 
are in full flower. And more than that, the white crepe myrtles 
are twice as difficult to raise as the red ones and yet 
there are fine large white blossoms spilling al 1 over the 
garage site and the young plants looking as sturdy as something 
Jack in the bean stalk might have contrived, I used to think 
3 weet oli,ves were the limit in contrariness but these crepe myrtles 
are pure sights .. 
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Monday, ifdy B7th, 1949, 


Memorandums 

’t!' ' p i 'f' "V , , ■ ■; 

All sunny above ground, all wet under foot, 

i ' 

According to report, it was among the more quiet week ends 
up and down the river, with no one attempting to get in 
the way of flying beer bottles and no one trying to 
provide surface for flashing rasors, 

• Ci i r A • r • (Yjf (n \, • • tr> T ' r a ’ iV ,U V \ , ‘ , e\ *, 

And.yet in spite of this quietude, only a few people 
showed up for work this morning, either on the assumption 
that yesterday's rains obviated plantation work or perhaps 
on the general principal that if the honkey tonk is * good on 
Saturday•nights it ought to be even better on Monday mornings, 

• ' ‘ v. " ' rvj ii- . l\ 

But by noon 8 or 10 men had appeared and so J. H, gave 
them all to me this afternoon and gardening went on at a fair 
pace, if cutting weeds and chopping down grass can be termed 
i gardening -, 




8 ' 


■the only two bits of gossip I heard over the week end was or 
.were revolving about my secretary whose wife has returned to 
the family hearth stone and on a broader plane, Teddy Baranowski 
appeared.in Alfred's honkey tonk Saturday night, following 
a hurried return from New York, saying that he had come back 
preparatory to leaving for Manhattan again this coming 
Wednesday to make his permanent home in the metropolis, 

I did a little more reading last night and am still delighted 
with How To Read,The Bible, but was a little jarred when the 
a uthor quoted a well known line from the Good Book, indicating 
that he was using not the King James version but some other 
rendition' He mentioned some line, I think from Judges, which 
I did not recognise,. but Judges was never one of my favorite 
books and so it is not sur arising that^the quotation sounded new 
to me, and it is possible, too, that the King James version 
may not, have the line exactly as given in this work. Be that 
as it may, the words were used in reference to evil doers who 
quote like wolves of the night, yearn not for the morn, unquote, 
and I like the line. 

• • ''' C 

The chapter on Rev lations presents a very sane picture of 
a section of the Bible that always was beyond my comprehension, 
and I am glad to have the author's explanation of the historical 
situations leading up an enunciation of a Revelation by one writer 
or another, for in so doing he makes it ever so clear how 
what otherwise.seems like a lot of hocus pokus was in reality 
nothing more than an attempt on the part of the local prophet 
to lend faith a.nd cheer to this religious group or that when 
Rome or Babylonia or which ever invader seemed to be on the 
brink of snuffing out the.Hebrews or the Christians, 
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given 


I must admit that Miss Kate Perkins is perfectly 

~ - . j.. _ r, o hnnlr lli. Pine • DUt 


Tuesday, June 28th, 1949. 


in referring to my letters as book reviews, but in 
of that fault, I do want to mention just one more 
in How To Read the Bible. At the .end of the book is 
an historical account in chronological order of how 
or rather when the various books were written and then some 
particulars regarding early publications m print form. 

Bible, published in the middle 1500's, was called the Britches 
Bible, which certainly seems odd. It seems some of 
Puritans who had fled England for Geneva, Switzerland, 
translated their own rendition into English, and lt 

in sneaking of the Garden of Eden, they explained, that 

Adam and E^e did take fig tree leaves and the ™ b i^ c hes 

themselves britches. Isn't that wonderful, Eve m britches. 

The Texas and Pacific Railroad seems to be augmenting its 
curious deliveries of mail to this area reaching a Ascriptions 
today when no first class mail came at all. The two Pirmiune 

the plantation has always carried for the New Orleans Times Picayune 

have been cancelled since the new time table on the T. and e. 
somehow tangles things up so that New Orleans papers get here 
two days after publication . What with the Sh J? vep ° rt 
papers arriving on the same date they are,publis e , 
hot off the griddle newspaper readers in these parts have 
no interest in the last year's bird s nests coming from 
the Crescent City press, and so doth trade languish. 

While at the post office this morning, J. H. mentioned 
he had a couple of letters addressed to his Mother which had 
recently come to hand and I offered to take care of them * 

I shall knock some of them off tonight and the rest tomo ro . 

I was astonished when one addressed to him, as of March5th, 
tumbled out. It was from a Herzog dunningham, once of ane • 
River now of Berkeley, California, asking that some pecanes 
be forwarded, and the Lord alone knows if they ever were or not. 

Another one that struck my fancy was from Detroit, 

3 igned by one Johnette Simmons . t Since neither Miss Nor Mrs. 
was appended, I take it Johnette must be a litzle man, but 
I must confess I nev$r heard such a name for anybody 

* It is pleasant to report there weren't any pilgrims to speak 

of today, and the only guest for dinner this noon was ^s. 

Combs who passed this way about.111*15. What with Celeste 
still in South Louisiana, J. H. dines at the big howse a 
noon, and I was glad that Mrs. Combs and he thus had 
an opportunity to talk, for the office she repres nts Jos 
never enjoyed great favor with the merchant planter and this 
afforded them an opportunity to discuss buisness over 
the dinner table rather than across his desk, and that is 
always a step in the right direction. 

And so I must fold up this note and have a go at 
Johnette and all, and thence for some iced lender Leaf, and 

,thence to my downy couch..•• 


Memorandumft 


Apparantly the rains, have passed tht the heat and 
humidity linger on. 

So do the pilgrims. 

1 ' 

And today I had too many, what with trying to restrain * 
a dozen workmen from cutting down magnolias and trying to 
direct thpir axes to baby pecanes in the Melrose gardens. 

• 

During the morning, I was deflected from my horticultural 
course by a bevy of women from North Louisiana, and although 
ail aidrip and looking generally disreputable, I undertook 
r 1 ° *i r alth °V9K it was probably the only charitable thing 
i had done thus far since sun up, and true charity it was, 
since my instincts and wishes were to remain with the labor gang. 

Z 4 ® is n V custom in undertaking to show people a bout I 
asked them if they were acquainted with the history of Melrose. 

which they were not, and so I tried to give them a 
two minute sketch of its inception and progression, to make 
the whole thing, as I thought, a little more understandable. 

Tnl i surprise, after completing my speel, when 

asked me if any .members of the Henry family were 
s ill living, and when I allowed as how there were a few, 
sne asked if it would be possible to have the name and address of 

thlm°mAi e oth . er °f * hem in order th <*t she might eventually contact 
them with a view of learning something about the history of 

Lelrose. I found that sheer inspirational and since she is 

VZltrA Lo , uisiana > 1 experienced great satisfaction 

m writing out Sister s name and address for her. 

T 0 u can see readily enough how lasting was the aud itv 
of my vaunted charity for that day. 

+£ a 'i C iL e8te ? nd Madam R e 9 ard for a few moments, and they 
Pert that the week end frolic was a great success, wonderful 
clothes^ seen, wonderful food eaten and so on. 

• U.'u j . ' •- ' 'J ^ ’ 

1 was interested, however, in one person Celeste 
mentioned, the lady who ownes the plantation in New Iberia 
jrom whom Betty Regard purchased a few acres to build her home, 
this lady is a cousin of Dr. Butler and mentioned many things 
to Celeste about Laurel Hijj which she used to know as a child 
when she used to spend her summers there playing with "little 
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And this lady has a sister who through the unexpected circumstanc 
as to the place of her birth has some claim to fame. It 
seems the propsective Mother of the child had made arrangements 
to have her lying in take place in New Orleans, and as 
the day appeared to be approaching for the old stork to f^ a P 
in her direction, she flagged down the steamboat, / none other 
than the famous old Robert E, Lee, and boarded the same fro 
the Crescent City, But, lo, the old bird although 
contending with the speediest steajnbaot on the Mississippi, 
had no difficulty in winning over the winner and so the 
little girl was born aboard t]ie victor of the famous 
Natchez"race, and so becomes so far as I know the only child 
ever to be born on a river steam which ordinarly when passengers 
were, ill, came to a half almost any old place, and depositied 
their patient at some plantation home which, as you know, were 
seldom out of sight of river boats. 

As Celeste planned to spend the afternoon in town, I 
accept’- Madam Regard's invitation to pas3 by around 4 in the 
afternoon to have a little chat with her, but before I was done 
with encumbering pilc/rims and the labor force, it was nearly 
8, and so instead of having a cup of tea with Madam Regard, I 
had some ice cream with her, since she was just finishing 
her supper when I arrived, 

Quite aside from the usual pilgrim groups came t>,o different 
sets of professors from the College, asking in one case f^ov , s 

information about the annual Spring Tqurnaments which 
were once a feature of this region, something in the nature 
of Spring festivals which, for no apparant reason, had amixture 
of medieval over tones, such as horsement in gaily bedecked 
trappings who contended for the honor of crowning a May Queen 
a nd such like. And the other set of professors shought data on 
the cultivation of indigo in this area in the period between 
the clearing of the forests and the advent of -cotton culture, 

I guess the professors went away happy and so did - - 

some ‘of my colored friends who passed this way for one thing 
or another, the Dark Duke coming up on his steed from Little 
River to bring me some sweet potato slips, which seems to be the 
mo 3 t elegant tribute he could think of offering at this 
season, and which I shall plant as a gesture of courtesy although 
L shall have little opportunity to concentrate on caring for 
them and shall end up by raising a bigger crop, probably that 
if I had *longed to beget some extraordianry yams. And Little 
King sawm Cane River, his cigarettes balanced on the top of 
his head, having seen me at work on the far margin of the river, 
and hoping that I might be able to suggest some place where he 
could locate an electric fern for his wife who seems to be 
suffering greatly from heat in her present state of pregnancy, 

But all this enumeration has small excuse•, save to indicate 
the concentration and variation of matters claiming one s attention, 
and I am perfectly aware that you are bound to have more interesting 
things demanding your own time, and so I close forthwith,,,. 
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T hur' sri w n, June 89th, 1949, 


emorandumS 

It is possible I wrote the date on this note twice, 
and if so, I charge it off to pilgrims who came belatedly 
and let only after the new moon had started swinging low over 
the old magnolia in the white garden. 

And it has been a day of pilgrims and more pilgrims, and 
heat and more heat, and I feel alright in spite of both, 

• , 

Mrs, Rand and three ladies .passed this way this morning 
about 11, and I was glad of an excuse to suspend operations 
on the river bank 'where I had been gardening wholeslae since 
early early. During the past three years, an infinite number 
of willows had grown to some twenty or thirty feet in height, 
screening the river from Melrose, and these plus other 
rank growth had to be felled today while the master was in 
NeU) Orleans and I could round up a goodly number of axes 
before he returns and makes the ebony arms forego such 
instruments for the lowly hoe, 

Mrs, Rand brought me an elegant black daxhund with a 
pedigree miles long. She explained that he had occasioned 
them much regret by killing the prize cats of one of their 
neighbors and accordingly sought a fine home in the country 
for him with me. It is curious in a way she never thought 
about my cats but you know how it it is, one has to be born 
in the North lo understand white people. 

And so Hans graced my front gallery for the balance of the 
morning after I had given the ladies coffeee and sent them 
on theil way to the camp where I joined them for dinner at 
13ff30, Hans was as busy as a bee in a tar bucket all the time, 
chasing my cats,' great and small up and down the gallery, I tried t< 
introduce him to Celeste's dashund, Charlie, but somehow the 
two didn't fuse. And so I went on my way, leaving him to 
worry my cats while I dined in elegance at the camp, 

Bayck home at 8, I discovered all my cats to be still intact 
and Hans still barking at them madly, and so I went on to my 
crew who were felling trees with skill and 3peed, But my stay wasn'i 
long for the clerk came to say that pilgrims had arrived and 
on my way to the front garden, I encountered Paynie, just 
returned from Touro Infirmary in New rleans seeming the 
better for his rest and probably relieved that he will not 
retuire an operation for his high blood pressure, 
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-yfiere seems to be a meeting of the State Health Board in 
Natchitoches and in conse-uence thereof, I found myself all 
tangled up with that branch of human endeavor, pilgrimage bent. 

And before the first batch had flown a second blew in, and before 
the latter had departed Mrs. Rand and her friends came to stroll 
throuah the gardens and to view the mulatto portraits at Yucca 
which'' they had skipped this morning , Hans continued to 
worry the kittens on the gallery and paid not the slightest 
attention to his old Mistresss. 

While we were viewing the portraits, the lady doctor arrived, 
but merely said Howdy to the Rand contingent and I left the 
latter momentarily to greet the Horsleys on the gallery, Bon, 
his Mother, brother, and aunt, and in the m-dst of things the 
daxhund took a pass at a cat and discovered that Melrose cats 
are juckier than Alexandria ones and the ensuing racket was 
tremendous, with Hans finally doi-ng the backing up, I sent 
the Horsleys over to view the big house for themselves and returned 
to the Rands, explaining in response to thdir inquiries as to 
what the racket had been dl about 

And k little later the Rand group departed and I 
joined the Worsleys in the big house and thence came over here 
for a little sitting and on their way out presented Mem with 
the find daxhund to nave and to hold as their own. And so 
all is peaceful on my gallery tonight and however things are 
in the medical section at Melrose, or rather Natchitoches, I am 
sure the the daxhund hus a splendid home and the Natchitoches 
feline socieities will have to look to their own laurels, 

Mrs. Rand told me that Clar’ence Pierson tried to commit 
suicide this morning by shooting himself in the head v)ith a rifle, 
and although he was very seriously wouldded, Dr, Rand wasn't sure 
if he would live or not, the bullet having passed through his head. 
You may recall him as Miss Sally's nephew, the one with the 
shrewish wife both of whom came to Melrose in a draunken condition 
on Sunday afternoon a year or two ago, only to be put out before they 
got too comfortably established. If die Clarence must, I certainly 
hope he will accomplish his end so that the funeral will fall 
on the 4th of July and thus knock the im ending party of Hertzog 
Island into the middle of next week. 

It was after.six before I got a chance\to pass by Madam Regard's 
and I wanted" to do so as Celeste was at a party somewhere or other 
and her Mother alone. By a skip and a jump I managed that and 
to get to the river bank before my deserted crew had dropped 
their final willow, and so to supper on their part and mine, 
ihence home and .a much and long over due bath and a start at 
a little chat with you, when lo'. more pilgrims appeared, and 
after that it was dark, andeventually here we are at last, 
tyhile in the act of turning this page, Peter passed by, on his way 
to the honkey tonk and said he had passed my secretary leaving the 
white garden as he entered. He mu t have tapped on my window while 
my boudoir was void and I was entangled with pilgrims or my tub. 

And just to think how sorry people feel for me because they realise 
how lonely I must be • 


Thursday) June 30th, 1949. 
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Memorandumft 
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The weather continues wonderfully hot and humid, 
and the pilgrims continue wonderfully, 

The postman passed this way an hour earlier this morning and 
everything else throughout the day unfolded about an hour in 
advance. I am glad the New Orleans Public sent me without 
my request the Lecomte de Nouy's Human Destiny which I had read 
some motths ago for there were two or three things I wanted 
to re read and thanks to the obituary note you sent me some time bac 
the man as an indtividual gives greater interest to hi 3 printed 
work, 

I saw Celeste for coffee this morning, She was greatly puzzled 
that I should have given away such a beautiful daxhund, She 
saw the lady doctor at some party along about sundown and the 
dog was sticking closer than a brother to her and she was entranced 
with him but li-ke Celste, couldn't fingure out how I came to give 
her such a beautiful animal I reckon the Rands will be puzzled by 
the same question while I, in turn, am equally so as to why they 
gave him to me. And so the question goes 'round and 'round, like 
a dog,, shall we say, chasing'its tail, 

' • ’ .. . 

And Celeste was puzzled by another matter, as to why I hadn't 
given my complete assurance that I would spend the 4th from morn' 
til night at Miss Sally's island camp for the 4th of July picnic. 
Having delcared that she thought a party was the thing in thi 3 
world she liked best, she couldn't imagine why I, too, shouldn't 
hail the opportunity with boundless enthusiasm. She asked 
Madam Regard if she hadst any idea how such a thing could 
be to which the latter responded that one key might be found 
in the fact that Celeste and Francois were not identical in their 
personalities, but so far as Celeste was concerned, that shed 
no light on the matter at all. Poor Celeste. 

What with the day being Thusday, Dr. Inipmayer came by and 
we sampled the Taylor's Port which Mrs. Rand had brought me yesterdi 
Dr. 1 . says that our old patient, Boy Balthazar was removed to 
the Pineville, Da,, hospital for mental cases yesterday following 
an attempt at suicide by said Balthazar. I hope the Pineville 
residence may be a permanent one. The doctor told-me too that Miss 
Sally has given up the idea of having a frolic on her island on 
July 4th, and she will not mount her litter and make a royal 
progress from Magnolia to the sylvan gldde as in former years, and 
so the Knipmayers will.shoot their firecrackers somewhere else and 
the Holy Ghost fathers from St. Augustin will have to search 
elsewhere for entertainment on’Mdtiddj), From other shreds of informa' 
from the store, I take it that only the Horsleys, theyounger 
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Hertzogs, Celeste and I will be expected. I know not if 
the Beaumont and Baton Rouge Henrys will be bidden but 
assume not. 

Ban Henry is entertaining all the Henrys on Saturday night 
at his new home in town and I, of course, will be expected to 
attend, "being one of them", But like the Madam who used to 
love telling them that she was no kin to the Henrys, so I 
shall claim kinship to her, and 30 decline that frolic, too, 

I used to think the difference between New York and other places 
lay in the fdct that in New York one always had to study 
what he could get out of doing, I hope such a circumstance 
never developes in these parts. 

You will get the usual kick out of the enclosed stupidity, 

Being quite indifferent as to who reads me letters from that quarter 
I engaged Br, Knipmayer to run through this one with me and 
we both got quite a kick out of it, I like the pedicote and 
similar renditions. Like Eddy Suydam, following his visit , ! • 

with esdames Smith at Asphodel, I have seen it and I still don t be 
lieve it, 

n 1 '■ •• • - 3 v ■ _ ,•.. 1 

I 1 * 

Today my conscious slave driving of yesterday was salved a 
little by proff presented by absence of a ff^ce that one had 
better strike while the iron is hot. The merchant planter returned 
dur ng the night from New 'Orleans and although I had grabbed 
off a dozen men at sunrise to complete the main outlines 
of willow feeling and general beautification of the gardens 
spilling over on to the margin of Cane River, I-was not very 
surprised to 'see the crew gradually disolve before my eyes, and 
by 7K30 or 8 a,m», c.\h ry mother's son had been appropriated to 
lend*- a hand at this or that in the cotton fields and the 
beautification program was at a complete standstill. My first 
impulse was to go ahead and put a couple of finishing touches on a f 
things that wouldn't have required too much labor, but on second ,, 

thought I came to the conclusi bn that if I had any extra energy 
to expend on gardening in weather such as obtans at present, I would 
just as jbelll "to sweat it out" on Arenbourg, which I did, 
and felt well repayed, spelled curiously enough, for the effort. 

The Johnson grass that Peter ploughed under about three weeks 
ago has already dimed again to well over my head, and I am 
hoping that by Saturday I may again get the ploughs to turning 
on the terrace'i Everything needs hoeing ever so badly, but 
in spite of that, the individual trees are loqking very well. 

My radio went out of whack a’few days back and so I am quite 
in ignorance as to what goes on ±hs in the outside world, but 
I can guess the pattern fairly well, and like the characters in 
the Hilton novel who were contented to read newspapers decades 
behind time, with the world moved outside their restricted 
domain, so am I content momentarily with the same arrangement, 
although when gardening lets up a little I shall be gearing for 
outside doings .. 
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Friday, July 1st, 1949, 


Memorandumf! 

More rain and heat for our side of the fence which 
delights my soul, 

I slept but fitfully last night and was glad to get 
going again this morning at a quarter of four, which is certainly 
a ridiculous hour, and since dawn hadn't streaked the East, I 
fiddled around wit Human Besting until nearly 5 when I 
headed out for Arenbourg. But my labors were limited what with 
a huge shower that began cascading earthward just as I arrived, 
and sc I returned to Melrose for some bacon and eggs by which 
time the rain had ceased and I went back to hammer awcy at 
some weeds until 9, 

When posting my letters, a telep one call came for me 
from Alexandria, It was Mrs, Rand, asking me to send Zelma 
a messaae that the Shreveport grandchildren would not he down 
for the week end as the Whitfiled Jacks were under the weather, 

Mrs. T^and asked me if I had any cats left and I told her they were 
all intact, and lying, I said that as the dog had kept them 
pretty busy barking at them druing the night and as the 
General was arriving today with his ancient bull dog who always 
ran off Bora in the old days, I had sent Hans visiting in 
town at the Yorsleys, That is one visit, I think, that will 
be of a lasting nature. And just as I had diconnected the 
Alexandria call, Bon Worsley gave me a ring to say that 
his family including their little dog, united in enchantment over 
the daxhund and that they are taking him to New Orleans with 
them this week end. That ought to be a relief to potential 
daxhund victims in Natchitoches any way. 

The Baton Rouge enrys arrived about 6 in time for supper, but 
the day had been ever so busy before they arrived, 

Mrs. Combs brought my new Reading Machine about 2 0 clock, 

2 nd just as she readhed the Yucca gallery, the heavens opened up 
again for another good shower, and as soon as it slackened, she 
dashed for her car and made it just as a third downpour began. 

All in all it was an excellent day for the birthday maganolias, 
and tonight although a young moon is sailing bravely through 
some filmy clouds, it is occasionally blotted out by inordinate 
flashes of lightening off to the North, and thus I take it 
there will be no water shortage this week end. 


a 
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i I saw Celeste for a few minutes this mroning and she reported 
the arrival of some nice new thick thick honey from some lady 
in town so that the humming birds are just on the point of 
getting a square meal, regardless of local dustings of D, D. T in 
their usual food centers, I passed by the house next door this 
afternoon with a view to rigging up our respective bottles but 
learned from Madam Regard that Celeste was at a bridge party in 
town, and so the humming birds wild ha’ve to await their banquet unti 
the morrow. 

Madam Regard expressed her amazement at the mania her 
daughter manifests for parties t some day3 witnessing two in 
the afternoon and sometimes one in the morning to boot, Anything 
to kill time, but I declare the instrument for killing it would 
certainly have lain better men than I low long ere this, 
had they tried to keep abreast with the Harper's Bazaar number. 

After supper tonight the 0-e.neral and J, H, tried to get me 
to go over to the houe across the fence for an evening of chatter, 
but I maintained my accustomed routine and declined in favor 
of the quiet of Yucca, How right was John Howard Payne when 
he wrote those immortal three wordsK Home Sweet Home, 

■J • •v 

Belatedly I return the correspondence you were so kind 
as to share with me some time, back, Tne enclosure from 
Dr. Overdyke isn't of much interest, but I send it along 
regardless. Apparantly the overdykes will be heading this 
way soon, and I am hoping they may chance to breeze in some day 
that the Hand;Postell sittings are in full swing, for L think 
such a meeting of minds would find sympathetic chords all over 
the plhiita I think of it, I must mention a book Madam Regard is 
reading. The title is Woman with a Sword and is by Hollister Noble J 
I believe it is a 1949 Doubleday publication. It seems to have to ol 
with some lady of the Carroll family of the Baltimore area and 
sweing around the Civil War years. The name of Doubleday as 
publisher of an historical study sounds a little dubious bit I 
thought I would mention the item regardless, 

I was lad to learn from J. H, tonight that the new cement 
highway between Cloutierville and Monette \s Ferry is to be opened 
within the next six days This ten mile stretch was one of the Huey 
Long m0 numents to political chicanery, Once the enigbhorhood 
failed to give the King Fish a large vote and accordingly when the 
cenement highway linking New Orleans with Shreveport was constructed 
during his regime, he made the Highway Department skip this stretch j 
by way of an example to the traveling public, for the residents of 
the region probably used the road comparatively .little in contrast t 
the people who were journeying several hundred miles along this rout 
I am so glad it is at long last been constructed, and especially 
for the Rands who will now find it ever so simple to slide d ong 
between Melrose and Alexandria . I have a feeling you have been bogge 
down with company of late, and I am hoping this 4th of July week end 
m aV a ff ord V ou Qobs of respite,,,,,, ■ 


Sunday, July 3,rd ' 19U9. 


Memorandum: acw noUseiev 

r aw l , nr*- i ' ' ‘ . 1 w l *\ 0 > J 1 • * '■ ^ " v * 

How thoughtful of you to send the airmail which reached me in 
Saturday's post. It is good to be reassured you are alright, although 
I must confess I suspect you are bound to be abiut played out by all 
the social doings attendant upon your guests from South of the border. 


I am glad you are not trying to attend to personal correspondence 
under such pressure and the realisation that you are conserving strength 
by letting thatb ranch go pleases me no end. Nothing lasts forever 
and your guests are bound to desert you eventially, when an opportunity 
will then present itself to take typewriter in hand. In the meantime 
be assured that I shall understand perfectly and shall rejoice at your 
silence because the absenoe of mail tells me that you are doing what 
you can to take care of your own good self. And that is the most 
important thing of all. 

Marvelous to relate we have been comparatively free of pilgrims 
i during the past two days, although from a purely social viewpoint my 
' activities seem to be fully a3 concentrated in spite of thp absence of 
the road runners. 

jL 0 - ^ k , 

But it has been a pleasure to see the Baton Rouge and Beaunont 
sections of the clan and I seem to have had more contact with the sepia 
section than usual, which I have been able to sandwich in thus far at 
least without any friction on either side. 

?i: ..'OO * ' • • 

Thanks to the grade of God and the benefit if our birthday 
magnolias it has drizzled all tUp Sunday afternoon and that usually 
keeps us free from too many family visits. 

The General will come to have a sitting with me for an hour in 
the morning. Joe came today and expressed delight with many things he 
had observed since his arrival. 

Last night there was a party at Dan's in town but I declined my 
invitation. Tonight there is one at Paynie's, and I have declined that, 
too. 

Joe tells me that at a family meeting yesterday two or three 
observations were made that are interesting, so far as they touch on 
my presence. These seemed to be, that had it not been for my presence, 
Melrose would have* been closed following the Madam's death, and with the 
closing of the bAg house, the Yucca and Africa* houses would probably 
have been taken down and secondly, that it is the opinion of same 
members of the family that Melrose needs me much more than I need it. 

And if that is the way some of the members feel about it, I am qtite 


9 










From the FRANCOIS HlGN ON PAPERS, #11-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 




3681 




content.to let them stagger along In that viewpoint. 


J. H. 


HENRY. AOKNT 
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Estate of John H. Henry 

MERCHANT AND PLANTER 

POfTOPFlCl 

Melrose. La. 


•HIRRINO POINT: MONTROSE, LA. 


Dinner was pleasant today with all the family there, except the 
Shreveport outfit.’ Conversation was fairly good and subjects touched 
on were sufficiently varied. Among o ther things I learned was that the ’ 
General risked six hundred dollars and lost on bets at the Derby at 
Churchill Downs in May. 

The Oeneral's wife tends toward social attractions while the 
General is Interested in tile IKdiTiOaHl'asa IWt 'ixTMmaancial status. 

I was amused Then I learned that after some time had elapsed from their 
advent in Baton Rouge they store hidden to the home of a friend of mine 
where I had visited on eocaaion a few years bade. The General seems 
to take it as a matter of course, while his spouse couldn’t wait until 
she had speculated on their invitation to a cocktail party and was (lying 
to find out how it was that I, who had not lived in Louisiana all my 
life, should be on such intimate terms with the people. 1 1 explained to 
her that that was precisely the reason no doubt. She seemed more puzzled 
than ever while the General just threw bade his head and laughed. 


An attempt was made to set a date for me to visit the S.G.’s at some 
definite time in October, with the hope that I would arrange for the three 
of us to run up to Natchez as guests of Mrs. Ferriday Byrnes. I applauded 
the idea of the visit but indulged in shadow boxing when it came to setting 
a definite time. When I nekt visit Natchez, if ever, I hope it may not 
be with any Henry*. hati ivsv'. oJ .* .u? L l-ar ~sxo nd To anoxic ' 
eurii .1 ed aide rood svarl I /ioldw fusrfd noJdose 

The General told ne he had notioed in the paper that Judge Armstrong 
who owns Magnolia Inn. Woodstock, Egypt, etc., has aet aside considerable 
property with potential oil values runrfing into fifty million dollars, for 
the benefit of Jefferaon College. The General said he had seen it in some 
paper. I must write Mrs. Brandon in Atlanta tonight to inquire about this 

point. Surely she must have heard of it and will be delighted at the news. 

vft'- V fAh hil£> OOla ^flJ 

Now if I could only see the judge and get him to include the Whiles 
home across the road from Jeffhrsottn in hi3 project, 

those'naho love anet belHumNatche-a^ and *Bi 1L 0\ bould be entranced. 

I i chatted with the Judge the Last timhci-aJda Adame County 
but I reckon he wasn't dreaming of Jefferson at the time as nothing 
was mentioned by him or by any news releases subsequently that I 
can remember , ond the vGejiSral 'did n6t meet. Him-- when he attended 
o : oofteeting of the, Retard sate rpeattoor taur-ago when K&'was asked to 
head the institution. >\rfd ,sd ot bemroe •esrfi' .oor Rtnq vja 
Jlw bna K riiB*b s’jisbaSl add paiwoLCoT beaolo need evari blpow ecctleK 
vV/Jrrr Should you chance to bidve a, copy df Children of Strangers, you 
jWjljJ:. wht to write-\a notsjin the front, intLfcating that the mulatto 
} who was* the actual heroine of the novels Josephine Monette, died in 
: ItpRJfc tch\poches. this 3rd day Sflaluiy, 1949.' el guess her name was 

‘spelled Phemie or some such, if memory serves, but Josephine Monette 
was her real name, and I shall try to have further paritulars on the 
morrow .. 


July 4th, llonday, 1949. 


Memorandum^ 


After writing you last night, I telephoned the Shreveport 
Office of the Associated Press, giving them particulars regarding 
the death of Josephine Monette. The first official J talked 
with considered the story of sufficient interest to assign a 
special writer to handle the matter, and so I dictated by 
long distance a rather complete account of the life and death of 
9"' Lyle's favorite character. 

I have jotted down some additional facts which I shaL 1 
attach herewith, thinking you might want to transcribe them 
► t to be pasted in your copy of Children of Strangers, in whole 
or in part. It occurs to me that if you do not chance to 
* * have^a copy of the novel, you might wish to append some of 

these notes to the back pages of The Friends of Joe Cilmore, 

(riLvSlv, • since i;he en< * paper of the volume carries such a fine 

illustration of Yucca where Josephine lived for a number of 
• : years. As you know the bedroom referred to in the accompanying 

notes is situated where the set of windows and the door are 
shown at the left of the picture, while the bathroom occupies 
the space further to the left just behind theenclosed section of 
the gallery, 

I had a telephone call from the Natchitoches Times this mornin 
asking for additional particulars regarding Yucca, Melrose and 
Jose hine Monette and a story was contrived over the telephone 
£■" '■ for special articles which may be used in its entirety in 

Louisiana papers, for it will be submitted to the New Orleans 
'limes Picayune and The Item, the Baton Rouge papers, the 
Alexandria Town Talk, the Shreveport Times, etc., while the 
Associated Press coverage of the nation will probably obtain 
. limited space for Josephine's death on a far wider front. 

The Natchitoches Times told me that certain newspapers are so 
antiquated that they often reject stories carrying the slightest 
. suggestion that individual 3 mentioned are of color, and so none 

of the papers in this- section of the South may print a line. 




■Q 


I 

■ 


done what 1^ cotild td[ record■ th,e ^stv^yfin ‘Ameriga'h dailies, and 
liter tonight -I jshtd l r : write Yf few^b'r/ief s'tottes. f'or The Natchez 
democrat, the flier •’ •V which I shaL 1 

probably purine my r’ejyprSS* -&o~ crea~ie tf 'lejeh&ari- ftgure out of 
a real being who m Ivfe ioas already famous as a character of 
fiction. 
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For the most part, it was a quiet fourth of July in these 
parts. Another gentle rain last night, lasting over'until mid morni j 
discouraged plantation work on Melrose although half a mile up the 
river not a drop has fallen in days and field hands are all over 
the 1 cotton patches, 

J ha sittings with both the Baton Rouge and Beaumont Henrys 
before dinner, immediately after which they headed out for their 
respecitve homes. 

The postman brought me the mallet of iron wood which Mr, 

.Harness mentioned in his letter of yesterday, It is dark 
like Wahoghy, or perhaps like snoke'd hickory and seems to be as heavi 
as ebony or perhaps even weightier. The handle is about a foot Iona', 
and is so beautifully smoothed that it is a pleasure to pick 
it up, I immediately thought of Ezra and how well he can no re 
encict ftis skit of Judge Jones hammering the bench and screaminq 
that this is a white man’s world. 

And no sooner had I thought of Ezra than he and his brother 
Jack stopped in at Yucca, Early early this morning my grapevine 
had registered a battle at Ezra’s house last night, and 
how Doreatha looks I can’t imagine but Ezra really shows scars 
oj skirmish. His left arm is much bandaged between the 
wrist and elbow where he was struck by a''poker and J, H, tells me 
he was cut considerably about the shoulders and bitten on the back, 
it must have been quite a tussle. Ezra’s arm was paining him 
considerably and I gave him som anti pain pills for tonight in 
case he discovers he can t rest, 

I had pilgrims, fortunately, when it was time for Celeste to 
leave for the party on Magnolia island and so I had an excellent 
excuse for not heading out then, J, R, and I had supper alone 
As G L“ e were Swishing, a couple of the Melrose priest, Kelly 

appeared quite unexpectedly in the front garden, havinc 
been sent.from the party by Celeste to pick me up. But again 
I demurred and. Father Kelly said he was glad for he really wanted 
to waste considerable time at a mulatto bootlegger up the road 
before returning to the islandand since I didn't want him to 
drive me back, he would feel free to linger long at the grog shop, 

H dlf an hour ago, as my fingers flew over the keys of this 
machine, my gaze riveted on the moon drenched white garden 

lhl e , a ^ Pe u^u 2 cr ? ok in the solid greenery of the bamboo hedge, 
through which two husky dusky figures stepped, It was Ezra 
his arm ina sling, and his father in law. Dee Dee, They came 

from the Jtend camp, where Dr, Rend had examined Ezra's arm and found a 
broken bone, which he ^hereuptsi set and by hand fashioned splints had those 
adjusted, dressed the ailing arm, and Ezra and Dee Dee had passed this way 
to tell me about the splendid man they d thought the doctor to be, I must 
write him a letter of thanks.forthwith; don't you think 


Tuesday, July5th, 1949, 


Memorandumfi 

5>«0 •* 

A curtain, the thickest I can remember, a curtain of rain, 
swept across Melrose and Arenbourg at 8 o'o' clock this afternoon, 

A half mile up the road and a half mile down the road there wasn't 
so much as a sprinkle. 

Surely there was never a summer .so favorable for flowers and 
trees to climb to new glories. Surely the birthday magnolias 
are bound to become really and truly established before 
autumn reaches thi3 bend of Cane River, 

And while the cotton planters could find nothing good 
about today's downpour, you and I may find an additional 
factor in our study of the Cane River negro beco.use of it. For 
had it not gained, most of the tractor drivers would have been 
busy and except for Ezra with his broken arm. Yucca might have 
lacked just the proper ingredient of social contact that would 
have brought forth the two little stories which I jotted down 
heastily as they were being recited. 

You will note from this rough transcription that there 
are a number of flaws and some omissions, one of which I 
recalled later, at Ezra's dictation, and jotted down on the 
back of the sheet. 

Had I someone to read this back to me, I could readily 
put it in the couplet arrangement which charac erized its original 
curde composition, but if you should care to make 3uch a 

rendition with the material at hand, you might find the 
final draft more comprehensible for casual reading. 

So far^ as I know, this is the first time any piece of 
Cane River folk lore, and of all things, contrived in crude 
couplets, has ever been set down. As indicated on the notation 
accompanying the two stories, one is by Ezra whose education 
I believe ended with the 4th grade. 

Like all true folk tales, it has da to do with the 
episodes taking place in the day to day life of the peasantry, 

Ho doubt each story requi j res- a bit of additional information 
to mgke the tale altogether clear but with a couple of phrases, 

I believe the thing would be quite apparent to such readers as 
might never have heard gf the Cane River country, 

• J v » * • V » » * 

The story about the horse that backed into Red River and 
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The swiftness of the lied River .currents explains by in the 
final lines 'the horse realizes -that' he is likely to be swept 
down river as far as Alexandria indicates that remote city, some 50 
miles down stream as being the ultimate in distance that the 
'story teller could imagine» 

In the story about the killing of the hogs, one 
couplet is needed to explain that the plantation on which 
Mattie's brother, R, E, and Ezra both worked lay partly in 
Ward 9 and partly in Ward 1 0. Ward 9 represented the Melrose 
civilization and Ward 10 the Cloutierville community, always 
consicous of their respective differences , The point about 
the whole thing was that while ,the negroes were given free rein to 
slaughter hogs ' that might be trespassing in the plantation 
lying in Ward 9, they "ended up by doing the job so well that 
they actually killed many of the animals who chanced to be 
on the Ward 10 side of the line but which in red ity were 
on the overjthe;line section of the planta ion, the major 
part of which was in Ward 9, and were therefore slaughtering 
their own employer's pork, 

There is another folk tale, composed locally, whose main 
line is "We will walk all over the land", a story that 
was written by one of my older friends as a kind of love song 
and re; assurance to his wife during the height of the 19E7 flood, 
when their cabin and all their posese3ions had been swept 
away, and he is trying to comfort her with the thought that 
before long they will both be back with their feet on dry . 
ground, 

I may be able to get the present .ones and the others down in 
better form at some subsequent and jchance sitting, but it 
has seemed to me better to send the accompanying one along in order 
that we may be sure they are one file for later arrangement, 
in case something should happen that circumstance should prevent 
re capturing them, t 

This machine played out yesterday morning and on 
examining the letters I had written the night before I found 
two of them were without proper addresses, and so your 
envelope was typed on a different machine, this one being 
put in order later in the day, t 

During the morning I had four long distance telephone calls 
from newspapers and wire services, asking for additional 
particulars regarding Josephine Monette, and during the day 
I knocked off some additional odds and ends regarding the 
Melrose and ane River setting of Children of Strangers so that 
the obituary notices could be expanded to special articles for 
papers carrying to publish more lengthy accounts, With 
this machine and my other one carrying on at just that time, my 
labors were hampered a little, but I guess the main facts were 
pretty well covered, 

Harper's Bazaar when first I encountered the same early this 
morn ng, seemed distressed over my failure to grace the Magnolia 
picnic, but I stiffled the wail abruptly on the Bazaar' part and 
from then on, everything was lovely ....... 




Wednesday, July 6th, 1949• 


Memorandums 

9 

With water still in the cotton rows, today's setting 
of all blue and gold was obviously in order. The heat and 
humidity touched new highs and the .birthday magnolias, not to 
mention the weeds, are doing ever so nicely at Arenbourg, 

I knocked off quite a few notes last night before folding 
up my beard, all of them intended for people who might want to 
make notations in the Children of Strangers or their Gilmore 
books . . . 


A couple, of newspapers telephoned for further enlightenment 
and I stressed one point which seemed to catch hold of their 
imagination, to wit, that Yucca, after having housed Josephine 
for so many years, should have successively sheltered so 
many literary people down through the years. While chatting 
with one of the reporters, that line I quoted sometime back flitted 
through my brain, that it is a remarkable thing newspaper people 
sledom have any sense about the history they write from day to day, 
and one . of them further impressed me by declaring he had never 
heard of Rose Eranken or her plays such as Another Lnaguage or Claud 
v Remarkable, isn'tit, t. 

Gardening today' for me, and there wasn't too much of it, 
was little better than an opiate to deaden a slight headache and 
to reduce the picayune hurly burlies swirling around the place, 
none of which were of the slightest importance but all of wh*ich 
taken together, or in regular succession, combined to make a fine 
gad fly, whatever that is, • •' ’ 

And at least one thing taught me how^good it is that some 
people adore parties and are true to their enthusiasms by not 
missing a day for weeks on end when one social function or another 
doesn't claim the major part of one's day, . 

Celeste didn't go to one before sundown, but I believe there 
is some kind of a forzen pickle festival up or down the river 
tonight. 

The Rands came by to see me this afternoon about 4, using the 
side gate insight of the house next door. No sooner had my guests, 
and their Hr. Compton, a planter friend of Bayou Rapides, that 
Celeste appeared, I think the Rands weren't too interested in 
details as to how Dan Henry's house in town is furnished, etc,, 
etc,, and as I listened,■it dawned on me that parties for some 
people are gre t rest periods for others. 
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My radio is still out of whack and accordingly 1 haven t j 

heard a news broadcast for days, although if I v)ould bother to 
pass by the store where one runs all day long, I might easily 
catch up on current events. What, if anything, ever came of the 
Judith Copeland spy business, I know not, and how the Hiss trial 
came out, if finished it is, I know not. I shall see Hr. Knipmeyer 
in the morning and have a quick resume of the world s doings at our 
morning sittingj Often it is said that psychologists fail Jo 
correct the mental quirks of their patients is because said patients 
enjoy their mal adjustments. I can't say that I delight in an abseni 
of touch with current events but I guess I prefer that to 
the chatter of magpies and were a choice given me to decide if one 
party should be sacrificed in or er that a quarter of an hours 
breeze through the daily paper might be effected, if it meant having 
to pay for the same by listening to an extra quarter of an hour of 
nonsense, J would prefer the silence to the knowledge purchased at 
such a price» Curiously enough, the hot weather isn t really 
getting me down. It merely is hot weather and I just feel like 
blowing off a little steam. Poor you. I 

There is an intersting chapter in Human Destiny wherein the 
a uthor elaborates a little on the story of Creation in the Bible. j 
He reads into it that in making Man, God instituted a line of 
beings who by dint of exerting control over themselves and their 
surroundings, would in the end evolve into a spiritual state that 
would be one with God. He says that when God forbade His new 
creatures to eat from the Tree of Knowledge, He did so with 
complete understanding that His order or prohibition would not 
be obeyed, for by that very breaking of the command, Man began 
his long trek toward liberty and emancipation. And the athor 
further ' suggests the Jesus was born about one million years, / the 
figures are the author's, before His time, not only to provide 
men with a pattern but also with a hope that they might be on the 
right track which, if pursued with sufficient diligence, would 
evolve that same one/ness with God that the Old Testament had 
promised.' hieresting words, and especially from an erudite scientii 

It's a marvelous night and Grandpa keeps pulling at my 
screen door as a gentle hint he would a3 soon have me 
stop knocking on this machine and ‘sit with him a while on the 
gallery. .J shall accordingly raid the ice box in a few moments, 
rounding up some ice for my Tender Leaf and some milk for 
Grandpq., and together we shall take over the front gallery of Yucca, 
where a soft golden moon is glazing the dripping banana leaves a 
marvelously crusty glaze of sliver "The Heavens declare the 
glory of God" and Grandpa and I are going to investigate the matter 
and quietly applaude with quietness but decidedly with conviction. 

New 3 from up Manhattan way speaks,frSquently of a prolonged droi 
and accompanying hot weather. I do so hope you are temporarily free 
social demands and that your week end afforded a measure of 
relaxation for little you...... <.• ‘ 


Thursday, July 7th, 1949. 


Memorandum 

What cn elegant fat letter the postman brought me this 
morning. 4 

Blass your heart for your industry and for the lovely 
things you had to say in your opening paragraph. And please never 
let a new day or a new week or a new month torment you with 
the thought of letters to be written in this direction, but 
■ rather rest assured that the telepathy department is working 
perfectly and that there is one thing that will always make■ me 
happier than letters from yon, and that is the unwritten ones 
which you conserve for a later sitting when circumstances 
such as you have just been going through make it ever so 
much more important that you devote every free second, if any, 
to relaxation and rest. Then, eventually, circumstances will 
permit you to i take pen in hand, in due time, and when a message 
comes through I shall be the happier in the realization 
that you have really been doing the best you could to take 
care of you for our sake. 

\v.; * 

I am frankly staggered by all the pressure, physical 
and social, that has come your way during the past xoeeks. If 
everybody would just go home and stay there, how much easier it 
would be. And if colds wouldn't have a way of flitting 
in on the wings of an electric fan at the height of other 
pressure, and if health could only return ta the associates 
and a relaxation from worry from loved ones.......well, that would .1 

make a perfect setting for Heaven, and while something greatly 
yearned for by all at some indefinite time, no one seems quite 
ready for final arrangements when it comes right down to 
it. ^ . 

The moon was high over Melrose tonight before my secretary 
appeared. At sun down, the merchant planter decided the cotton 
should have a good dusting by tractor as the dmo started forming, 
and dusting they did until after dark. Then several of the 
tractor operators, after shelving their machines, all 
made a bee line for Cane River into whose waters they plunged 
to wash away the sweat of the 102 degree day and at the same time 
eliminate the D. D. T. powder sticking to them during the 
dusting. I thought the idea an excellent one and applauded heartily 
at the news brought me by two ebony Apollos girded up with nothing 
but scant trousers, their black chests glistening from 
the particles of river water that still clung to them. 

As I had an appointment to pass by to see Madam Regard for 
a few moments at 8H45, we were not able to finish your grand letter, 
and so it is tucked safely away in my armoir awaiting tomorrow night 
and I am as happy as two clams, what with tonight's chat and the 
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promise of tomorrow& 


I have had a fairly busy day and haven't touched this machine 
on any other mail as yet, so I shall have quite a prolonged sitting 
tonight, 


While I think of it, I will mention the fact that I have 
asked for a copy of Josephine Uonette's birth or rather burial 
certificate, which I thought might contain ,some particulars regarain 
her family that you might care to attach to one of your Saxon books,\ 
or enter into your scrapbooks or some such, It will probably come 
through to me within four or five days and I shall pass it along. 
Some clippings regarding Josephine may also come, to my notice, 
and if so, I shall, of course pass them along as they are received, 


I cut out a sheet of paper the size of ishe.; Children of 
Strangers volume and wrote particulars regarding Josephine s identit 
which I sent along to Essae Mae, expressing the thought that if all 
the dozens of Parish libraries in Louisiana, having the volume on 
it 3 shelves would care to paste in a. notation along the l}™ e subm 
-it might increase the reader's interest in the volume, I know not 
this be singing psalms to a dead mule, for it has often been t a 
in the past when suggestions were headed in that direction, but 
whether it turns out that way or not, it is the effort that 
counts and not the accomplishment, 


How wonderful of you to have found something so preciely to thd 


point for me to pas 3 along to Herr Powell, He has already headed 
for San Francisco, and I shall pen him a line immediately, for I 
know he will be entranced at the news of the forthcoming volume 
on Gen, Bank’s Diastrous Red River Campaign, You are forever 
astonishing me by the patness with which you come up from Heaven 
knows where wtth items so pertinent and to the potnt (rovering 
particulars I have merely touched, on. 


Mrs, Combs telephoned me this morning, saying that Celeste 
had asked her to come out to pick figs this afternoon and her 
9 or 10 year old son had asked if he might come out to meet me. 
Naturally I gave a green Light signal, ihey came before going to 
Celeste's and I invited him to take Melrose apart and put it back 
together with me which seemed to enchant him and at the same 
time it probably pleased his mother who was tthits set free to 
pursue her fruit gathering without enciimbefance • There must have 
been quite a build up before he arrived, for just as his mother was 
quitting Yucca for across the. fence, the child was so delighted 
at the prospect of a gay afternoon that what with the excitement 
and a sulphur treatment he had lately received, he little puddle 
of water appeared unexpectedly, and, looking quite astonished, he 
saidfi "I have already been to the bathroom without realising it. 

And so we sent his mother on to her fig business while he frolicked 


the tub while I took off my long beard, and before he knew it his 1 
trousers were dry and he was having a swell time exploring the 
plantation,,,,,, « - j e 




I 
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Friday, July ~5$h, 1949, 


Memorandum. 

l 

Today's pleasures came as no surprise, what with the guarantee 
tucked away in my armoir awaiting tonight's sitting, 

Hqw good of you and how thoughtful, in spite of the enervating 
heat■ and what might easily have been considered a holiday for you 
to have devoted so much time in sharing so many interesting 
particulars with me, 

I should haverealised the second installment of the McCall's 
articles were due to appear, but having heard no one mention them, 
of course, it is but natural that I should have forgotten 
the schedule, and so I am delighted to know that you have seen 
the issue and had an opportunity to run through some of the 
White House years, 

i ■■ t, i/.: ■ •; '■ 

..And your excellent account of Miss Ney and her husband gives 
me such a clear concept of what her career was like, and I 
can but wonder what many a reader I know- may have found in a 
book wherein so many important personages figure, with none of them 
meaning a thing, I imagine, to many of those who have read the 
book and told me how interesting they found it. How they can be 
interested, for example, in Elizabeth's association with Ludwig 
Deux de Baviere, or Frau Cosima or the rest if such names registered 
much more vaguely in their minds probably than popular 
characters in the daily funny strips, 

a 

I must say. it does seem odd that two such personalities should 
have betaken themselves to Texas where the Arts surely couldn't 
have received much patronage during the later half of the 19th centu 
but that is perhaps one of the unaccountables that makes the volume 
interesting, I know nothing about Thomasville, Georgia, and it 
may have had the Savanah touch that would have made it more understa 
a ble, but as for Texas in those days for those artistic souls 
whose former associates had been so cultivated, surely the Lone Star 
State must at time 3 ,r cw sc m d ■■ lit''W'- 'rg n • oi > • 

A c 1, ■ y u horn by '> r c rcc' < found time to have a go at the 

education of one H, Adams, I am gjad you, too, liked his 
comparisons and contrasts of his respective grandfathers,Other 
sections of the book have other merits but no chapters, I think, 
hold mare charm than do those dealing with his childhood, and such 
episodes as old John Q • grapsing him firmly by the hand and marching 
off to school with him, 

I have never been quite certain if he really omitted a 80 
year period from the 1879's to the 1890's through design, or f if h 
merely, as I hope, withheld that portion of the manuscript from the 
publishers until after the death of some of the people appearing 
as i -portent parts of his education during his married years, the 
suicide of his wife, or was it accidental death by an over dose 
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of sleeping Dotions, and so on and so forth. Do you recall how 
Madam Roosevelt in one of her books, perhaps in This Is My Story, 
speaks of old Henry Adams calling at their i'rashington residence 
during an illness of F, D. R.'s, and how several of the boistrous 
Roosevelt children, Anna, Elliott, etc., if memory serves, clambered j 
up in the old man's carriage, therebye giving their mother a few 
moments of uncertainty as to how much Mr. Adams would tolerate» 

I suppose Hnery must have kept a Diary, since all the Adams fa 
did bu.t I don't seem, to know anything about it. Perhaps something 
is said about it in the James T. Adams volume on The Adams Family. 

A card from Miss Kate this week, which I inadvertently threw out 
reports that she is currently reading Henry's letters, I don t 
know what the volume is entitled, and she reports them as showing 
a sparkling wit, as was to be expected, of course . She also 
remarks that he was very fond of his brother in law and the 
latter's daughter, the brother in law being the brother of Mrs. Adam 
but I have forgotten her name. I believe she was a Boston belle 
possessed of considerable fortune,, but not a peep about 
such mundane matters appear in the education of course, although 
ordinarily such matters would seem to be an intregal part of 
such a subject. 

■■ I 

Apparently I have cooled off a little since yesterday for 1 see 
ever so much more charitable for the lady across the fence, and 

she,, in turn, is undoubtedly her old self again, which is better 

that way if s'uch a status can be maintained without either of us 
tredding too heavily on the other'stoes. Did I mentions that 
she was in town last night for a soiree at Dr. Eleanor's, the same g 
in honor of her mother in law who is visiting Don and Eleanor 
during the current month. The lady, her sister, I guess, and 
Don's brother drove from California, a trip which I really would 
not have to make on purely family lines in such heat, but 
if that is to their taste, I am all in favor of it for them • 

Celeste had a great deal to tell me about the party and who said 

what and which one sent this message and that to me, but I must tell 
you in all honesty I cannot recall a single particular 
these several hours afterward. 

'I think it was especially kind of you to lend me courage or 
to ward off discouragement by recommending that I pay not attention 
to the Arenbourg weeds just so long as everything is growing by 
leap S. and < bounds» As for, me, I did my bounding at 4 hl5 this 
morning, and so got aheud of the sun. The Johnson grass, ploughed 
under a month ago, is now over my head on the terrace, and I am maki 
no attempt to do anything about it, devoting myself exclusively to 
giving breathing space to the birthday children and so on. Peter 
is hoping to be able to dust, cotton at dawn tomorrow and afterward 
to do a bit of plough for us at Arenbourg, and that ought to take ca 
of a heap of things in one great big go;round. 

May I say thanks again for ypur lovely letter, urging at the so 
time that you try not to write when things are so by 6's and 7's 
and the weather so terrific, always knowing that I will understand.. 
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Sunday, July 10th, 1949. 

. v . .• # n 3 • *•" * ' 1 1 ’ • ’ i 


Memorandum ; 

A quiet, hot, dry week end * 

Usually the butterfly lilies begin bloming on the 8th, 
but while, several stalks are about to explode with dozens of 
f-loral papillons, n'er a mariposa has unfolded a wing as yet. 

Heaven knows the season has been favorable., but I suppose last 
Winter's cold tended to set back the summer schedule a few 
days. 

The enclosure speaks for itself, along with a couple 
of errors in the pript, including the 1835 date of Melrose which 
should, of course, read 1833. What i3 strange about the error 
in the date is the fact that twice the Times office telephoned 
to check up on this particular point, / and then succeeded 
in hitting the' wrong final digit in the set upl 

The excessive heat . must have discouraged pilgrims, for they 
were few, and when Dr. Rand passed by this morning to ask me to 
dine with the family at^the camp , I was glad I could chat v)ith 
him for a few minutes undisturbed. I declined his invitation to 
d ne with them, having already accepted Celeste's invitation, but 
I strolled over for an hour between 8 and 3 to look over 
Wm. Darby's Map of Louisiana and parts of the State of Mississippi, 
under date of 1816. What makes this title interesting is the fact 
that Mississippi didn't become a State until 1818, when the book 
from which the map was taken was published seeming to indicate 
the map must have been given its title a couple, of years after 
it was charted. A 3 the terrirtories of Alabama are noted and the 
province of Texas, the "State of Mississippi" seems to be something 
definitely anachronistic. I believe thi3 map,,is from The Immigrant' 
Guide, which was lacking in our copy, t if you recall . It has some 
interesting particulhrs that may be forgotten historical facts 
or errors, and I can't determin which. For example, i mediately 
above Hatches appears the word Livingston suggesting that there was 
a place by that name or that possibly Edward Livingston may have own 
property' there, but I never heard of the town by that name or 
$y of the Livingstons owning property.of considerable extent in the 
Natchez country. And another surprise is the name Narcisse Prudhom 
written in at about the place where Monette '3 Ferry is today, some 
80 miles South of M^lorse, whereas, as you know, the contemporary 
Beaufort plantation ^n the Bermuda area is the home place of the Har 
Prudhommes. 

I am hoping to have another go at the map with Dr. Rand who 
loves to pour over such items, and what with Dr. Postell scheduled 
for an appearance shortly, perhaps the "three of us will have 
rfi opportunity to explore the thing together % 
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Not until Saturday did I learn that on Modday an addition 
is to be started on the house across the fence, a bathroom extending 
further back of the present rear of the house. I am 
all in favor of 3 uch additional conveniences, since tuoo baths in any 
house are better than one, but when all these extensions are completi 
the house will still be just what it has always been, 3imply 
nothing. It is another case in point of pinching pennies to the 
vanishing point on what I think important, and squandering hundreds 
and thousands on matters of but dubious merit. 

In the mean time „ the social whiil goes merrily along, with 
cards in town yearsterday and cards today, and tonight the Reverened 
R'oly Ghost Fathers fromSt, Augustin's acores the river and so on and 
so forth , I was bidden to tonight's little domestic gathering 
but of course declined, for I am determined to maintain my 
nights of silitude and besdtides all the priests from the St. August■ 
Church whom I know are so pedantic they are stupid and 
were just made, I think, for the frolicsome matrons who seem to be 
entranced with their erudition. 

On my way to the Rand camp this afternoon, I stopped off at Pun 3 
on the way to see if Dr. Rand had taken care of Ezra's arm. I 
found four or five "niggers" on Puny’s gallery, laughing merrily 
and apparently impervious to the heat. Aside from Puny and Zelma, 

I found Ezra, the Dark Duke, Beau Mack and Taffy, whom I upbriaded 
j or having failed to bring me*my pair of baby skunks this year. 

Dr. Rand had.dressed Ezra's arm and found ti it had suffered 
some from wrenching, for Ezra, in spite of the use of but one 
arm, has been driving a tractor all week, the broken arm remaining 
in its sling, or "swing", as most of my sepia friends are pleased 
to call it. Ezra is a stoci about having to keep the thing 
ip splints and laughing remarked that like the ownership of an 
a utomobile, it isn't the initial cost but the up keep that i3 killing 
him. 

There were Missouri and Arkansas pilgrims at Melrose between 3 
and 5, completely destartched by the heat, and after they had gone, 
the Dark Duke,..with just a suggestion of an edge on, passed by 
"to look at mama" for Victoria's most sentimental appeal is probably 
felt at such times. We chatte'd for half an hour and I wish I 
might have taken down the conversation, for Log was rei 
living his Italian campaign all over again, and the Italian 
phrases flowing so naturally from his powerful untutored lips 
was wonderful. I think he must have made the most of his time while 
"resting" in the Palace of the Duke, of Modena, for 3urely during 
the days on the battlefield he never could have picked up so much. 

When I sat down to this machine, I thought 1 had something in 
teresting to pass along, but whatever it.was ha successfully 
eluded me, and so, after begging your pardon for the above dullness, 
I shall turn to a chapter of Humand Destiny and a bumper of Tender L 
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5th paragraph, and followings 

And then I decided it would be a wonderful time to begin converting the 
African House into something like a mulatto museum, and so I took that in 
my stride, and while 50 sectional book cases were being emptied of their 
contents, cleaned, moved upitairs and re-filled, I collared Will Rogers, 
the best carpenter on Melrose, and had him hang some double dooor-blinds 
on the entrance of the East room giving onthe gallery of Yucca, as 
indicated by Suydam in his sketch of the place on the White Garden side. 

Three sides of this room are of door-blinds combination, and to-day's 
addition will give me an extra room in which I can store many a tresor. 

All a-drip during the morning, I jumped into a bath at 11:20, and no sooner 
did the soap suds cover me that someone tapped at my door. I screamed for 
my visitor to go into the boudoir and wait, for it was nearly a hundred 
on the gallery, and when I issued forth from my sea shell, I discovered 
Mrs^fcComb? who had brought me three large boxes of clothing that had 
belonged to her several children. 

What with the uncertain situation of the Little River crop, I am glad to 
have these right now for they will serve many a family between now and 
cotton picking time. 

As dinner is at 11:30, I bade the lacjy break brad with us, and it was good 
to find Pat gracing the board, for he had arrived from the Rio Grande 
and Mexico this morning. He had visited the King and Armstrong ranches 
in South Texas and had many interesting particulars to pass along, and 
particularly about various aspects of cattle raising, for which those ranches 
are famous. 

In to-day's post came little Marcel's "Swann's Way", as read by your friend, 
Alexander Scourty. Frankly, I was surprised. When I think of how long I had 
to work on old Xenophon to get the ball rolling, and then the chance that the 
book might have been assigned to the American Printing House for the Blind 
instead of the American Foundation, and then, this is what I 
always feared, that Alexander Scour by wnuM rtet be selected for the job. Or 
might have terminated his connection with the organization in favor of the 
stage or radio, but, as Dr. Miller was want to phrase it "the nicest thing 
about miracles is that they realljdo happen", and so, if I can detect any 
shadow of a suggestion that this page carries any writing whatsoever when 
I remove this sheet, I shall marshall out the Tender Leaf, and investigate 
just how Mr. Scourby handles little Marcel. 

The enclosures, either herewith or under separate cover, speak for them¬ 
selves. You will enjoy Helen Baldwin's, so crisp for a hot wsstfceh sitting. 

As for the other, it seems ever so friendly, but I shall frown on any attempt 
to find a location on Cane River and I shall not find it convenient to do 
anything by way of research with the lady, for I believe in keeping over the 
fence, and extra over the fence interests quite separate from this side. 

X& if true, that on occasion the Merchant Planter, at Dan's behest, has 
shot some of my cats, but I am always kind to J. H.'s* I do not expect 
him, however, to waste any of his time on ray feline companions, and I for 
my part expect to spend none of mine on hie. 

And so a new week begins, and if each day is as busy as to-day's, I shall have 

0 HJ^th 7OU F ®£?2 U8t i on “ight have been like, when of late you 
same^moment?!. dome8tic * health and 80c ial things all piled onto you at the 
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HtWday, Ally !lidt*h, lhifa', 


Pernor aWumj 

«| -M alny ll 


os'sWb all in one Joat*. W d jet lecjl’e 
Iate.^yro*Tiiorrfa.n^ 1.1 d *:0e , ;-tlst l nian f. Tile 
I veTope's ,.iPne el.afio'sur'e, dife ’ ( ,ot 


41 aide tlo I We fyoux "'^hdr'ed&l a< d f fr'iday 4e t tieW ■, 
ajud^diW tie Whan lied f si's * Vora ' ou, ft ad I'We 

?o Ik,, « fWh feld 4 ftp £ liitl'e,, H 8 K fat- fat In VtfMa; 
to '*9 vtO^e, aindH though t It ! oue *af t, wo. 




btWHfc. 


t it ^jotad } o | ear i^c om ; tjrie #.lhirie 
JittalkT< edi e^’s •aMtlairiousL rVt 1'Jot li oox./Vr f 
line. ojr^y, ^ t crobatlp- tWlI Mtat d!o iL T'efoe xt aatohi'ug 


fWWiijgfe 


1 ajfoaidWoyal 
laohiii • is uf JTtle 
axecrat M’s ii the 


• jk flrt'ffTGjt’jsa ir.ji jftt>;3£r;v.c' 

txQd 'unt p If t*t I'm h’o' ing ii u Tati 1 aie'ckt M'e it i 
imbjeot i.atter, 

. Mf tacthiU did Aot 4l otion I hadn't I as 1 


. .rn the tuachi'ue did. Wot ttt otion ^HaG T las 4 aTtibg 
aiobi < QBaphll 'f , #' khaltl T'e "''lad lb add 1 art! a Lara, ! fal 
exantle Miat He lived for i Wdr of; ^I'eab.In the 1 'ect'iol 
of. if qoa 'hioh 1 *a IJow 4 y eJauwoom find tatlh, ’ Hi dh ifeabtl^iab 
Tier M irlt j ith t/.any al iother konl oonoe*rnea Tltettk^ 

: h'ijd. ,( L Q^eqvwfitiy I'a'eU .1 WdeL L t ial b 4^aldifg. 


awtiwz 



'(Id t!ii« jtiU#'ft 4vjo lettJ'rfe 1 , lad 

STJwSNloawS' ri'hi’- 

fWo't Vefeh' 'gt<Ai, Lonlk f II' lie tte*r 'MhldTl at 
idlhg wbT tomorrof M fittiLg 
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flu Wei tion I loot ‘4A* foui'sfia'na l|y 4^® 1 L 

LI »hatW’t ' I a H W ^ tWorH 'oil's -life ( 

sM IPH Os ihLt f J'^Hrptolnlhii :#l A8 8id»ntbl 
»Fefo l tie i iJn 111‘!‘»toll.too! fob, ** 

e a’nd Itought I'b'out "ly hte ‘nfln'epoe % Jlifo 
P'Lilirli ''Wo fee Nhid 1o ' e 0 fluefocial/tln lx» 

. port ^ea.tlrrd If io.Uo -<uoh jlonjj# f f ' , .^ uir ° 

abolut 1& N^k Ifrfe&M rtfol gratia, Mj fought 'o Mdt t it 
Hi 1 forth Hay thing ir ¥i t. ^ 

1 lint the finishing touches on the Afrifob Honlje liuseum 
todav and it looks rather nioe„ The second feo r 
hasten enormous treasure of Wenoh hooksal some irtieretetinj 
American text hooks and maoaziaes, hut I shall skip 
all reference to that. On the ground f hoor, I 
in the stuff .taken out and the Jloveiy old h^iok f^ 
hoed first, then swe#t„ then a hosed played on itthan 
much soan a^plie.d and no endfosorubbing. £ f8 ' y® arB 
ago it was used to store potatoes, the latter dumped 
on the floor and voered with loads of dirt t stave off 
frosts. Later hundreds of chickens, h.ahy ohiots, were 
Wised on top the dirt. Inline, the place was a 
mess. How all is spiok md span, the lovely old red 
brick walls and floor, one white washed wall 'here the 
stairs are enclosed, and the grand dLoypress beams, 
now about £00 years old, I reckon On the vdiite washed wall 
I hung a counle of portraits t colored folks. In 
the oenter of the wall stands an anoient secretary where 
pilgrims will b© asked to iiAjorib© thsix nam©s# Just 
above it ani a little to right ad Aft, are a couple 
early early tin or oopper ohanle holders, simple, simple, 
and hand wrought by som forgotten slve blaoksmithi, 

A grass rug is spread in front of the aeor tary r while 
the chair in front of it is hand made ad in natual wood, 
^d' _ h'aB _ an’Tnteresting "hanS wowen oorn husk seat. 

The liar th wall is centered by a loqm and an old 
weaver's b'enoh in front of it, while old Metoyer 
candle moulds are suspended from the oeilizg abfoe, a 
half dozen ac more. The West all beginning at the 


thou! 

I 


iay ine*t 9 Ti±b nose bos t nolduo9X9 bns boow Isicdsn sbsm bnsri To IIs 

How nice, that once more California promises you bP r ®f r; tand 
Heaven knows, you both deserve and need it, what with all the doings that has 

Mt of the 

WfiSkAfryfjr ***** Bireioxleb yfdoaTneq srif ioods gnlri^ns 

di evol IXlw uoy; t doeq8UB T t bns ^woTiomod Ixdnu 9vss Ilxw asrid dud t sooifY jb 

Wasn’t it good to hear from the Rhine again. The jitters I 
hilarious. I must knock her off a line shortly, but probably shall not do so 
before catching up on some "must stuff”. 

And thanks for telling me of my wayward Royal ribbon. It is out of whack 
again and this machine is of little account, but I am hoping that you can make out 
some of the subject matter. 

If the machine did not function when I was talking about Josephine, I 
shall be glad to add particulars, for example that she lived for a number of 
years in the section of Yucca which is now my bedroom and bath, which identified 
her spirit with many another soul concerned with literature, which has subsequently 
been housed in the same building. 

How lucky for you that you stumbled over the radio program of the 
Roosevelts, Mere et Fille, so unexpectedly. After an absence of a couple of 
weeks, my machine was returned today, and so may get in touch with the outside 
world tonight, if and when . 

Inthe meantime I have your two letters, and that provides much. I am so 
glad to learn the 8umneiwell6aare able to journey abroad, even though still in an 
uncertain a araMlffc physical condition. And I am so glad to know about the Washington- 
Louis XVI letter which I am holding for tomorrow’s sitting. 


You mention to look up ’’Louisiana " by one McGintey, although that 
isn't the way the author spells his name, I guess. He has just been appointed 

President of North Western at NatchitAches, .appointment, of course, and 

brought about by the influence of his wife's people who are said to be influendal 
in the Shreveport area, .Vwtf? or some such name. I shall inquire about the book 
from Miss Kate, who ought to know if it is worth anything or not. 

I put the finishing touches on the African House Museum today, and it looks 
rather nice. The second floor has an enormous treasure of French books and some 
interesting American textbooks and magazines, but I shall skip all reference to 
that. On the ground floor, I had all the stuff taken out and the lovely old brick 
floor hroed first, then swept, then a hose played on it, then much soap applied 
and no end of scrubbing. A fewyears ago, it was used to store potatoes, the latter 
dumped on the floor and covered with loads of dirt to stave off frosts. Later 
hundreds of chickens, baby chicks, were raised on top wfxthe dirt.In fine, the place 
was a mess. Now all is spick and span, the lovely old red brick walls and floor, one 
whitewbshed wall, where the stairs are enclosed, and the grand cypress beams, now 
about 200 years old, I reckon. On the white washed wall, I hung a couple of 
portraits of colored folks. In thb center of the wall stands an anci«rt secretary 
where pilgrims will be asked to inscribe their names. Just above it and a little 
to right and left, are a couple of early early tin or copper candle holders, simple, 
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„ simple,, az\4>tapdforgotten slave blacksmith. A grass rug is 
C6c$£ spread in front of the secretary, while the chair 


spread in front of the secretary, wmxe tine cnaxi- in front of it is hand made and 
in natural wood, and has an interesting hand woven corn husk s£&fonBiomaM 3*700 
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^tosen^or"mttt’ei The West all iron 

a piece of tiro of solid copper, a 

■ ' ‘ '* along an 

_ _ _ contains 

the two openJ 

about, all of hand made” natural wood and execution, ana eacn oinerenx, you 

bns uox eaeimoiq sxrnolilsO aiom eono darid t eoln woH 

, / rr« rf«thr ifiriw b99fl brts sraeseb riiod i/o^ qSworoJ nsvs9H 

^ anythSg atout thTperfectly delicieus Qnpire cot^S^i SW 

at Yucca, but that will save until tomorrow, and, I suspect, you will love it.... 

I siaddlc 9^ .nlsgs enirfH arid moil isari od boog di d'neaY/ 
oe ob don Hade ^Idadoiq dud ^Idiorfe anil £ tto ierf *>on* deum I .Buoiialirf 

."lYuda deum" 9moa no qu gnxriodao aioled 

*>arfw lo duo el di .noddl'i lavofl biamcsw yp lo am gnilled iol artuuti baA 
,uo nflo S"** “ 1 ** •* raro “ 6 9lMU *££?£& 

I .eoiriqeeob duoda sailed saw I nariw noxdonul donbib enirfoara f* ^ ... 

lo ladmun a iol bavil arfe darid alqmaxa iol t siaIuoidiaq bba od belg ad Hade 
eexlidnabi rioiriw ,ddad bna moo-ibed yp won ex rioiriw aoouY lo noidoee arid nx e-tae^ _ 

■*»«*»"*» «*« b9m ” n “ 

9 rid lo mainoiq oibsi 9rid iavo baldmuds uoy; darid uov iol Y?foul woH 
lo alquoo a lo 9 on 9 3 da na isdlA .tfbft+oeqxerar oe ,9im ie oieM t edl9V9eoofl 
•M— ad, dtt. dauc nl ,<* X- oe *. 

oe ms I .rioum aebivoiq darid bna t aiaddal owd nuoy; avari. I amidnaam aridnl 
r.R n? Hide rfauorid news .baoida ^smuot od aids ois p.LLah-armxQ arid nisei od balg 
-nodanlriasW arid duoda won* od balg oe raa I bnA .noidlbnoo feois^riq ttkm sa niadieonu 

.gniddle e’woiiomod id gnlblori ma I riofrfw i9dd9l IVX exuou. 

darid riguoridla t ^dni£)oM sno yfi » analeluoJ" qu *ooI od noidnamuoY 

- anr f + 8U }- aB rf gH .8eeua I .9man eiri ell9qe loridue 9rid ^aw arid d nex 
l^e^i^ fdr^dnfoqqa.!. .7. t eerio*dlriodaM da msdeeW ridioVi lo dnebieei^ 
ruMnauIlnl 9 d od blae 9 is oriw elqoeq e'9llw exri lo 9on9uHnl arid ■'jd duoda drignoid 

1 55d2^t£i5»1 ^ 9 ”» b 

.don io snlrid^na ridiow e± di li won* od driguo oriw ,9ds)I eeJM moil 

afool di bna ,^bod mueeuM eeuoH naoiilA arid no eeriouod 3 nxrieinil arid duq I 

emoe bna e*ood rionel^ lo omeaeid euomione na earl iooII bnoose eriT .eoin isridai 
+ ris ai*8 IIarie I dud t eenlssasin bna a*ooddxsd naodiamA 3 nxde9iednx 

StfTSTSSoI *3 bis *To ne*ad llude sS Ha bari I t iooIl bnuoig arid nO .darid 

.11 no b.x*lq .Kp" ™>H .l.t« b»™l ’ooll 

SS^TmoJ. « lw>» •» 11 «°8* * .snMdinos lo bn. on bn. 

^ tsdaJ 4 edeoil llo evade od diib lo sbaol ridiw beisvoo bna iooII arid no beqmub 
eoala -SSL qod no beeisi «ew t a*oirio *sd ,ena*oirio lo ebaibnuri 

eno^iooll 'b^ellsw Siiri bei bio ^levol arid t naqe bna *>iqe ei Ha wo« 

won amasd aeaicrvo bna*rn arid bna ,beeoIone eia siiade 9rid aiariw t IIaw beri8riwadiriw 
‘Ttlqu^T.nT? ,Haw bariesw adiriw .rid nO .norbei I t bIo eiae^ DOS duoda 
8 fiadei 09 B daeiona na ebnads Haw arid lo isdnao Arid " T 

SddH a bna di evoda dsiri, .eeman lierid ediioeni od bariea ad Hiw 1 

t »Iqmie .eieblori albnao leqqoo io nid ^Iiae ^Iiae lo alquoo a aia t dlel bna drf 8 ii od 
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Wednesday, July 13th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

In writing the date line, I oamewithin an inch 
or less of putting the year as 1789 , what with 
to orrow being Bastille JAay and my errant seoretary just 
havipg faded into the night, after having read the 
letter from Goerga tfetehington to Louie XVI, as of 
1790, putting me therebye in a awfully ante revolution 
time bracket. , 

I certain did enjoy the letter andthe article abact 
it and I thank, you for .having transcribed it fe me. 

I negleoted to report in last night • s riemar that 
a splendid shower passed this way about first dark, aid 
pin point humidity was the ,order of the daytdurng this 
morning, all to the good for the Arenbourg children. And 
because of the sower last night, the plantation did not 
work today and so Peter was able to do much ploughing 
this afternoon, a d I shall have m oh trimmiqr about 
the edges on the morrow, and several morrows following 
to oatch the Johnson tfrass before in goes to seed in the 
places the plough couldn’t reach. 

Quite unexpectedly., I was in twon this nioraig from 
10 to 11, It seems the dentist had sent word he would 
like to check up on the briagework a little, and as 
Celeste was going to have hers cle ned, - andprobdily she 
stirred up my appointment, - I went along, glad of 
an opportunity to buy a couple of things at the 
general store, rubber hose for my shower,' etc. as 
for the dentist, 1 told him 1 was glad of the opportunity 
to pay hi a social visit but only as a concession would 
I let him peep int) my mouth which he had crt rived to 
maks so uninteresting last Winter. And that is aL 1 
he did do, and so 1 was to head back home again 

forthwith, 

e ~ 

If memory serves, I think I promisedto rasution our 
lovely First JSmpire coffeee table. It is rather 
small, possible 2 and a half feet long and prhaps 
a foot wide. I believe in sroe quarters this style of 
table was oalled Banjo. The legs-and lines are pure Fist 
Empire, and the wood is raahogny. Undoubtedly itcarae 
to the Cane riiver country early in the 1800'8, and it is 
doubtful if there were any tablesfothis type in 
quantity in the whole country at that rriod. I mgleet* 
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to mnetion that the height is so onvenient, just abait 
knee high, an$. ever so pie asant does it look standing 
before the sola, I am not are whan coffeee tables came 
into fashion hut suppose at a raher later epoch, 

I might add that I suppose this elegant pie oe of 
furniture was originally designed moe with a view 
of graoing ray lady's-boudoir than a plantation draw¬ 
ing room, and wljile that is suppostion, I cite one 
fact to substantiate the assumption, to wit, if 


Don't you think that is wonderful. 

Well, everyone I know, when eyes first light on this 
magnificently simplymasterpiece will fall out with 
envy, and of course I shall never reveal what lies 
concealed just below the neatly fitted table top, 
and many a glass of wine or tea will be gently placed 
on the coffee table by hands that would flutter in 
sheer swooning, had they the vaguest idea what purpose 
the piece originally was designed to serve. And the 
last person to ever leam of it will be the lady over 
the fence. 

I may have speculated in the past as to why Marie Therese 
Brevelle who became Madame Metoyer, was always affectionately 
referred to as Madame Coin-Coin, Once I thought the secret 
might be found in webbed feet or sofoe such, but as she was probably 
the first and possibly only member of the mulatto nobility to 
possess such an elegant piece of brie—a—brae as mentioned,it 
may be that the presence of this unexpected piece of liquid 
appurtenance may have given rise to the nick-name. In any 
event, the table is ours and its genuine classic beauty 
and its remarkable history make it of unique interest. 

Jfy absence in town this morning and at Arenbourg this 
afternoon impelled me to advise the store I would receive 
no pilgrims and so the African House remains the unVyisited 
Museum, 

I have read a couple of Mr, Scour by's pages of Swann's Way. 

It is the most perfect recording anyone could imagine, 
the quality of the writing and the rendition being An such 
perfect harmony. 


by deftness and oara, one ,knows ho« to remove the 
beautifully smooth flat finished top of t^e table 
one discovers that hidden beneath is an elgaut b 
thaoed bi'ec'e of kre Uiite 'fiordslain, carrying 'ou 
thought it hat tm's !„ effe ot. hie de of ieveie bric-W 
cones Vi's Uh&t 11 L'o thing that a bidet that m 

Well have d'e delved the fjnporer. 


!‘ i ay hatfe h pseud-at 1 © d in the 'cast as to !hy liarie 
iheteee ! J Welle who le came M lad ame Augustin .'fel/oyer, 

'as always afre cti'obately •he.fe rre d to aJ. (r&d'aire Of.i'q-t’lin 
l.noe / thought the iecre't, l ight 1 e (found in ifehbed fe 4 et 
'Or ho l.e luo~, ' ut, as i hie, < uh I mbahly the first aiid 
polLibly' 'Only hef 1 er ‘o the 1 1, latto Mobility to '» otswUb 
luch an. ‘a.jm.ga.it * <iede 'of 1 Ildwa-Vrao ah m nti'oned 
it may 1 'e that the irhse'nde of thlsxku f 'nexpeoted ‘piecd 
of lioquid ai pur^snanoe f ay Lpfif giVeL tif e to the 
hi elk 1 ama. In an ] ',e relit the table is out's-- atnd it's 
Jeiruine dlaWio ' feauty and it* retooarhehle 'ihtory 
make* it of hniqhe intorelt, 

'iab.se We in ipwn Ilia i aiding ahd at Arehboug 
th'i e afthrl don In,© lied *-|e t'o advise the it or a 'L Would 
VedeiVe io ' llghiius and h’o the Wxridah roue he mains 
the uhvisited Wuoeum. 

H are read a oluple 'of ‘ :-x 
l! inn's 1& y. It is the i ost ! e 
could imagine', the rfuaii'ty of r 1 
I a nfl 1 tM on I’vlrii? M 'nnh 


‘lotourhy^'s la ge jof 
fe et re cord ing ahy 
e I riting and the 


uoh lerfect harmony 
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Thursday, July lljth, 19U9. 
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Memorandum: 

Another tremendous hour of rain at noon today. 

But as I was devoting myself to indoor activities 
it made not the slightest difference to me, and benefited 
the Arenbourg children no end. Also the weeds, no doubt. 

The morning was rosey, and at 8 J.H. sent 
me four men, after asking me if I was inclined to further 
my museum innovations. I was. 

But before I had set the wheels turning very 
smoothly, a message came announcing two gentlemen tcrsee 
me. It was the New Orleans Laughlin with a Mr. Mark,, I 
believe, who seems to have a fine town house of his own 
on Bayou St.Jean and is interested in architecture. 

Mr. Laughlin tells me he is about to publish 
a photographic study on the iron and stone work of New 
Orleans. He says everyone is forever talking about the 
iron work but no one seems to have realized that the 
Crescent City has some really lovely sculptured things 
in marble. He says he has taken about one thousand one 
hundred pictures, from which he will select about one 
hundred for his photographic volume. It ought to be 
interesting. 

The two then began photographing the front. of 
the big house and from there passed to the one-time kitchen 
of plantation days, which was all they had time for today, 
as they were due back at home by 5 this afternoon. But those 
plans were abruptly altered when Mr. laughlin came to the 
African House where I was busy having the things moved on 
the upper floor. He caught one look at the ground floor, 
and noting the lovely reds of the old bricks in them, he 
called to his companion to drop the kitchen and to scurry to 
the car to get all the colored film they had with them. 

They spent the balance of their morning engaged in recording 
that interior, enchanted with the setting* Several of the 
old utensils which were unknown to them, etc. etc. 

After dinner, Celeste dropped in at the one-time 
kitchen, now the studio, to say howdy and asked if she might 
see the African House. What with the drizzle, I rdcommended 
the morrow, but she waived aside the elements, and so I walked 
over with her. She seemed to like the "new-old Lock", and to 
my surprise, broke into tears. Damp outside, damp inside. 


She explained that she felt thus moved by the sight of 
the place and the pleasure which it would have afforded 
the Madam, had she ever seen it thus. She decided she 
would have to go straight home and drag over Madam Regard, 
but I put my foot down on that suggestion, what with the 
rain and the fact that I wanted to get to work. But it 
was nice to know she liked what she saw. 

But while the bricks of the African House are pretty, I saw 
sb colorful a vignette the other day as I shall ever run across, 
a study of red, white, black, and green and blue. Picture 
yourself a big old crepe myrtle, in its full glory of huge 
blossoms of watermelon red amongst its deep green foliage. 

The blue sky above was deep in a powdery blue sort of way. 

The trunk of the tree divided about three feet from the 
ground,- the two projecting trunks almost forming a giant T 
with their soft gray-brown bark. Some gardeners were working 
just beyond, and tall, lithe Peter, passing that way, stopped 
to lean against the crepe nyrtle, putting up his arms to carry 
out the Y shape of the tree. His ebony black arms and his 
back were bare, cut only by the sharp white of a sun helmet 
he was faring. Faded rC'WfrYblue cotton trousers was the only 
other garment he wore, svelt over his narrow hips and 
attenuated legs, below which his black feet rested softly 
on the green grass. I caught but a glimpse as I passed by 
along the garden path, a fewfeet behind him, and while the 
picture was but fleeting, it was ohe of the most satis- 
fyingly colorful scenes I ever witnessed. If Theodore Rousseau 
would only have glimpsed that picture just once, of if George 
Barbier might only have etched in the lovely lines. 

This is the first time I have 1 sea tad. myself .today 

except.at.dinner.and.supper,.,and it has been good 

to have a little chat with you before beginning rty correspondence. 
Oddly enough, I find myself possessed of the most perfect co¬ 
ordination in any Talking Bocks ever created, Scourby doing 
Swann, and yet I inevitably fall asleep before I finish a single 
page. How delicious it is to be tired, when little chats with 
you are possible in spite of my halting Unterwood, and when 
"A la recherche" is a guarantee of rest...... 
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flux' sfej \ Hiy, I4tfe, 1*949 • 


Memorandum; 

knothex tT l el.end l ous hlur ^ 'tain at *uoon fodA#. 

B*t \k’T Wak be voti.bg ttykelf to Indoor 
It toad'e Sot the tightest d'lff fe-oe, to Ue , ahi ^Waflted 
thf lierifeourg cKllo'r• K Vjo eld. Ats'o ‘the vkeeeds, vo douht, 

TWe bioxhing Was, roefey * ahd at i T. W» k en 't 
Sie ''four Hen, after ‘asiaing We If JT vAd 'inclined 
to fkrtker 1 foy muaeura l*nrtovatl‘ons, ‘I was#, 

3 ^nt before iW Set h\te Wheels turulrg Very 
smoothly, ‘a Message cal* etanouncl !g two gentleman . 
fo idee rle. 'It 1'a^ 'the New Orleans tLaughUh Vith 
a Mr., Mark, T fr el lev's , who *.'earns to iaVe fififle 
townhoui'e of his -own On Bjiou it. Jean and 1's Interested 
In arOi.ltiotVtie, , « 

MX. Uaughli'n 'fell's ‘ftp he lb Wo out to .•publish 
L 'ohoto^xaph'ic fetudy ‘on tlie^lron alnpL Stone Work of 
liew Orleans. -f He lays everyone 'i*e, forever talking 
about the Iroh Work bkt ho ’one kefms to haVe 
realized that the .Cfe'soent City k'ote really 
lovely lohlptUred thing! fn Marhlo'. Hte-'says 
ihe inak.takteK' ajbdoit one tvwsahd Orle hundred fciotluel, 
from Mv'ioih he ft 11 kale ot about 'One hundred for hi* 

.•phot graphic Volume, r$t Uught tote Inter felstlng 1 . 

~flje Wo htan i/ftgan phot ofcraiiiikg the front 
of tie big house afd fr o i There pa'eled to the 
One time hi token Of ol ant at Ion days 1 hioh Wafe all 
they, had time for today, ak- .they tb re tone 'hack at home 
by 5 this after!don. $dk-tho Se plaVA tore abruptly 
■altered v.hen Mr. ■ iflughl'in,, canfe To the African House 
where IT Wak 'bifiJriav'iftA-.'Ihe thlvge towed eh the 
i^jper /fobr. W caUght pne'took, at Ihe^gxeuhd fl olr , 
and doting lie. lovely rbdb of \ha bid Oriels in Idem 

i; _ . i _ . Vj. i i ........ i j L/n *. ..a 


fnd fl olr , 
-s Ixi Idem 


and Noting ttye. lovely, fed's of t}»e bid Oriels It Idem 
k'e caL led t o Kli totoU'dahiton to df'op t fe Kitchen ad 
to.bourlxy t‘o Ihenarilo titt^L tie colored lllm they 
(Wi WwL them. TheV fcpent tte.^.ldn ee of Uelx 
corning engaged In, retferdif g tbit interior, tohohated 
Taiith’the <Setting,, 'Several df the old itendl Is vtfjLoh 
u&fcOOWd fo them, ‘etc’., it O'. 


Jeles^e dro‘ ped in at t 4 e 'one til 
Wdio, to IsoJj 11 -tody adi p«?A. If ^ 


Jfter dinner, Jeles^e dro‘ ped. in ht t 4 e 'one tit^e 
Ulteiien; toow t^e ^tWdio, to 'rail JV^dy a»l&m if 
might ' e'e t^he A'frl oat * .'ouse • "T^hat With the ArHtlo, 

^ recommended 'lie wet tow, bkt kf<e ijteiifed ab/idb -MAk' 
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'elentet-t's, a* iA. )$o 1 talked ‘Over With fcer. 3hj 
to l4S?m f ’new-old Look" m Vo jgr fegg 
Moke. .'into tfeifrf. /Damp Wp*. 

‘expl ai' -e d tUt jj tlfjf 

fciftde itfai 'We -rlea'^-re tfSiok It.^oild haVe 
tta tjfSdam, Wad kth ever iseeYi it *Wus. She 
»s^e Jwfeld hate to g*o straight WOpe a.ld^dTag 
-tecard Wit I hit My, foot d.owh fcfo. tihatjriiggeje 
what With tk 1 © A,«i!u skid the Ifaot thftt i Svante 
io Mfek. MhW it'flfafe Irjlofe to tnfow 'she Liked 

•she 

Tjut 'hi 1‘© the Iricike of !We Africa H-ft 
•retty, ’I & 4 atolorfol a W^ette Le otl 
a 1 » lhjfl.1 eVor !Jun aofoikii, a study It « 

5ad\.rt<m bit kU.* oUfb *» 

[rale ktyltla.-to Sks full ItLory W !-teb iWo 
It !aterraetion f*ed among 1 t it 1 de'e.. .'roe - p°- 
& q Ti*u« jiy Jj ova 'at dee) U a fowd'fy 'Ll] 
•way. Me trjukfc tl/'lte, t/ie divided a' out t 
f'.'om ji.'e JrctaU’, ti.‘e 7 ‘~q ) roljeotiU * lutaks 


Friday, July 15th, 1949 


Memorandum 


3uhstitue The Bindery for The Studio, as of 
yesterday’s Memo, and you will read today’-s program 
without hving to 1 bother going through this one. 

But today I had hut four men working with me, 
and so we probably accomplished more, Fugabour, Hr. 

Brew, little King and Beau Hack. 

Gel H te and Liadam Regard went shopping in Alexandria 
early this morning, but I ouahgt up with than befoe they 
headed ot, and so was able to ask them to get me so 
(so.ua) cellophane, I next saw them about first 
dark, Geleste in a terrific dither about getting a 
bath and dressed for some frolic’in town tonight, but 
I got the stuff, and so I was in no dther at all. 

'Back at Yucca, X fou'nd the Dar^ Duke sitting on 
Srandpere Augustin’s pew from the old Gh! rch, and along 
side him was one of the Anthony’s, Murrell and Peter . 
They had dined on salty food and were anxious fcr water. 

I provided the Jug and emptied the ice box of the 
bix houso for ice, while they drew the water from thecxcs 
cistern. *We era! for half an hour on the front g allery 
behind the screen of bananaplants, and I found it 
good to sit for a while, relaxlngthe mare because of 
their easy velvety laughter and the bumpers of ice 
water. 


J i‘, ,1‘a.ak wlex'e ! fc.r'e, ,o! t wily ly 
k fiiAieljdet WeT.'a). !. l ea l rli-g l . I 
troul'er' !bi. 're ‘only km! tar 

ML Liar! -dv lairs ttti tetMttattpd • 
CliacL 'fit 1 ‘eited !.:offiy at- 

j jgXta&to It l &W 

1 '.atfy i feSv f'eet I* I'iaDnd 'ilk; »!atf 

tgie ]jt r.'Wjl'ifg, tt !,» •‘tie.M 
do lorf' 1 ! cL' 'e'-. < i 'eve') lltne's'^ 

* tua'-W foula fi.iy I'. Ve ■ I Pi! 
‘one's !r If’^rgw HfaibieT ) Agh* 
Ihelovely a.l!wfe* 

, tl is !L's fee 'iir‘.t lira© l ! 
r j: de) t at < !1 likix fed fl ! t ‘er, I 

* i *o •’ j. ate a !'iIt tlfe LkaJt ■ !ijtt I Mu 

coir'a! icoladjetide. • !,ddly et.olugh, 
i ok » le 1 f'ote.t * oM '• inatio 

ever fcre a tie d ‘,«\ ! hour' y ! oliig * tw 
fall <tleec t 'efMr l > i fini' In & 
d'el'icloui ■ 11 lb tv> fca tir'ed ' I Li 
Worker's po's! f i'/J'o t! Iwrttk- t>f' f 

^ ft'ud •' a.» .'boLiero'/ie i‘s d r 


• Befpre leaving for the show, they helped me out 
the cellophane into'appropriate sizes to cover ten 
of Olenfence’s creations. 

Tomorrow morning'I shall lay out a Glemeuc^ 3how 
on the upper floor of the Afr'i/an House, using these 
items and a couple of larger .framed ones. I can’t say 
the lighting pf the second floor of the African House 
is ideal for displaying paintings, but sur ey there 
never could be as more perfect atmosphere for a 
Jane River *rimitif exposition, all mas.epfeoes of 
a person of oolor. 

If Geleste felt moved to tears at her first visit 





T 
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to the ground floor yesterday, I r'-Ckon 1 had "better 
figure on her passing out when she gets to the second, 

# • « * 

Hither that, or she will re-act not at all, 

I dhi still runn ng "behind in my correspondence, 

"but I shall get around to a flock of people thisweek- 
end, if we don't get too many pilgrims, I hope. I fehall 
put off a response to Anne iarish for a few days at 
least on the agsuoption that I shall "be able to send 
you and her a butterfly lily shortly*, for the buds are 
in an most expectant and interesting cndition, 

« By dint of vast fortitude, I read half a pge of 
little-lia’rctel'8 opus before going to sleep in my chair 
last night. I'll probably do squall well tonight It 
is a crime to read such an elegant book through the 
im ressario of the 3cou‘rby magnitude in suoh brief 
snatches, but I can't resist trying to make 
a go at the business, in spite of the fact that I know 
I shall have much better chances a little later 
in the month, I ho.:e, I am so glad I had 
an opportunity to read the French version as read by 
the man whose name mo entarily elufl e's me, for his 
presentation is splendid. But no one, of course, 
aomoares with A, ^conrby, and thus-we have the 
spectacle of a transition of a Fsnoh novel into 
• English whose tanslation is so marvelous that t Imost 
equails the original, and possibly does, while the 
rendition on to records in Snglish easily surpasses 
the version recorded in the original tongue,How 
fortunate are the Proust devotees who have accesss to 
the voice of the a. F. B.'s prize star, 

Befor'e dawn, and while all honest people were till 
in dreams, i sauntered up to A-reni ourg to get in a few j 

licks before the ball started rooling st IieMrose. 

Of course every thing-is lush-lush, and I can't make up 
my mind if weeds under such hu&d conditions harm or 
help young trees, A case in point is a live oak 
which, because of its a tuation, I had neglected 
during the past couple of weeks while the Johnson Grass 
was climbing skyward, i’his morning I 3>ught it out, nd 
made a olenring about it, but from the looks of the 
tender young sprout, it was quite oaf-able of I 

thriving by itself and was ap;arantly flourishing 
amidst the over-sahdwoing weeds, for it had put out 
; alf a dozen branches and was redolent with sturdy 
green leaves in the greatest amplitude. It is S3 

pleassaut to find this as a good excuse for my own dilly- / 

dallying. And so to Tender leaf and Haro'el, and to slee 


/ 

/ 




4%oa 


Sunday, July 17th, 1949 


Memorandum* , :u - iv. >7 - .... . 

How olegant ie your letter of Tuesday, and how 
redolent with news, ■,, . i 

What with all the heat, himidity and Yennuelane on top of 
you at the same time, I marvel that you find time to take 
typewriter in hand • Heat, humidity and pilgrims senetinee tend 
to gumm up things down this way, but here ene finds the 
reoempenee ef much blue sky and epen country, whioh sonehow 
short cirouite the drive whioh in town the asphalt and 

steel heme im binqde 1 oh l 

Tours was a splendid oombination of words regarding the 
eeleotton of tiokots for your out of town guestsM "As * 

I have neither voioe nor ohoioo in the matter",,,,Jtay I 
congratulate you • And may I add in the same breath that 
there'may be great compensation t n the skit selected, for 
as a result of it, and since some of the audisnoe will not 

understand a word of the doings, they uay-Jtherebye get _ 

quits enough of Manhattan at ono sitting, and thus save 
the wear and tear on your own constitution by not rushing is 
oh the metropolis again quite so soon • 

And nay I congratulate you on your literary discoveries • 
Maturally I fell out when you quoted brad's character as having 
the same Johnson Grose problems as we. Obviously that stuff 
puts us tn the same group with the housewife and the farmer, 
neither of whose rberk is never done, and from where I sit, tt 
is obvious that if and l when everything else is settled, we 
shall always have Johnson Grass to consider, just in case 
we should got everything else in the world settled to sur 
complete satisfaction^ x c.etoiqxe o. 

And my special delight is in your account of ths special 
issue, of I; Illustration, devoted to America, .It is so good 
of you to give me the details, and particularly those concerning 
tbs Audubon article • I got a groat kick out of the writer's 
interest tn J • J,'s landscape of Hatches, which certainly 
te a moat interesting panorama . But what was wonderful about 
it was his pointing out of Rosalie, assuming hq referred 
to tftcZmansion, fqr one thing making the ptoture ef unique 
historical interest is the fact that Audubon painted it slap 
on the eight where a little later Rosalie was to be e'soted, 
and so it ie by the record in oils.that we are able te determine 
that Rosalie had not be started in 18S3, for tho old gallows 
are still standing on tho smplaosmsnt of ths futurs mansion, 
which, as psrhaps the author intended tq indicate, narfrs the 
site of eld Tort Rosalie • There ie a very dear reproduction 
of another mansion, otending on the cliffs, the hotie of the 
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banker, Postelthwaite, which later wae to become the heme 
of Frank Surget, the place to be known as Clifton, and blown 

I up by the Tankees in 1864, I assume this is the mansion inj 
ocrrectly degignated in the L'Illustration artiole as Rosalie 
When next we find ourselves in Mrs, Felly's dining room at 
Melrose, we must draw out our reading glass with whioh we 
shall have fortified ourselves in advance, in order that we 
may get a first rate leek at this famous old mansion, 
wort bn* %o si y 

But the best thing about your letter was your reference 
to a vacation, and while I am entranced at the prospect 
you may be able to grab off a couple of days at Greenwood Lake 
which I hope you will be able to do nothing, which ts exceedingly 
difficult to picture, I am equally enchanted to learn that 
your plans fot the balance of your "time out* is left open, 

I realise a billion circumstances make it impossible for you 
to con tempiatehow the remainder of the time may be spent, but 
I do feel I should place this knowledge in your possesssion, 
so it, too, may be taken into account with other contemplations, 

On receipt of your recent letter, Celeste express the hope again 
that-she hoped you might get down this way before too long, 

I need Hot voice my own sentiments on'this point, Tou 
” might be a guest in her house or you might occupy the big house 
more or less by yourself, although Pat might share it with 
you, and possibly Dan might be hone one night, or there might 
be people like Essae Mae, or some such, / or nobody, In <n y 
event, I just want to sag that in the event a Louisiana jaunt 
might possibly be fitted into your plans, you will know that 
in spite of the weeds and Johnson Grass that may beicleud the 
horison and the'immediate local foreground, the welcome suit 
will be neatly spread, and whenever you decide the magical 
moment has arrived, your advent will be heralded with joy, / but 
t' always on the assumption, of course, that you may not mind the 

k various manifestations of rural, not to mentton rustic aspects 

\of life, a« characterise our somewhat unimaginable existence , 

^ In fine, all I want to say ts what you already knowB j that 
'■ whenever circumstances suit you. and you are not lacking 
in courage to explore this subtropical region, we shall be on 
tipjtoes in anticipation, 

loiosqfc \o frfluoooi nicy ni e; . • . . Isb j.r ,ossue yw 

Mrs, Band passed by Saturday afternoon. She a aid she 
had stopped at the store to buy something and J, B, told her 
she simply oould not go on to the oamp until she had inspected 
the African House, Apparantly he approves of its "newfold look", 

fruoAc Lu\"5*bfl<xu suss i , '.reonor, q ^flY4S9"is4ni A bow o Si 

Dr, Rand passed by later with his son, Horace, for a quick 
3*’ glance at the thing, and Horace put this machine in order 

and took the ancient Underwood away with him to be put in order, too , 
; *erhaps this will assist me in avoiding the mess I made in 

last week*s scrawls .«*•«<> «« bTooon sA4 \j5 n oe 
ssiqXLo^ t lo sASr 4on ;'OA si Lusoil •s 

< So many other things to touch upon and yet I must close 

for the moment. Again my thanks for your elegant letter, and 
* I know how happy you are, as am I for you, to have the girl friend 
*>• home again, i.;,, ' * : *v 


Ao s:'©’. r,o isij.i es\, c 
Sttct- to\ -sA- sod sA S'. , 

• RTS-syj «>A4 A4ic ' 

Memorandums 


r lei 1 jv. ^8r m4 \o sonsbiys Aouw 
jd ossn yisnltns ion si 

Monday, July 18th, 1949, 


>?, ssor" 


\\u £H 6 A4 

c<s4eoA ni • 


so 

*oi4c4 

. 


And so I take Royal tn hand a little later than usual. 

In fact my clock points to ten thirty, marking the first minute 
sice five o'clock this morning that I have been alone and able to 
have a little chat with you, 

Z‘ i - • 

The Loom House was on the docket for today's primary interest, 
and it wasn't so difficult, for it isn't a large buildtngg, and 
except for weeding things out and jamming stuff tn, the whole thing 
was rather simple. But 2 am still contending with the Bindery 
which seems to be my problem chtld, mostly because it ts 
inclined to be rather dark, and the impediments such as presses, 
paper cutters and what not, all seem to be biaok while the walls 
of the building itself, / the intertor, are gray gray,• being 
hewn logs that perhaps a hundred years ago were white washed of 
which nothing same the gray tint suggests that the timbers 
had ever been treated or touched up. Perhaps I shall paint the ceiling 
white, and that may sufficiently spread light rays about the gloom 
to inspire me to make something out of the plaoe, 

A couple of interruptions during the day slowed things down a 
bit, too. Among other callers was Dr, Postell who ran down from 
Bermuda where he has established himself fot the next six 
weeks, I invited him to return on Wednesday afternoon on the 
assumption that Dr, Rand might be at Melrose, as much with the 
hope to send the man away happy did I hold out this enticement as 
this seemed to be one of the few ways open to me at the moment to - 
rid myself with a measure of grace from a caller who was gummtng 
up my force of men who are all at sea as what next to do if left alone, 

, , 

Dr, Postelle has recently been in Hatches, He didn't remarks 
about changes in atmosphere but what he did say was enough, if not 
toe much. He reports the window and door sashes have been removed 
from the old Marsohalk Printing office and says that the ancient 

/ building will probably have been torn down or fallen down within 

a few weeks. Thus will disappear an historic landmark, where the 
first printer of the Great Southwest wrought hit nighty pen and press. 
Isn't that a pity, : -a t W * 

• 1 * * 

And I reckon you have too often heard no speak of that 
remarkable Slave hospital on lower St, ^Catherine 's Street, the only 
yf public hospital for slaves in ante bellum times, <Foil, that 

landmark no longer exists. The whole thing has been torn down and replac 
by a slap dab new filling station or some suoh. Oh, Tradel Oh , Progres 
what crimes are pulled off in thy namss, 

bt!- s J.I.V st.A -1 a; 4 « 0 © - v.c 

Dr, Postelle reported seeing Mrs, Moore and found her somewhat 
eratic, jumping q uite unexpectedly from subject to subject without 






From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, M-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


'// 


; \ VC 


3713 


o» 


3714 



noo 


12 

no' 


002 

tr 


onit 


much evidence of transitional thoughts, a manifestation which 
is not entirely new perhaps, but, as he has known her for some years, 
may be supposed to have increased with the years, 

But aside from these somewhat depressing picture of things 
in the Bluff City, there was a brighter gleam in the Cane River country, 
for in hastening through some trash a hour or so after my guest had 
left, I ran across an account book which will probably prove to 
be'most interesting and „uite valuable, / if and when circumstances 
permit a casual examination, I paused long enough to have a couple 
of the names appearing in the book read to me* 0 They were familiar ,/ 
Herssog, Lecompte, Bossier and so on, I did not learn the owner 
of the Journal or what sort of merchandise it covers, for it is in 
French, and my reader was unacquainted with the language and I had 
not time to have him laboriously spell out the words sufficiently 
difficult were they in English, since the handwriting is a bit on 
the old fashioned side., And the grandest part of the whole business is 
that the entries cover the"years from September, 18861 through the 
Cvil Far years and down through Reconstruction and into the early 
1880's , It's go ng to be fun exploring this item bags by page and 
account^by account eventually, don't ybu think so. Surely the 
economic picture that is probably presented by the variations in 
market fluctuations over this vital period ought to be ever so 
illuminating, don't you think and I assume that the prices are 
probably in Federal ourrency in 1861, and undoubtedly move into 
Confederate coinage a little later, and then back to Union 
dollars again , 1 have set this volume aside forpersonal perusal 

before e entually turning it over to others intent on finding such 

original mdtei \!Lser.i\ boAet Mcaeo ectf oil otoAui j.fcuinsi 

. bai fio nvjion ofr b»$4vuw/i. • b<b»<u , 

I believe there may be one or two other account books of this 

nature, possibly a little earlier, possibly a little later, I 
merely glanced at the shelf where they seemed to be resting under 
a cover of dust that suggested venerability Perhaps before the week 
is out, I shall find time to glance into them, and if I do, I shell 
speak further of them, and if not, we can eventually take them 
up at a later sitting, don't you think so, i,. 

The draper . I wonder if that is what they called the u pholsterer 
in ante bellum limes, telephoned this morning from town. to say he was 
ready to undertake making the slip covers for my sofa which the plantation 
is giving my old rattletrap Se is also doing q chair for the big house « 
Pleasantly enough, he is a mulatto n a med Metoyer'who, like the rest 
of Crandpere's descendants, once lived on lie Brevelle, but has long 
since lived in town . 

4» ^ « Ivfcr f « #r- \ ^ 0 1 ’ ^* r ^ 1 ,' T v\ lSO\i "X. Vi'*. 

At 5 this morning, I found J, H, awaiting the appearanoe of 
his -workmen seated 0 n the store gallery % and we chatted about a dozen 
thingsi including the progress the carpenters are making on the 
a ddition being tacked on to his house, when they might be finished 
so’the painteri'might start slapping white paint on the interior 
of Tucoa, eto,, etc, ' I'm afraid this letter has already claimed 
too much of your time, but in spite of my dullness, it was grand to 
have your ear at the close of day . , t o;jcTo 
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I saw J, H, again this morning on the store gallery between 
5 and 6, Mr, Earnest, the overseer, is a rather ordinary man and 
comsumed with ouriosity, Se was just leaving when he heard me 
say to J, H,S * \ 

"It happened yesterday afternoon, about 3$30, but that, 
of oourse was merely the beginning, 

Vhat the overseer hadn't heard was J, 3,'s question,a sking 
me when the first butterfly lily should make up its mind for the 
current season,** s 

In reality, I think J1 S, didn't realise His next question 
was so maddening to one dying to find out what we were talking 
„bout, for then the merohant planter inquired «• w 

?t had happened, and by the time I had confided that the whole 
thing had trnspired on my front gallery, poor Mr, Earnest could 
scarcely mount his horse which was pawing to gst going, 

LaUr in the morning Mr. Earnest came to at* me on eome 
or oth,r. and <o flinty ll wat that I purpojtlv aao<d.d •?» 
to h is observation that he had been present when I was talking with 
J, H, at the beginning of the new day. And the, as «• often happens 
under such circumstances, after he had broken down and con J 969ed 
„hat he was curious to know what it was that had happened yesterday 
afternoon and I had told him quite frankly, he found it 
absolutely impossible to believe a word I said, having 
created such a variety of vast events in his own mind *£«***• 
unfolding of f a flower was just to muohzfor him and 1 

ha e always been exceedingly courteous to each °™* r 
dare be nothing short of that, I imagine, and yet if looks 
of disbelief could slaughter. he most ceetainly slain mewhen it became 
obvious that I wouldn't go into further details with him • 

But regardless of dl this non sense, the butterfly °J V° l 

see, have made their bow .and from now until a hard frost they will 
make life the more wonderful by the lovely pattern and fragrance. 

At Arenbourg, having been newly planted, they will not 
until a little later, but they are looking wonderfully well, thanks 
to all the moisture they had had this season, and y next year they 
will proba ly be easy rivals with their Melrose kinsmen in making 
their entrance early, ••or. M ie - ; a : . ^ 

. : o aouiv- <uor. o-> * ■ .. 

Today's program was. much like yesterday a .except that one 
substitutes the Wash Souse, a charming little u ulatto structure 
in the Chinese fashion of iodest pagoda, for the word Loon Bouse, 
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» i" , Mrs, Rand came by in the afteroon, bringing a J (rs, Walloce 

with her, The two ladies are spending the night at the camp and 
invited me over for a ten thirty supper which I declined with thanks 
since these days seldom seen me finished withthings I want to do 
in the oorrespondenoe section, and I can pass by the Rands Q n 
week ends when I am net busy, 

bno now inunibno naA^on o si t naaanauo &A4 ^iaa.nnbS bnc 5. 

is for my stalwart assistants they will all be on a frolte 
tomorrow, I expect, and I shall be*glad to do a few things alone• 
June Rachette a negro of 67 from Little River, will be buried at 
t 11 in 8ti Mary's on the Bayou and II o'clock is a magioal hour for 
a funeral since it is too early to permit any one to work before the 
event and too late to enable anyone to do more than ride up and down 
, the road afterward, I know not how many children and grandchildren 
June has but if they alone attend the cortege should be impressive . 
One of his daughters in named 19 because.she happened to be just 
that one, but there were others after her, and I believe they are 
all flourishing and are many.times parents and grandparents, 
ni*ii>3r ansu aw ioAw i uo bju'A, oir uni^b a«o oi, oe 6;v. 

Mrs, Vernon Cloutter entertained informally for some of the 
gentry, some kind of a coffee thing at Beaufort in honor of somebody 
or other, but I % sf course declined in favor of sticking with my 
duskyhelper§ therebye spoiling a nice quiet, restful morning 
for them but I guess none of them fell out because of my taoticts, 
a and everyone one of thme-right now is probably At at the 
honkey tonk, fresh as daisies and as unmindful^ of fatigue as a 
orwil; new born oyster #}n<\ naad bt>A aA foAi noifounaaAo 84 j of 
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. .•> ■ j, and everyone one of thme. right now is probably xx at the 

o honkey tonk, fresh as daisies and as unmindful < •/ fatigue as a 

new born oyster, 

eno<v\cA nstf'v o o» ao taAS bnk '-on aAir \z, ninni^oA oAi io . ■ 

Pat's friend, George Moutqn headed out this afternoon, Denver 
bound, He seems to be quite a smart boy t thinks Melrose is one 
i plaoe where.he could be happy hasn't the vaguest notion of ever doing 
a lick of gainful labor so loAg as papa is a millionaire, and proposes 
v; to forumlate plans for the Winter only after he has passed the summer 

in the Rockies* He is so casual at 21 or thereabouts, and withal 
so sensible in so many ways that one can but wonder as to what the 
future holds for him, and if it be luck or otherwise, it would seem 
a , • that he will take it calmlyand a fair amount of indifference• 

•«)A »V: ios a!<of*b *t*A$fu\ i oc /nbim I v»Af auoiofo 

Among the servants is evolving an economic pattern, thanks to 
joy & the present policy of the Public Welfare branch of the Government, 

II ij Bi which possibly may eventuate in a minisuxm Federal funds payment 

. j n to everyone, I suppose with the resulting lower wage scales paid 
by employers who, because of their high Federal and State income 
.,-ooI' taxes may end up by basing their scale of wage payments on the amount 

v' - , t the individual employee receives in Federal checks , To illustrate 

v' is the case of the oook, Mattie, who has two illegitimate children, 

Because they have no father, their actual fathers being men of 
large families and with not sufficient funds to maintain their 
own, the Welfare now gives Mattie a monthly sum equal to her salary 
as cook, '? This fact, I should imagine, would' not induce the plantation 
on t to increase her monthly wage f which, although it has nothing to do 
• o: with the case, is thrice the amount allotted to the "Surintendent 

des Batiments", And her wages then doubled again by the Welfare check 
makes a tospy\turvy of things which cannot be reasoned out, save 
on the basis of satisfaction in making a contribution to the preservat: 
of a way of life that seems important . J 
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MemorandumIf ° 1 

■ .3 * .. u nounj obi . . • nci joo a •' aaa: no bao^an os 

Last night I weakened, I finished my mail about 11 and 
sat down for a cigarette and a page of Proxlst before folding up, 
when the distant bark of Celeste's daxhund recalled Mrs, Rand's Hans 
and I thought a gensture onX the social side was perhaps in order, 
and since this is one of the rare times she is staying over night 
with but a single guest, I coni bed into my boots, for the dew was 
heavy, and headed off across the cotton fields. 

Luck was on my side. As a matter of fact, I had Just headed 
into the cotton when a headlight on the public road coming from 
the direction of the bridge, suggested Celeste and Madam Regard 
might have been at the camp. And so it proved to have been the case, 
for when I arrived five minutes later, Mrs, Rand was fixing a post / 
supper snaok, the other ladies having just left, 

f . J ' O • v ^ .... ' • ■' » i 4 - ■* - • X3 ' 

The camp was delicious, so cool and pleasant, while 
the lighting was marvelously subdued, with only an outside bulb at 
both ends of the camp allowed the light to filter through the leaves 
growing hard by the building. It was restful and quiet, and 
Mrs . Rand'8 guest and I sat on the gallery up over the water while 
the po8tfsupper supper was being stirred up at the other end of the 
building, ‘ 

). ^in .' \jirc no v**.c * r oi 1 

Being a little tired "tonight, the lady's name eludes me momentary 
but I believe I mentioned it in yesterday's note, I enjoyed chatting 
with her so much a nd found her especially intersting when speaking of 
her brother. Dr, Hubble, who was written up in Time last October, I 
believe. He is with the Palomar Observatory, and sn't that the 
place where the great Corning Glass eye has found its eventual 
permanent station . The lady told me that three considerations 
were paramount in selecting an ideal situation for the great telescopi 
first, a rural site miles from electric lights of any oity, second, 
altitude, not so much for clearness of the California air but becausOi 
and I dian t know this before, earthquake shooki are very slight 
on high elevations such as a mountain top on which an observatory 
would be located, and third, in spite of the requried elevation, thert 
was bound to be facilities for a landing field hearby, sinoe many of 
the. scientists working with the telescope or on m0 ment to mowunt data 
obtained from the great lense, would find it necessary to spend but 
a portion of their time at the Observatory, so that easy and rapid 
t communication with the outside'world would be imperative, 

•O' 

I have no doubt you may have know all about these requirements 01 
noted them in articles on the subject, but as the latter two were 
new to me, I thought I would run the risk of handing out second hand 
stuff by mentioning them, 

i c J AoY v yni i’ll'. .1 Lst i s\ ■ oV I . otnL'O',; % BB •) non .: c* 

> „ * AJ i an a bAi I lac r-jorA uo\j •^•coaAa anc-a 
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After toasted sandwiches and things, balancing nicely with 
the co&l of the night and the tall drinks, / some kind of punch t 
with an applejack base, as near as I could guess, I declined 
the proffered suggestion that I permit myself to be driven home, 
so headed back acrosss the cotton fields under a star spangled 
sky that somehow seemed perfectly laid out for the conversation just 
concluded* > .-,r. bnc v 


and 
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I sow the ladies again this morning at Celeste 8 at 9 o clock 
coffee, They appeared as fresh as daisies, and as I had hit my 
pillow by a little after midnight, I had experienced no difficulty 
in knocking at the gates of Arenbourg before the sun. 
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The old Uetoyer punka which has long graced my gallery giving 
on the white garden needed refurbishing, and stumbling over a 
firm piece of Lowells the other day in my business of setting 
things to rights, I took the frame down and decided I would 
attempt doing the thing over by myself, ut Mrs, Rand, questioned 
on one point, persudaded me without much difficulty, to let her take 
to the camp with her where she wanted to tack the stuff on for me, 

I reckon she will return it before long, after which I shall slap 
white paint all over the frame and the Lowells, too, and when the 
whole business is proberly dried and board like in stiffness, I 
shall give the thing a couple of extra coats more white, possibly, d 
perhapsan orange red or a shell pink followed later by a couple of 
dabs of umber, to return it to its oHginal ante bellum flavor, 
as view by 20th century eyes, and so that little job will be accompli^ 
without much effort on my part, and with a maximum of effect, 
undoubtedly, thanks to Mrs, Rand's artistry, 

1 _* on &.*anb*\%Aaou ni Al boftoiAftsts 1 a.ioilsi 1 Add 

'Toy will enjoy the enclosure, and especially the part about 

the Mormons That is so typical of Caroline 1 shall 
, observe to Robina that since Caroline passes*gs an expert on 
plants, she ought to know well enough that Mrs, Edgar B, Stearns 
do not grotoon every bush, , noi-AnAe Anonoirtbo 

i * . . 4* Lr-ribl flJk> Oft it D11.66 fti AAUQfUfUKl STOW 

I like the story of theDormon reaction to the loss of their anti 
jewelry, I also like another story which I may have regaled you with 
before, I shall risk repetitionti ^on* A'r.bib 1 txio 

The Sisters Ronton we * on easy street both of them having 
\ jobs . And so one Friday evening when each had. returned to 

1 Briarwood from their respective lines of endeavor, Caroline said 

+n VirhininB- 

ci t0 Virginian orts *o*r\ bonlcido 

• Surprise, Sister, Today I quit my job. After all, there is no 
* reason on earth why both of us should work and you are m 
to run us bqth alright,” , K ... , ;01 «, l 

. i. , msii. sAcfl 
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And in response, "ole Virginie" countered8 w 

_ .aortA yninoitnwK ud \'\,UA 8 

"Surprise, yourself, I but definitely quit my job today on the 

same theory. And you know perfectly well that neither of can get 
our jobs back", 11 And they were both enohanted, albeit a little stu 
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Thursday, July Zlst, 1949, 
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Off hand, I should say I am going to fold up my beard at a 
reasonable hour tonight. But one really never knows, 

' *> ftdbfldv «lA ■■> i: AC «i 'r- 

■ After Tuesday night's frolic across the cotton fields, I 
. was really tired last night when my last piece of mail had been 
finished and I found myself on the point of stepping into my bath, 
to what I had thought would be but a preliminary splash prior to 
a few paragraphs with mein lieber Swann, a cigarette and a glass of 
ice tea, when lo, just as my toe touched the water, some one knocked a 
my door • i - ' .. o db ■ 

.• i 4 ftoi AftA. .. Iq JL1. a ' .c. v.L ofto. . • L bs;;. ,9& - >. 

It was James Cunningham, „uite unannounced, and since 
confession is good for the soul, I might as well admit that § 
cordiality did^not drip from honeyed words on>my part, 

■ Ia\ since 8ftA AAdt Acyj bnr> cni yd 

But naturally I bedded and breakfasted and even dinnered him, but 
all with a certain restraint that j n spite of the heat, may suggest 
a frost on his part for months to come, • > 

*•- - io ft Odd O: ili- S‘. j'. a'lOAA:! di\A r.oi'.J .OUOA.q'iJv 

On quitting me at noon, he offered me a bottle op Bourbon, whioh 
was a very kind gesture but I should prefer nv lowly port and 
solitude to his Bourbon and midnight surprise 11 visits. 
n s an i am •-..o'io-’A aoi'ic yseioc a ec i 'use- i i,c 

Wilfully I added a touch or two of discomfort in hopes that his 
memory of this visit might.not remain too much of an aura of delight, 
After he had been here half an hour * he said he must get on to his hott 
in town as he^was quite tired but that he would pass this way to see m < 
in the morning at any hour I appointed. Casually I responded that 
I realised\of course that he would sleep i n m y bed,, and went on talkini 
and asking questions and talking and talking, quite exhausted myself, 1 
hoping against hope that I matt might succeed in making him memorably 
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He was in Hatohes on business on Monday and Tuesday and spent 
some time with his friend, Earle Miller, formerly of Dallas, who 
a year or so go purchased an old house on the South East oorner of 
the last intersection in 8outh Walll Street in Matches, which Mr, 
Miller has been restoring for several months. The Marschalk house 
as I feared, is nothing now but a.memory, the historio old building ha i 
been demolished and the bricks sold to Mr, Miller who is paving 
t . i a patio or some such with them. Humiliating, isn't it, 

% oso^evus 1 t Iift ow oonie * AA AooCjOn ' nir A’nob 

Well, so things turn, a nd although I eventually went to bed, I 
was so busy thinking.of the vanishing landmarks that it was after 

2 before I fell asleep, having thus received immediate payment for 

my meanness to another rv t e' 

.5io,' od bI:?ow enodloO we'd •ynioti?i oAA ni oior 9*\ot: 
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Did I mention that Peter and Spirit, a veteran of hie own age, 
were in a souffle at the honkey tonk on Saturday night and that Peter 
aftot three times at Spirit, but knowing how Spirits are, you will not 
be surprised to learn that any of the shots were effective. 

This afternoon Alphonse had the two boys arrested for disturbing 
the peace, which, from a time angle, seems rather leisurely. 

I enjoyed the discussion at table tonight.regarding the matter, Pat 
who likes Peter, would have prevented the arrest, he said, had he 
been called in on the case. Dan said he intended telephoning whoever 
issues warrants and telling them not to issue then, had not J. d, 
stepped in and told him to let the affair run its course. 

And I must so y the merchant[planter is clever, for being 
j neither Peter nor Spirit, Cousin Arthur 
Job defending them it court and so will make a few 
„ J but never rich enough, of 

who doesn't need"all his plantation hands at the 

that is no longer cultivated. 


Friday, July 8£nd, 1949 
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, And so, from the enclosure, you will note that Miss Myra 

v still J.ikes to receive letters in exchange for post cards, and 
that Mary Rhodes, poor soul, is still as much Mary Rhodes as 
ever, and withal, quite capable to turning a neat phrase, / and 
I refer to the phrase concluding "golden in cost and color" or 
some such. 


My program, being the .same as the foregoing days of the 
current week, needs scant reference. And the pilgrims coni 
tine to assault the place in spite of the heat and even 
the elegant little shower we had during the afternoon. 

’'o ar.on a • aS.Jtil t. -uc 

What a year for the Arenbourg children. 

L *. • 

I saw Mrs. Rand, and Mrs. Wallace at the store when I 
went for the mail between gardening and pilgrimage activities, 
Playfully she said she was of an unforgiving nature and as I 
had Jilted her by not dropping in on her and her guests 
last nighty she was but utterly finished with me, / unless, 
perchance, I would prove to her that I wasn't entirely faithi 
less, confirming the same by coming to luncheon around noon at 
apy hour I might nans. 

' ' <J> , S 

And so I went over at HN3Qfor an elegant collation, She 
had two tables on the space above the water , She, her 
brother, some other kinsman and Mrs, Wallace at one and I with 
six cojeds at the other. Recalling the Madam's line, I grinnet 
at myself for having such a good time, for in reality I did do 
much of the talking at my table. And the food, as always 
at the Hands, was both bountiful and marvelous, 

'• * t osoq*ui r \ itxuucto '.3i \,o eaalbno^an 3u'& »4tvJ t> no\ 

Mrs. Rand 8 brother drove me back home, for it was drisaliny 


a rrested will worry 

tWatson will get a. w „ - . . 

extra dollars although he is ^al ready rich 
course. And J. H, \— - 

moment when the cotton is laid by, I - . . - . . 

a nd the period for the opening of the bowls and ginning is still a 
month off. He will see to it, of course, that the boys will be 
discharged by the Judge and yet by letting the cards play out, he will 
have let Alphonse harvest the ill will of several of his best customer 
for having had two of his best customers arrested, and at the same tm 
J, H, will forever be able to remark, but ever so casudLly to 
Alphonse when the latter's place will have been closed shortly, that 
he, Alphonse, deprived the merchant planter of two of his best men, wt 
they aren't, in the midst of the season without so much as consulting 
him 9 on the point, and that by bringing the honkey tonk to the attentii 
of’the Court as a noisey place and therefore a nuisance, he was 
preparing himself for all kinds of clashes with the law and the enfon 
ment officials, I might add, / and here is probably an important fac- 
that J, H, already owns three undivided eights of the Alphonse tract, 
and if the honkey tok eventually folds up, there is every probablylit] 
that about five additional eigltlts will fall like a ripe plum in J, H, 
lap. Did someone say it is the Chinese who are olever, 

\ • • « • Ji \ r? j - c -i)ltC 

Today I put Dr. Millers log cabin in order, with Just the right 
number of people to help me. Dr. Kntpmeyer came, of, course, and the 
Cunningham number was here until after noon, and Mrs, Hand, Co * b 

and 8 other South Louisiana people passed this way, so things dtdn t 

e drag much. 1 0; ; ; '- fc 

too 4*uot art* no bbuoA ^ r v ,, 

l0 Mrs. Rand and Mrs. Wallace are entertaining tonight, I believe, 

and , n oited me, but I declined. And speaking of Mrs. Rand reminds 
me 0 }the lady doctor, and did I tell you that she dropped in at 
Beaufort the other day with her fine dog, Hans, which killed Madam 
Cloutier's, fine blooded cat. Test 1 think I did tell V<>u$ but I 
don't mind repeating the tale t since we all, I suppose, like to tell 
yourself how right we are, even when doing things of dubious social v 
as did tw I in giving way the dog. n ; ^V “ 

> . a*** bauiaoan a r.i nniuort ^ _ 

Here is the first letter from the Austin, Texas people since the 
were here in the Spring, Hew Orleans would be nice with them, but I 
prefer Melrose by myself..,, 
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One thing for the African House is a rather remarkable tombstone, 
which isn't stone at all, of course, regardless of the implication 
in the name . Bather it is of iron, two iron bars possibly an inch 
square and possibly three feet or four in length, fashioned in the 
form of a cross, Where the two bars meet spreads an iron plaque, 
each of the four corners riveted to the four arms of the cross, 

I shall copy the epitaph in a subsequent Memo, Roughly it readsN 
unci Ao an aft iltfe as t Iuoe tooq ,aaboA* \$nx>v. iow 
K Ce git u oi oi.<3ociuo aiiuf »lo Air ins ®tu> 

Marie Louise £ Dupre, v A * 

epouse de Jaoque Lacasse, e 9 

DecedeT^T^drs, 2826.* o > f A 

b-. . .so "a ^ ' i'--oa ebasss J r ■> 1 ■ 

, b I assume one arm of the cross may haiie been placed in the ground, 
the other three extremeties have little plaques on them or are /2attened 
out a little • The one at the left bears the name of Jesus, the middle 
or top one that of * Maria", and the third, to the right carries the word 
Joseph, The upright bar seems considerably bent, leading me to believe 
it may, after years as a marker, fallen to the ground, and the spot it 
marked forgotten, so that finally a plough, or perhpps a dozen ploughs fr 
a nte bellum times until now may have passeed over it and wrenched it 
about, I must jangle my grapevine a bit and see if I can learn anything 

bout la Dupre or le Lecasee, both ancient names in' this region, 

« ■ sfZ i -w. . sftionq blue*! i^aoncAo'm 

On our 8ids I found a perfectly elegant piece of porcelains, and 
in perfect condition. Perhaps- you can guess its original purpose by a co 
words of description. It is pure white, perhaps a trifle over two-feet 
in length, say a foot and a half wide and perhaps a foot in height It 
has simple but very elegant handles of the same material on the extreme e 
Somehow it suggests something between a glorified soup toureen 
and some elegant lady's most- refined bath tub,' but since the piece is 
oblong and rather square at its gently rounded corners, it doesn t 
seem exactly made for soup, and yet "my lady must have been diminunative 
and mighty light in weight if she could have used such material 
for a bath. But regardless of its original purpose, it makes a 
magnificient item for holding gobs of g magnolia branches or such 
like, and eventually it may grance an extended board at Arenbourg, 
don't you think so • In any event, I have set it aside with that dream 
in miiUere were a couple of other things for the Museum, too, that I 
, wanted to talk about, but I shall save ms for a going over at another 
sitting • 

►nfcfrtifcV* AoiAw ^.oolo sjh 4c o* \5iweuob 

I got off some mail tonight, and wrote an article on Melrose and 
some contemporary aspscts''of the place fof Mrs • Lakb, including the same 
in the body of 'the letter so she may, if she cares to, lift it bodily and 
slap it into some Fort Worth paper, if she feels so inclined, 

Mitrt ok wolo o eo \iqqcA a*, ao 1 io<i * aA , 

I don't like writing a letter of this kind on Friday nights but 
, perhaps I shall do better a week hence ^1 hopeBy then I shall be 

rejdoing fewer museums and souffling about more in the open air, and that 
ouqht to be stimulating for both reader and writer,,,,,,, 

; - 0 nmmU lor.aiquoo c eaoioc tun 


to\ sjLlMiiriaoa 


liitt sno bnc nco nV 


incuau scnui 


0 Bt) 

0 $ 'S' 
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Sunday, July 24th, 1949, 
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■ ' , X, ■' , ■ . V , , ■ • c 

t ; How nice to have the postman hand me your letter of 

Tuesday on Saturday morning . v 

Aoiiw ttoA ft. . 

I am glad you had as compensation for Madison Square Garden 
. the presence of Richard who must have helped mightily to 
make things more pleasureable, 

I take it you continue to get your share of weather, and 
especially large slices of humidity. In these parts, the 
"dews and damps" continue. Both yesterday and today we had 
enormous showers, fattening the boll weevil crop and reducing 
the formation of cotton bolls» While we remained parched all 
summer last year, the country between Alexandria and New Roads 
■.was being washed out. This year the situation is reversed, and 
while we have a super / abundance, a belt several miles wide to 
s'. the South is crying for a drizzle. From various stations 

about the country, I gather the entire Middle West is having 
a damp time, while yesterday some place in Texas got 
7,38 inches at a single sitting which seems to be the heighth 
of something or other, 

I wonder if you were as thunderstruck as I in hearing the 
radio report of Francis, Cardinal Spellman, accusing Mrs, 
i Roosevelt of prejudice, intolerance or whatever • Being so 

accustomed to hear the lady criticised for just the opposite, 
for being to liberal, too’ tolerantand so on, the Cardinal s 
statement floored me. 

Of course everyone knows that the head of St, Patrick s is 
the head of the richest diocese in Amertca, and o« head of 
this religious institution, he gives the nod to Plummer and Co,, 
the Wall Street brokerage firm devoted to handling stocks and 
bonds of the Catholic Churoh, For years I have been given 
to understand that the St, Patrick's clique, obnoentrating 
on Fall Street operations, viewed with alarm everything the 
Roosevelt Administr ion did when giving attention to super / 

, vision of job trading in stocks and bonds, I am therefore 
wondering if pocketbook resentment against F, D, R, hasn t 
spilled over intd a broadside against the widow, 

. Z ■ - !• 

I can only marvel at how wonderfully stupid smart men in 
one field or another can be when once they get off the track, 

* v - oU , ' • 

If the Cardinal had only selected any one of a half dozen 
other points at which to point his guilty finger, there might hav 
been some hope that many people might have been taken in, regard\ 
less of the’Utter lack of foundation, But in selecting in / 
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tolerance to shoot at, he has stuck out his own neck and invited 
Catholic, Protestant and Jew to klop it ,, And as a result 
of the Cardinal's attack, Hrs. Roosevelt s popularity, 
s'teadily mounting during the past four years, will surge upward 
at increased velocity, I believe, 

There is just one question I should like to ask the 
Cardinal^ Admitting, as he must, that in the past, Mrs, Roosevelt 
has expended her energies in behalf of all religious groups, and 
as she devoted herself, for example, to securing funds for 
a bell for the Catholic mission in East Africa, just how much 
effort has the Cardinal ever made to secure a bell for 
an Episcopal Church, the institution to which Urs, R, belongs, 
o- y "v •• a. „ 

On Saturday morning things looked bad for a while • humor 
had it that the Wenks would be coming to Natchitoches for a new 
car, and that of course brought with it the prospect of having 
them on our necks over the week end. But it was finally arranged 
that Pat would drive the thing to Shreveport instead, whereupon 
everyone breathed a sigh of relief and blue skies replaced the 
clouds, I don't know what kind of a vehicle it is, but it seems 
to be imposingly large with billions of buttons and gagets, 
windows that fly up or down at the wave of a hand and all that * 
sort of thing,. On the telephone Sister explained that she wasn t 
so anxious to have immediate delivery but the children simply 
insisted upon it, reminding one of the time when Lloyd at the 
age of 4 simply insisted, f albeit through his mother, tfrat 
his Grandmother give him a five hundred dollar bond. What 
a business, 


**former ci %rk, Billy Hinton, his wife and two children, 
spent the day f}ere, mostly at Celeste's, , Because of the rains, 
there was a scant pilgrimage problem, I was lucky for my callers 
included the Park Buke, Sera, Dr, Q Rand, my secretary and the 
like, everyohe to my liking and brimming over with conversation 
that interested me 

I am sorry I didn't have an opportunity to jot down a couple 
of phrases the Bark Buke employed before other callers passed 
this way and prevent immediate recording. He was speaking 
of a section along Red River which, from the custom of the people 

j.*. _ , _ j _ i _-1 l . J 1 . J _ i.. 1.11 +nn 1/ind* a tnr>m 


«i b 


opine that so long as one of those people continuea to\oreazne, 
there would be tho many of them I shall try /to get him to 
return to the'subject of "them tool too folks" again, /•fee 
his phrasedlogy is both arresting and hilarious, 

On Saturday night, / and at long last, / 1 got around to rea 
(d) a few pages of Swann, It is marvelous. And so the life of 
poor old lenophon is going to be made miserable from this point 
forth until the Budding Grove, Germantes and Cities of the Plain 
have been'properly cannedSo many thingseventualy to be enjoyed on 
the gallery of Arenbourg when day is done,,,,,,,, ssb! 

.Ti£ “ t 'j - • : - « 
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... ■ 

The middle of July and 1 have my fires going. At the 
same time a big old electric fan is stirring up a breeee. It 
has driaxled again most of the day and the attendant dampness is 
such that artificial heat is almost imperative to prevent 
thingsr from getting mouldy. From day to day the prospects 
of a cotton crop dwindle while the Arenbroug children continue 
to thfSuewill enjoy Miss Nellie's letter, for while it starts 
out a little gloomily, it improves as it progresses, and it seems 
to me I detect a gleam of hope that she mag return to Natohea 
when summer is done, / I hope, * 

i t ‘l-tK 1 

The Carpenters she speaks of are the Dunleith people, I 
understand Mrs, Carpenter is asking for one million dollars in 
settlement, and it is generally believed that is a modest request, 
since the Carpenters are considered multi millionaires, 

I don't know the lady well, although I have spent some time 

/ with her on occasion and I used to compare notes with her at Dr, 
Butler's salons on Tuesday afternoons some years back. The fact 
that she made up or rather was present at those gatherings suggests 
her mental status, for the Butler Tuesdays were like Louis IlV's 
Marly week ends, the whole world petitioned, "Marly, Sire", as 
though pleading for admittance into Heaven, but a mighty few 
ever received the royal nod,, 

, 

From the two sixes of paper Miss Nellie used and the 
way she speaks of Virginia Hoore leads me to believe that she 
may have intended saying something further regarding the oiroum / 

stances leading up to her present condition, 

. . • ■; ... 

<■"1 am so glad Miss Maude is being so well taken care of 
at the hospital. What a pity she had to wait for 80 years to 

be releived of the poverty that was hers all her life* 

.sc 

The Mr, Alexander mentioned is the former President of the bank 
and it was he who employed Mrs, Jim Ward, a drunken huxxey, as 
hi8 secretary, Jim Ward is one third owner of Longwood, although 

80 the Wards live at Landsdowne, 

ffno'n, w «o y-ri ••• * 

I am always being impressed both by the laggardly way and the 
speedy way tn whioh information is transmitted, and today was a 
case in point when the college telephoned me to say news had 
just reached there 1 that a comprehensive museum of weaving things 
••••had been brought into being for the delectation of private 
visitors at Melrose, The purpose of the call was to inquire 


I 
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if an exception night be made in the caee of the instructors 
of the Arts and Crafts Department, along with a United 
number of the graduate students, A few pilgrims have seen the 
African Bouse since it was refurbished but I can recall having 
shown no one the reaving House, not even Celeste, and so I cannot 
but wonder how the particulars reached the college with such 
a lavu4ty and whom the informant might be, 

+ But it is good to know that such institutions are interested 
and that the new arrangements may serve the students in furthering 
their realisation that the theories of hand crafts as dispensed 
in bosks may be viewed as a reaL.ity K and so near to hand • 

A number of gears ago, a Hollywood producer., sent his agents 
to Alexandria, la.*, with instructions to spread out over the 
States of Louisiana, Mississippi and Alabama, in search of an 
authentic old log cabin, Up and down the States the searchers 
traveled, always being assured tht what the'y sought was 
to be found just over the line in the next county, Eventually they 
returned to their home base, having had no successs whatsoever, 
when by some casual remark dropped by someone at a party, it was 
established that the real thing which they had been seeking 
for hundreds of miles over the ulf Area, could reaily be 
found only 40 odd miles from Alexandria, / at Melrose, 

r» . #» ,, . r\*V ' i \t r ' T rs ev *" • C' r ’ i 4J • 1 0 ^ > O **- 0 0 5 A • 

In like matter it evolves that for some time one of the 
college professors, unacquainted with Melrose, has been casting 
\about Louisiana,.hoping to find something in looms other than 
the three or four in Natohitoches which are of contempoary 
manufacture • And now, on discovering there are' several differ ; 
ent types within 15 miles of the college campus, he is naturally 
entranced, 

srtfr 'mvn baeis aillsVt geiU \o . 

Among today's visitors was none other than Clemence, who 

sought my aid in making it possible for her to have her testfc 
extracted and a new "wrack" contrived for her, I always did love 
the negroes reference to a plate as a wrack, Poor Mrs, Combs, 
it is she would will be called upon to assist in the matter, for 
I believe through the Welfare °ffioe, a certificate can be m ^ 
obtained, following a recommendation by a physician, to 
have the °business taken care of without expense• 

I shall contact M rs, Combs on the morrow, and on Thursday perhaps 
I can angle a certificate out of Dr, Inipmeyer, and so the things 
spin,Tou will get a kiok out of the enclosure, or rather the 
clipping accompanying the same• for years,, and particularly since cm 
hot July night at two thirty a,m,, on the front gallery of the 
big house, when Frances Benjamin Johnston demanded to know 
my position in the household before taking a single step towarcl 
being shown her oppatx apartment, I, too, have pondered uon that 
matter as to my precise status. But patients pays, as demonstrated 
herewith, since at long last we m find the sollution in print ••••• 


* ^ | 7 \ %» 0 6 ' • 1 
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Today was one of those busy days, and yesterday must 
have been, too, since I forgot, to enclose Miss Kellie’s 
letter which I shall try to remember to tuck in with this 
one• And, having written the above paragraph, Don Worsley 
tapped on my door, for a somewhat prolonged sitting, And 
after he had gone, Murrell came. And then my old friend, 

Boonie, whom I had almost forgotten, and now it is later by a 
couple of hours, and I am "holding the thought" that no one 
else passes this way to interrupt our little conversation, 

■ 

Just for fun this morning I decided I would keep count of 
how many people 1 had personal contacts with during the day. 

Up to this hour of 10N30, I figure the figure to be about 
247, although it must be admitted that today's group of 
colored pilgrims, one group from Qramercy down near Hew Orleans 
and another from the Kqtchitoches colored Trade School, jacked up 
, the figure way above average, 

I always like the Gramcery and Trade School groups, and 
this year everything went along evr so pleasantly and I 
made it a point to speak with each one individually,• On saying 
goobye to them at the front gate, I was touched when a nice fat 
Aunt Jemima schoolteacher made a little speech and presented 
me jQfct\ ten Cellars .in appreciationvfor the '-privilege they had 
had in touring an old plantation, I responded briefly, and in 
concluded in asking them if they would do me a favor. They 
all shouted loud a,nd long in the affirmative, and so I handed 
the ten dollars back, asking that it be used in securing a 
year's subscription to some magazine or other they felt all the 
members of their school would most enjoy, :« - ' 54 - • 

r ' J , , - , v ; . t***n‘- ■ 

X had supposed that would terminate the festivities, but 
the spokesman asked to speak once more, and said the school 
would like to send me some present, and what would I like, I 
said I iiked people better than anything else in this world and t 
that if .they really wanted to do something nice for me they 
could send me some more people just like themselves, or better sA 
still, come back themselves sometime . And at that several of 
them be&an to cry, and it was moving, and so to avoid 
breaking down, too, I laughed, and others of them caught 
it up, and we all parted without any need for Bosenwald funds for 
better racial relation* 






In today's Times Picayune, acfijajAing to J , H,, there was 
an account of the death of Cousin Josephine's husband, Mr, 
Theodore Orunewald, I must write Cousin Josephine tonight. 
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I saw Celeste a,few minutes after supper tonight. ^adam 
Regard told me at 9 this morning that Celeste had been in a highl 
nervous condition this morning and had refused to let J. H. 
drive her to town where she took ether to have a slight operation 
on a finger. He laughed at her refusal and sent Pat with her inj 
steadj. H . was his usual gay self at dinner this noon* He did 
not appear at supper, "gone to Alexandria on business , the 

clerk explained. Hoo hum..,,* < 

\ ;•» ni Miir o$ 'tftdwawa'T oi \i*t* Hubs ^ 7* 

J. H, sent me three or four men this morning, and * 8ince 
Hill Rogers was not among them, I put Tugabou and Beaum Hack 
to setting up a pair of doers in the form of stationary blinds, 
giving on the end rooms of the gallery facing the White 
Carden. Other matters oalied me away before they had completed 
the job and when I return to see what progress they were making t 
they had finished the job, and, brother, I mean finished. I 
had them rip the whole thing out, it was so niggery and start 
again, but the second try was even worse than the first, and 
now I am so fascinated by the thing as a perfect example of 
what "niggery" carpentry looks like that I am inclined -to 
think I shall slap some white paint on the frame work wherein 
their artistry excells particularly, and let the whole thing 
stand as a fearful and wonderful example of their handiwork. 

And somewhat aftter the same fashion 1- succeeded in getting 
a big old plantation bell hung under the roof of the African 
House., A little platform had to be built, and that is really 
a cvriMltyiv:Tke>\beM weighing : perhaps: 78 ^of 100 pounds rests 
on the platform precariously, but just so long as it falls on 
no one and kills the unsuspeotingpilgrim, 1 shall be satisfied. 

I love the old bell, which I have contrived so it can be 
made to peal out gaily as in former days. Once, after serving 
on Melrose as the official plantation bell, it was borrow by 
Uncle Israel to call in his faithful at his Primer Rock Church 
across Cane River. I think I have touched upon Primer Rook 
Church before, the Primer being obviously a corruption of Plymout 
(h). His bell and his Bible were the two things Uncle Israel 
loved most. He always declared that as a slave he had never been 
taught to read, but one night on reaching maturity, he prayed 
gmsd Cod that he might be able to read His Holy Word. And 
that night the pious man had a vision and thought he could read 
from the Good Book, and on awakening, he opened hie Bible, and 
L 0 l he never stopped that night nor the next\ But he . never would 
look at any other print than appeared in ,the Hood Book , and later 
after much study, he became the pastor of Primer Rook. 


Wednesday, July 27th, 1949. 


i \v v, wow*> y.-w ~ ■ 

So much to chat about tonightg and yet no opportunity to 
talk further. But tomorrow is another day and tomorrow night 
we shall^jshait again,,...jLlmpst forgot to say we had another trei 
mendous shower.'at sundown so Arenbourg must be happy tonight.... 

V, nisuoO s&lfroi ttuto T vtowvw. 
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"Ghost of a butterfly" Says Anne Parish and we shall 
both like the lilies a little more probably, thanks to her 
happy thought. 

As for the other ccorrespondence, Dora's reception of 
the fermented figs was no surprise, since I had anticipated 
that in advance, cotton or no cotton. And I must drop 
Robina a line, telling her that the lady doctor says we have 
nothing to worry about so far as Caroline Dormon's health goes. 

• v > - •'«- ^ * J *•' ' J •> «.*• '»• J, 

At supper tonight, J. H. told me that Gramercy and the Trade 
School sent a delegation down here the other day to inquire, 
following a written request, if they might be permitted to visit 
Melrose. He apologised for not remembering to speak with me 
about it. I told him I needed little preparation and besides 
the pilgrims had the advantage of seeing the place without 
artificial preparations being rigged up to take off the bloom 
of "ye olde plantation" atmosphere. 

The home front was quieter today. Clemence came by to 
see me. I had given her a gaudy varnished wooden frame with 
some gilt filigree festooned in a small design centering the 
8 or 3 inch expanse of the wood. It was one of those 
devastating 1900 things that used to clutter up every lesser 
bourgeois home, and usually setting off some horrible huge 
likeness of some departed patriarch whose photograph from the 
1870 period had been used as a vague inspiration to blow up 
the old gentleman into something repulsive. On arriving, Clemenc 
n nnounced she had my picture for me, all painted, and taking 
off the paper wrapping, she drew forth a much smaller 
frame of battered gilt, and withal quite charming. I 
asked her about the one I had given her. She explained that she 
knew I would like this better, and so had * substituted it for 
mine. She is a minx . But while I didn't glow with too 
much enthusiasm outwardly, I was secretly enchanted at the 
new one which somehow suited perfectly the sketch she had painted 
of an old woman carrying a bucket, glancing over her shoulder in 
the direction of some goats, / so Clemence said they were, but 
I haven't discovered them as yet m And in spite of 
the old woman'8 obvious 80 years and the big bucket she is toatf 
ing, she is gaily carrying a parasol, but ever so Chinese, at 
the same time, and a little girl accompanying her is likewise 
fortified with a sunshade . Clemence explained that the 
lady was looking around to call the goats for she was fixing 
to feed them. I took her word for it, but I still don’t 
see the goats, which may possibly turn out to be to the real 
likeness of the animal as the lily is to the■ butterfly. But 
. be that as it may, the new number will be elegant for mv current 
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show at the local museum, and I suspect Clemence is as happy as 
a clam in having thus neatly secured the other frame for what 
purpose only she and God know, All 1 know is that I shall 
never see the other frame again until, in all probability, it 
will suddenly turn up for no apparant reason, and she will 
be presenting it to me as did J, F, H, Clay borne did with the 
wedding present to a member of the Minor family, after having 
forgotten that a few years before he had borrow the same papers 
from the bride's parents, reported them aa destroyed in a fire, a 
and then finally made much fuss and feathers in offering 
them oa o gift to the blushing bride, I am to firmly 
established in the realisation that I shall never understand 
these strange and fascinating people to ever suppose I shall 
figure out what the artist has up her sleeve. And 
furthermore I fall too neatly into that old adageft "Always 
a bride's maid, never a bride", 

I forgot to mention regarding the enclosures that they 
are from yesterday's post, for something happened to delay 
today's incoming postal items, so I reckon tomorrow I shall 
have a batch, including particulars from Cousin Josephine, et al. 

In speaking of the lady doctor, too, I forgot to say 
she is planning a rest beginning the Saturday after next when 
she and Don plan to take a week out to drive to Boston to visit It 
her parents . They route they plan to follow covers only 
1,750 miles each way, twice 1,750 to be covered within a week, 
and, in case you might have forgotten already, I shall repeat, 
that this is contemplated as a rest, Working as constantly as 
she does and at all hours of the day and night, I can only wonder 
how she keeps going, and just when the final and complete 
crackjup will occur, Isn t it a pity such a good mind should 
be so thoughtlessly worn to a fraaale and snuffed out, 

Asie from Mrs, Combs and a few white people, several of 
my negro' friends from the Little River country passed this way 
for a brief call. The Dark Duke asked me if I had heard talk 
about Melrose on the radio last night about 9ft30, I hadn't, 

He wasn't sure of the station and as he hadn't been paying much 
attention to what was being said until he heard Melrose mentioned 
he could give me no other idea about the subject matter than 
some folks had found it an interesting place to make a 
round, Publicity is a form of advertising and I hope nobody 
else heard the broadcast, for I am hoping too many road runners 
ton't head out in this direction over the week end. After all 
according to her next to the last letter, Robina is likely to core 

and according to my radio, the Monroe schools may open this year 
on a schedule earlier by a month than usual, thus terminating 
Fate Perkin's summer vacation prematurely, and probably throwing 
her in this direotion about Saturday if she carries out her 
annual custom. And what with Joe Henry scheduled for the same 
date, we scarcely need to drum up an extra passers by,,,,,,. 
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. %ay I tell you that the postman came through 

today making up for lost time by bringing me a 
v m package which convinced me that I had read my 

calendar wrong and that in reality it was my brith/ 
day, , . 

Tonight I shall resume my Tender Leaf sessions 
with an added degree of "Fooliness", and already I 
have refreshed myself too often with the little 
cadies of which, I suspect, none of my smaller 
friends will get any uniess they hurryihurry. How 
kind of you to think of me so enchantingly, 

. 5 -V o 80 S. TO ’. C-i ..IW i'Vott 
As for the three little packages enclosed in 
wrappings, I suspect I know what Ptey are, but I am 
setting them aside on my holding shelf, awaiting 
a note frqm you confirming my anticipation as to 
what they are and what is to be done with them. 
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As for the "Two Companions", it must be that I 
failed to tell you to keep it in your own library if 
you cared to, or lend it to anyone, if, unlike me, 
you chance to know someone who has both time and in / 
clination to read books, I certainly intended stressin 
this point when I forwarded the book to you, but I 
reckon I must have neglected to do so, and probably 
skippped reference to it later, too, when you mentioned 
hqving finished it, 

t* rjjvo ri .8 a-, - t •’ ‘o 3 • ’ r > 

But since my failure to mention this matter has 
.resulted in today's birthday celebration, I reckon I 
have but a half hearted conviction when I 
express the wish that I had been more particular, 

. j.cbc'I In ..') a is.A A* yncr oc ota’s 

411 An all, it has been a somewhat hurlyjburly 
day, with nothing especial to underline any particular 
segment of it, but the whole thing so broken up that my 
mind seems a little confused, Marly, early this 
morning I journeyed to Arenbourg where I thought 
it well to get a couple of men to assist us in 
felling some of the larger weeds. At dawn the 
place was rtally a glorious mess, what with 
weeds entirely out of hand, but the cultivated things 
equally so. This year the nandinas are going 
to have plenty of dusters of red berries, for already 
the green, berries fortell the Winter hues. And the 
little drive or circle designed, eventually to stand 
before Les Maieons due Seigneur and de la Beine was 
gay enough with crepe myrtles in flower, mostly purple 
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end watermelon red, The first one I took hold of proved 
, to have a fine wasp's nest in it, so I just naturally let 

that one bloom on without further admiration, 

The mimosas are in the nature of a sight, 
their arms spread out ever so suggestive of the conventional 
Chinese letter made up of two strokes of the brush suggest / 
ing a bird in full flight heading into the sunset, I 
guess the spread of a couple of them is from 80 to 30 
feet at least, so you may r adily judge that they are doing 
■ t alright, As for the pears and persimmons, they seem to be 
just fine, but the pears are getting out of hand a 
little. Some of them, in spite of all the heat and 
humidity, have gone muletish and refused to budge an inch, 
while some of the others are apprantly trying to see just 
what a spectacle they can put ©»♦->'' One of them 5 feet tall 
a couple of months back is sow 10, and another must be at 
. least 18, Let us have a good drought some day, and the 
present contrary ones will, for no known reason, suddenly 
start making up for lost time. 

Well, it was back and forth from Melrose to Arenbourg, 
and pilgrims and so on to boot, so that I shall sleep 
without being rocked much tonight, but happy withal 
, for the work accomplished by our helpers whom I have paid 
tonight for their day's work, and shall employ one other 
day, t Friday or Saturday, to concentrate on my 
specialty, Johsnson Crass, li • 

.&* artitiui t**®tt*# o.t t'i to ba-itto uotf 

Among other things cl ttering up my dLay was the arrival 
j ofmy newly done over sofa, which looks quite nice. As 
Celeste had purchased the slip cover material, she was natur 
ally \nterested to see the finished product, and so she and 
Madam fiqgard r oame over, arriving just as I had his my 
third shower for the day, , But they thought it was pretty 
and it pleases me, so I guess everyone is satisfied, 
m tito no it asm oi \4« son;- 

jv Dr, Knipmsyer passed this way as usual. Me had 

no especial news but did say his pleasure in passing 
. this way has increased from week to week as he see\s coming 
into being so many things he heard the Madam say during the 
■ past year that she would like to see accomplished, 

.'a \jm> o Afron imw 

The enclosure is rather aurious, 1 have responded, 
saying ,1 have found the one purse containing what appears to 
be a passport and other personal papers, which L have fori 
ni warded Altogether with the five dollars which were enclosed 
j in her letter. As her armoir is locked and I haven't the 
key, getting.into the thing isn't easy, but what with the 
,j.Madam having gone through it twioe, and 8am Brown too many 
times it is doubtful if there is •much left,' Why she shouldn 
not want me to do the business and how she hit upon 
Eugene's. wife, whom she has never seen, I can't imagine,,,, 
Lyle always used to say there must at least be a baby's 
skeleton in the armoir, and possibly he is right,,,,. 


Ldoii n 
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loqtwsii SlJXKVt o* bib I Ague AM.. ,wnBJr.>. 

. . . jaulLoq ei» i fti ® 

Friday, July 89th, 1949, , 


Memorandums , 

i a\ ofi lO'V. 

Tucked away under lbck and key in my armoir rests 
today's mail, 

. . . »v UVJ • 0 . r ;• . . . i ' ■ 

Occasionally shafts of search lights beyond the white 
garden penetrate gaps in the bamboo hedge. For two or 
three hours before sunset, airplanes were weaving intticate patter 
(patterns) overhead, as they rose up above the tree tops 
from the fields across Cane River where they were dustj 
ing cotton. On this side of the river the presence of too 
many pecanes prevent the planes from effectively sifting down 
thet insectacides, and so the tractors a^s dishing out the 
same ingredients on this <t side. My secretary is among 
the group including Ezra, Elam, Little King, Bookie and 
so on, I know not how late they will be thus engaged, and 
as it is already getting along toward 9, I assume we shall not 
get around to desk work before the morrow, what with dust 
work coming first, 

I attribute the work of the planes this evening to 
the very odd assortment of feathered guests who came to 
dine with Grandpa on the back gallery about sun down, 1 had 
brought him a couple of steak sandwiches, knowing he wouldn't 
consume both of them but thinking a bird or two might make a round 
during the supper hour. Apparently the instinct of self preserve / 
tion-is already in operation, for I ajnost immediately had 
t( fi assortment of guests whose presence is difficult 
to imagine at the same board, many of them having come in 
by way of escaping the poison, I suppose. There were three 
mocking Mrds, two cardinals (neither of them a Spellman), four 
blue jays, three quail and a large bird which I took to be either 
an owl, i certainly out early, or a young eagle whose usual ( 
itenerary should have placed him above the planes, It didn t 
take such a gather long to help out grandpa, and I am suprised 
the guests didnz end up by starting in on each other before 
the food was half gone. But as in flood or forest fire, the commo 
(n) danger from the dust seemed to remove their predatory impulses 
and here they dined in the most peaceful fashion, 

Today, remarkable to relate, was without rain « Accordingly 
I,got income extra lioks again at Arenbourg where^ if circumstanc 
is faoorable\ y I shall undertake further efforts on the morrow. 

The riotiOf weeds persists, and yet the advances made on those 
surrounding some of the younger trees has been sufficient during 
the past two days to make them eber so much more important 
looking, ’ . 
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I returned your box to you today, contiining nothing of 
any importance, although I did neglect to remark that the newspape 

noZttV: COlmeS 0 W**• 

encl °* ure > Vou will note that Ora (Mrs, R B 

£\V7SA?tlVliA°A: %l 4 ' ' 

nttie gin - MV f at *• 

ahe is passing that w a v for a little inland. Since 

*i*pUr for her to explain the xtZtue™/*thi*U.t 
5incs Pealand ts not a center of cotton culture tl. il i UoT S an ' 
not mean so much tKire as it would in th. iVi< 9 *i e ih ' n9 mav 
probably many normpeople iat. rssts^i ‘ “'“ r * 

would see it durina the near re Ik ,V\ a oontr ivance 

can explain the etlZuTu gott frt’.ad^Vei IK?’ °7 r 
d* content to leave it to her +* 'k if* Luo V» <*nd I 

remain in P.nland or be returned to U,lrT,e *' 

Rands, quite aside from d asain^l!*^ t ° morrow » J oe Henry and the 
hue who 9 forone reason or anltLi /riend8 V d **P*r 

see me at same tiZVdirino Saint*J «**<***« »i»h to 

glad when the week end is over and*i°* undc ?V* * ehall be 

calm of having my house turned up sid^doLn 1 ^ ** comparative 

8.* Tel^eVfart^Vii *f ‘ 

are quite out of hand aaaln and o h eC f5^ ec uune of the mint t 
attention this meet, too and while*!*,h°1i <n { or tl,eir *bare of 
by letting quite a bit of •omT.ii 1 h i U end up 

at Melrose and Arenboum dfnlfel ™ U l ieT *»./•«** both 
shall do what I can to let Zthino’ n » I * “•«* <* «, >till, I 

ttcis'eV^lVoZ^ 

9b WZ VnZZe “°“ W -* 

this paragraph and the oL abet.if i 9 0 V m » «*«» between 
passed this way out or the „i„Zl’S V "beoondtary" 

grand communication of Sunday 9 last°Dast 18 t * xplorin 9 V° u 

enclosures. Mow Ar.nbourg i, a“umS o'r “ U 

thanks to the marvelous vhuairni °f S urther operations, 

thingefor which I would express mv mhrl° ■*+$• ab ° u *» 90 many 
to be able to build together T* 0 !* 0 "' J * 9 80 9 rald 

million things at eut !SS^l§S2/ «*J*Patient to go into a 
momentarily my goodnight Arenbour ff s grat\due and 


Tti\ nsod er A noifrqsosn o*! 
ji-jsJr z ■Jr'i®c\«n j.jffliiLoS o fcn*vs, r ' 1 yjebc’t 
ii llici toho '.uih 


3/’ ■% K l' 


\o tfGJT/tol 

- t " Sunday, July 31st, 1949 • 

v *'?. S'i \joitt J i nxuszn V -jrij<s ,i'nloq A&M no v'. a alii ni 
1 . ; i. ■’ Y' 

Memorandums 

■ - ■' ■ '.1 . ' .’.i .. ■ 

Thirty million times, may I echo, as from my last 
Memorandum, would be insufficient to say what a pleasant 
prospect Arenbour.g and I have had over the week end, 
thanks to none other than Lydia • 

i . ' . -i4 .Ml: : . \ -A . ’ b.n .n. ■«' 

t And for your letter of Sunday last past, together 

with the clipping may I say the same • I tucked the 
whole business away in my armoir after the late Friday 
night reading, with the view of running through it 
again on Saturday or Sunday, but Saturday's post was 
rather heavy and the place sometimes occupied by Mr, 

Bruew, / his secretarily chair, was but completely 
voide today, and so I await a second reading again on 
the morrow, 

..... v.q u o t v 

Ln this note L shall touch on but a point or two 
covering the contents of your letter » L am certainly 
entranced at the information regarding your possible 
use of a "Magic Carpet", whenever circumstances are 
right, Frinly do I believe that a perfect opportunity 
will eventually present itself, and I need scarcely 
repeat that when things are in proper foous in your 
neighborhood, they will inevitably be in the same state, 
so far as kicking out the red carpet is~ concerned along thi 
ben.d of the river. It is so pleasant to contemplate 
t such possibilities in advance, and the interim between 

now and then will be the happier for that prospect, 

:V V) ■ • • : ■ a. 1 :)c.\ 

. I eo much appreciate your kindness in giving me 

additional particulars regarding the Roosevelt / 

Spellman rumpus, for it touched on several points not 
made clear to me through radio reports, I have 
oo\ heard several people in this area, formerly not en\ 
thusiastic over the first lady, declare themselves 
convinced that the Cardinal "in this instance", / 
tha,t seems to be the qualifying phrase, "in this instance" 
-,o ce rtainly got off on the wrong foot, As I see it, 
thi8 attack, so difficult to comprehend for its 
i.i lack of restraint and stupidity, has> gone far to 
.i< crystaliae a large measure of popularity for the lady 
whose status, although definitely coming to view in 
a clearfr light, might have been rather slower, had 
i not the "man of Cod helped the thing along tremendously. 




Sunday, July 31st, 1949, 


iimvo 


$i\3 




»bo-u 0 S 


enoo 




There have been more thunder storms today, with much 
rain, and because they have been so inoessent during the 
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past 50 days, radio reception has been far from 
satisfactory. Today I heard a Columbia report stating 
that the Boswell papers have been purchased and will be 
published in their entirety, A crash of lightning 
, knocked out the name of the purchaser, and so 1 am still 

in the dark on that point, but I assume it may fce some 
educational instution or some Foundation, I don t w know 
where I got the idea that they had been acquired by 
the Government in part, but possibly through some 
speculation as to the desireability of such ownership by 
i ; o, o someone discussing the treasure at the time they 
were brought in from abraod. 

, i,: \ .i t ■ ' <■ ■ 

Uy week end didn't turn out so badly. Neither Miss 
Kate, Hiss Robina nor Joe Henry passed this way, all 
though Ora and her husband came down on Saturday with 
the banker* Bolton of Alexandria and his wife, the 
latter atdrip with oil millions, and a flock of other 
"biddies" who blew in about 6, as of Saturday night, 

. which is certainly a fine time to go touring, and so 

considerate of people who might be yearling for the 
weekly ritual of bath, etc, but then, these were acquaint 
ances of sister's and so strange ■concepts of pilgrim 
courtesy is not sd surprising. 
ofrt to in.ou a no rtouo 4 Ilorta 1 ziM 

The. enclosures you will find interesting and the 
3 -63 one from Nary Lambdin of especial merit, what with the 

y. plan of Mistletoe included, I think it would be so nice 
• to make use of the drawing sometime when doing a study of 

ante bellun houses. How valued would be a like letter 
penned a hundred years back, and, should we eventually 
y. ^ include this in something or other in the 1950 s, 

how interesting it might prove to someone stumbling over 
it in 8050, Don't you think it would be nice to share 
^ a humming bird chalice with the Mistletoe household, for 

, Mary is as interested in things Audubon as in old houses, 
and I am sure it would afford her as much pleasure as 
it would the humming birds of the Natchez traces, 

. A letter to Celeste from Sister expresses the thought 

that she and the children would like to come down for 
several days during the current month, and I have 
’ e, recommended to. Celeste that she respond that Joe is 

scheduled to come "for a week or so , and as she can t abid 
(eh him, that may or may not be effective. The New 
Orekkans dealer who is bent on sponsoring a show for 
3 . Clemence in late summer is also threatening to pass 
-o this way ^ It^ seems he stems from Holland, of all 
places and is said to be ever so nice a person. 

As for myself, I am hoping to get some paint slapped on 
j. t things before anyone gets here, what, as you know but 
too well, ts all the attendant excitement about 
a place during such operations, 

■\< /,-* 4 ,-4 aanoi'tj v *’>«-•*' 

j The goings and comings of the Veneuelans floors me 
in thinking the strain on your menage, or its mistress. Po 
Poor you, and please try to conserve strength for your 
our travels,,,,,. 


abid 


rinin 


nun* boniDTi'oon esai fc 

2 Sijrt * 9T CJAti ie.Ti ’ 

ei i to',. T-ortSisn ooniv. t 
iu> oifli \c 

MemdrandumS 


Monday, August 1st, 1949. 

„e arts "" noin- •■■■x.t .ale 

*wb Tat'a ba-Uinurt So'ii*' 

.oTviL r:. «alioS Lonoier>oo< 


i l : jst - nco 1 ni - * ’ . 

I started to write Monday instead of Memorandum, which 
suggests I, am wool gathering before I start, If my pen suddenly 

fade8 out, don t lay the blame on the Royal but just 
charge it off to sleepiness, 

1 It is 9^20 and in spite of the excellent moon outside, Peter 

isn't rambling. He dropped by half an hour ago to ask if he 
might listen to some broadcast of a baseball game and now sits 
in a straight back chair, looking most uncomfortable and fast 
asleep, and long since have I tuned out the game which didn t 
seem to be disturbing his dreams in the slightest t although the 
roar of the crowds was no help to me in attacking'my mail. 

It has been a marvelous day all blue and gold, with a 
tempering little breeze at Arenbburg where I spent half my time 
working with Andy at slaughtering weeds t Between jumps 
between there and Yucca, .1 stopped for a moment to see how some 
dusky fishermen were making out at the foot of some willows 
below .our terrace on the margin of the river. They were bubbling 
over with their catch which in the hour or two they had been there 
consisted of 37 fish, averaging two and a half feet in length. 
Somewhere up or down the river tonight the smell of fish fry 
must be permeating the air while full 8 tomachs will provide 
sound rest for the anglers after their outing along the river, 

i 

M 0 nday is always an uncertain day on the plantation, so far 
as those go who are supposed to appear for work, J, H, who 
never touches a drop is always remarkably lenient with somewhat 
tipsy hands, and usually lets them put in a day t even though it 
is obvious they are too high to accomplish much, I saw Fugabou 
about 6 o'clock this morning, just about three sheets in the wind, 
running a tractor for all he was worth, and spraying cotton 
with D, D, T, with as much abandon as though busy with a bottle 
at the bar. 

The Dark Duke and Beau Mack,- Ezra, Peter and Murrelll came 
to see me about 10 o'clock . I guess they were bored with no work 
ahead of them, although they were quite sober. I set them to work 
at sandpapering some stationary blinds, while I carried on with 
an ancient piano stool, / a square one, on which I am working 
to batter into a coffees table of sorts. The wood ts of the 
Hawthorne bush and ever so fim t since the piece is an 
a nte bellum item, and still in good condition in spite of having 
gone through the Civil War and Heaven knows what all I have torn 
off the upholstering and rubbed down the frame t and dfter I find m 
a likely top board and the thing is rubbed down again, I 




I 
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think it will be quite pretty a little less restrained than our 
remarkable coffeee table of the First Empire, but withal a 
pleasant companion for the same, since neither for its 
first hundred years ever dreamed of metamorphosing into an 
occasional table, I am sure. 

"d iWiblSOl 1 . 

With all the talk I go in for, I can't recall if I 
mentioned I am fixing to give a a few swishes of the white paint 
brushes to the ggllery giving on the white garden. It was on that 
section the boys were sandpapering for lack of any other amuse / 
ment while I was all over Melrose, Yucca and Arenbourg. 

On returning from the latter, but before re a ching the gallery, 
and still within the shadow of the bushes, I over heard the 
Dark Duke who apparantly had just returned from a trip to the 
cistern say to his aasociatesN 

"Listen, y 0 u all. I don't mind bein' a member of this 
here Crow Convention . But conversation and nothin' but is pure 
God Damned. What's all usjes had ought to do is a little u lea 
more work and a little less chin music." 

. ASitsi : i ' ! ' v1U- \u.b Ei’-oiwui: r- - -s 6 >.« ^ 1 

I wonder if I ever identified the Dark Duke other than Peter's 
brother, whom everyone calls lbog, but whose real name is 
Wilson Batiste. For'like Josephine, the Dark Duke of Modena was 
in Children of Strangers, too, the black boy who used to 
sleep all day and finally married some no account girl, as I 
recall, although it has been so long since I read the book I am 
a little hazy about sections of it. What a far. piece it was from 
that character in the Cane River novel to the ducal palace of 
Modena, / and back again # : y $ 

•VV ^'V Tisr.a’ ... **o\ brnscc 

Celeste and Madam Regard spent the day, / I guess the whole 
day, in Alexandria. They asked me to go with them but naturally 
I declined. , Tomorrow I shall have the details on the shopping 
situation, what the smart restaurant is serving for luncheon, etc, 
etc ad infinitum, which will be enough. 

j to. at *.V;. i\ 003 b-5 • >5 > - 0 i W 4 0 

A sweet letter from the Harnesses which I shall send along 
if I can find t It contains no especial news in spite of its 
sixe pages but does reveal a quality of filial affection which 
is ever so pleasant. .*t; A :■ 

Negroes are remarkable. I just glanced across the room, 
only to discover that Peter mu3t have awakened, and seeing me 
busy, simply and in complet silence, vashished without me ever 
noticing. And now, after attempting a page from Marcel'e perfect 
presentation by Scourby, I, too, shajl^fade out into the Land 


of Dreams...... 




, eJ V - * sonis 

ni noiSibnoo boot ni 
IU 3'uitaj 60sonA bn 

' :fl:, O- . nuso: bbd 

r.Suvo nosob >5T ci tni** 


9 #«\\oo o o* ni 'toArsod os 
bni fojA smoAioibb 
sst bno nullaA osn 

x LiuiO rtQUOTriS ono\i 

bhD ^twTsJ&LoAou sitt Y\,o 
hS bno b-r.'.od qoS o 


worn' - .TJJ 1 ' t > ' :• \S*\ *>= S - S’ ‘ 7 

\0 »ito 8i oB. . - : • • • ' - ' . 

n't nosci si 1 

Tuesday, August Bnd, 1949. <•> 

ni , 1 , *Cjdoii® 'Act .<i* sno aoitir.v\ t>Uc4 

xtA «9ita > . 1 } •nun ban<*A'tub .'iLir ' 1 . 'sllib b\sn« 


ob'ViJiE *\0 


. U;. 


rtj t T. . \i yjc« coot's Aot. a &">« 

.-no ^av’ bon-jA'fb 

,,Memorandums 


According to report, a cold mass of air has been advancing 
Southward along the Rockies, the front passing over Austin, Texas 
this afternoon, showering hailstones the size of birds eggs all 
oyer the section and fanning out lower thermometer readings in 
all directions. 

This morning we awoke to a cool 78, and although there has been 
nothing but blue kies over Arenbourg all day, a spanking 
North East wind has done much to keep persperation in check in 
, spite of vigorous exercise. 

By sun down, I could think of your quotation from Brad's 
story, i "the battle of the Johnson Grass had been won", but 
only for the day, and not the season, for Andy and I had been 
merely cutting it to prevent the ,seed from scattering further. 

Like the dragon's teeth in mythology, however, out of the earth 
will spring another phalanx of soldiery on the morrow, and so before 
a week is done, the battle will have to be started all over again. 

‘,, t c.:. v . a ‘ aW'8 ' nAH Ho "iw i Is-b 

I was reminded today of the old joke about the sign over 
the fashionable movie house showing first runs which readn 

"Cavalcade Spells Success." 

v gy,- rt i ,.;0 At'ii ."•o bo&s <\*v fTi sv-u. o. ■■ ni- sv.i».• x *j o 'tv. * i'i £ 

Annually at this season of the year, K a bygger and better 
sign might weel be stretched over Louisiana, readings ." 

"August Spells Pre / 'So{SayiShun' Reliious Meetings". 

* '■' n o- 

At first dawn this morning, a dark cleft in the bamboo hedge 
widened a fraction and an ape like figure emerged. It was a 
friend of mine from the little river region who fascinates me by 
the marked similarity of his face and the way he uses his arms 
and legs which, on sight, takes one's m nd instinctively to 
the gorilla country of Belgian Africa. Ampling across the green 
sward toward Yucca, he clumsily laid hold of a lawn mower standing 
hard by the house, and using the handle as a knocker, tapped three 
times o.n the gallery. He came, he explained, to let me know 
that services were being held at St. Augustine every night this 
week, and that they would be continued next week at St. Mary sj 
onitheiBayou* He said they wanted to get ta "jine" the Church 
this year so they could have a good baptisin' and a better 
"Sqjsayishun". He said if I would come to the service one night, 
more folks would attend and the Reverend Gilley who is conducting 
the Revival would like me to sit with him "on the high up place 
and talk a little if I would • . ' ° 
















From the FRANCOIS MlGNON PAPERS, #M~5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


1 


* 3739 


I don't Know the Rev, Gilley very well, but I Know I 
would liKe him if we got better acquainted, He is one of 
8 or 10 brothers, all of whom, except the Reverend, have been in 
jail for murder, rape, assault and battery and the Lord Knows what 
all, The Gilley family seems to suggest that while in 
respectable white families one "blacK sheep" may appear, in 
the ebony hued Gilley family, darKened the more intense by crime, 
one "white sheep" may come forth, and the Reverend is said lamb,. 

At noon two other members of the Baptist persuasion from the 
same region passed this way with a similar request, and it looKs as 
thought I had better prepare myself to become a aircuit rider in 
the style of old Llorenzo Bow or else decline all invitations, 

I disliKe the thought of accepting one invitation and declining 
others naturally. Some upset in the delivery of paint for 
slapping on the inside of this house has made it evident the big 
excitement will not get under way this weeK, and so, what with 
a nice new moon and the promise of company to and from the 
services may shape things up so I can attend a couple of meetings, 







A Baptist "Man of God" once confided to me. that the birthdays 
of the majority of the children in his Sunday school fekl in 
April and May, a circumstances he attributed with pride to 
t<\e "moving power of the Lord", 

But when one of the Melrose youth's became the proud 
papa of three babies by theee different ladies, the old storK maKing 
the three delivery trips on the same day, some doubt was expressed 
by more sedate segemtns of colored "Sistern and Brethern" as 
to whether God alone had had a finger in the Revival pies, 

I saw Celeste and Madam Regard momentarily. The shopping and 
dining proposition in Alexandria surpassed anything in ths past 
twenty five years, so, as anticipated, it spelled something 
or other. Momentarily there is much talK about how 
pleasant it would be to run out to California as soon as 
the heat of summer has lessened, I was asKed if I wouldn't liKe 
to join them in such a jaunt. In response I ungraciously expressed 
the hope I would never have to journey west of Cane River, / a 
slight exaggeration, of course, butwhen I head out for the 
Painted Desert and points toward the setting sun, I shall 
probably be rather "choosey" about my companions, 

. , , no ifm 

Once or twice during the past couple of days I have heard 
some reference to the Spellman /Roosevelt tilt, but in each 
instance, ^ have been so sleepf I couldn't tell for the life of me 
on the following day what the import of the- remarKs were. The 
whole subjeot must be something of a hot potato for columnists and 
commentators serving the general public, since the Church mustn't 
be offended and Mfs, Roosevelt the obvious winner i>n the contest. 
This must be a field day for Pegler and the anti Roosevelt groups. 
It would be interesting to visit half a dozen news- reel theatres in 
as many sections of the country, where the Cardinal and the First 
Lady appear on the screen, just to listen or feel the audience's 
reaotion . • • • J ' : 


U 
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Wednesday, August 34e, 194g 

sb-'3D ,*&'orr. r \<* .riouw btort ©ilia''* aa-i^ 

- i'V LI. V Ub:>: f.i * bo * \ ‘ : z , b.: . Zi V* 

Memorandums 

i \0 y • l. iv: tsu ©ov; - . ■ 

One of those hurly burly days when seemingly little 
is accomplished but the activity is not unliKe the squirrel 
y. whirling his revolving cage at a mile a minute, and termif 
nating the business by coming out right where he went in, 
eflo*.;■ »**!:«•' 6'onu: ah* -fu 'U* ; --S" 

Fortunately friends and guests did begin arriving 
until late morning, giving me a go at Arenbourg early in the 
x morning and an opportunity to do a few things about Yucca 
and Melrose before the cape started turning, 

. sqj ' lLs> \q ib© . 

t There were two or three people for noon dinner, I only 

recall a Mr, White of the Federal off ice of R, S, A, I liKe 
him very much and although he had visited the place before, 
he wanted to maKe another round of the African House, The 
other guests accompanied us, 
va>:■•••a 1 1 flttLjjLy-} \i a£oi.‘*t ©<i LLiw ± •» bor* sax-* *s vrtJ< 

^s Mr, Brew was leaving Yucca, following the reading of 
the mail, as between Mr, White's departure and the ringing 
of the plantation bell, Mrs, Combs and Celeste dropped in. 

They had just gone when Mrs, Rand with her two sisters, Julia 
and Willie passed this way. They wanted.me to go to the camp to 
meet some of their guests but I declined since Celeste had 
asKed me if I would give a tour to some of her friends who, althou 
(although) scheduled to arrive at three thirty, actuall got here 
at five. There were guests at the big house for supper, some 
of J, H.'s .friends, but I never did see them, what with being 
busy with Celeste's contingent-who were exceedingly Kind and 
dumb, people from Indianapolis # ’ * 

ai;*">j*t>a\ aUaHTo an© t tw4© oi i- .'•©v: t as- 

In between times there had been three or four requests 
from negroes, advise on what to do about this or that in the garde 
(n) .and so on. In short, now that night has come on and 
no one is about save old Grandpa whose yellow coat seems 
even more golden sitting on the doorstep just beyond the rays 
of the eleotric lamp on one side and the rays of the moon, filterj 
ing through the banana laves on the other, • 

Of: o* bali>aci > <\ i c lauah noi>■ . jlU 

Mrs, Rand, I discovered after she had departed, had had 
someone bring the newly conditioned Underwood from her car 
to Yuaca without having mentioned the delivery to me, I 
haven't even peeped under its new celophane cover, but I 
. Knawx Know Dr, Rand must have had it put .in -perfect condition, 
and it is going to seem liKe getting into a pair of comfortable 
old si ppers when I get around to try it. It was certainly 
lovely of Dr. Rand to have carried it off on the understanding 
that his son, Horace, would attend .ta -Gleaning it for me, I 
am perfectly certain that in spite of all the booKs Lyle, H, T, 
Kane and the rest have pounded out on it, it will turn out to be 
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practically rejborn « 

_ , llias Nellie hold much of interest, aside 

no te that at long loot, UUs 

from her usual charm . l0U . iew oJ > ol i the friends I have 

Jeanne is dead * sn * excep t in correspondence, that 

4* ,o another figure 

about the Goat Castle Murder y V j* eanne fbe Minor McDowell 
scene • As sister of Duncan » e th varioua investigations 

seldom did figure repair* » 0 } sensationalism 

covering the murder but the searcn a ^ < ortablet In her 
swung close enough to her to mate “ Minor qualities, 

was somehow the perfect blend f £ when already a millionj 
the propensity,for getting more a t * al \ her wealth . 

to kin IZordiTglV ITatVTaklTnd^It is 

that interest them and it will oe a j 

isn't already cooked . 

asrA'gft;;; ST 

■ iartnsssriKfts* »~3&r.4rtfw r 

tAis Memo will turn into a history oj ante oe^j-wn » 

Notches * 4 ^ oe ^ 

bt«; «/*•«Lts: 

Aoise, probably now gone to ruin,one of whoseremarna j 

fighting ». *»« *• J .*». 

flues apparently going up on J° c * *C chimney above the 

the circular window slap m the D^Th?naL of the 

*0, h T- t .ki\TtUni° *^x a c: U U 2Vol2 a /rrJ 1 'iai a r^“: 

«p **• SJSMiSS 0/r ‘"“' 

but forgive me for letting it go as it is, and I 11 try to 
do. better next time*.**#* *~ lV i r 


Thursday, August 4th, 1949, 


>103 I 


Memorandum: 

It Is so good to have your oard and to know that your 
were able to scramble aboard a bus, quitting the sweltering 
olty for the vaster spaces around Greenwood* Heat Is heat 
any old plaoe, but somehow summer heat In the olty Is ten 
times more enervating than in the country. There is 
something about urban centers, I reckon it is all the briok, 
steel, asphalt and the Lord knows what all, that tends to 
retain the warmth throughout the night, in contrast to almost 
any rural retreat where the fluctuation of the t ermometer tends 
to bring a measure of releif with 1 every sun down, I shall 
be so glad if you found respite in the oountry and so could 
build up a little resistance to the sizzling you will encounter 
on returning to town. 

« « 

Possibly some of our ourrent coolness may shortly spread in 
your direction. Last night I know not how far things dropped 
but this morning at 6 o’clock it was 68, a most surprising 
oiroumstanoe for August in Louisiana. I suppose this is 
the fringe of the oold wave that scattered hailstones all over 
Texas a day or two ago. This afternoon we had another good 
shower, which must seem commonplace to our Arenbourg friends 
or those of them who were not in residence a year ago when 
the drought persisted from May to Hovember, 

Oh* by the way, you will notioe I am baok on the good old 
Underwood which moves along like a breeze. I think it was 
grand of Ur. Band to lend such an invaluable arm in this 
matter and naturally I wrote and told him as muoh, 

' V .1 v* *" • > ■ ■ » > . * ■*> ‘ . , . . . • 

And from San Diego arrived the vase, which is really a 
fine pieoe of work. The grain in the maple is delicate and lovely, 
, while the stainless steeel base and rim at the top sets the 
whole thing off to part oular advantage. It is rather smaller 
. than I had envisioned, sinoe 10 or IS inches in height 
isn’t excessive for a vase. There isn’t anything to suggested 
to the unitiated that it was made from a ten pin, Mr. 

Harness out off a part of the top knob and the base, said in 
mounting it, turned the thing upside down, giving the greater 
circumference at the top rather than the bottom, as you may 
readily imagine when considering a ten pin standing on its head. 

I am crazy about the lines and the finiih is exquisite, I must 
eventually write them a note of acknowledgement before folding 
up my beard tonight. 
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Ora - Mr a* H. williams, leiepnoneu. me ns *v 

say they*are planning to leave for Penland a week: henoe, on Pridaj 
the*12th.' She said they expeoted to spend the first night out at 
Severetix, where they had written for reservations, I told her 
I would take pen in hand tonight to drop Miss Myra a little note, 
which may lend a little something to whatever personal oontenots 
contribute in such first meetings. 

feOOWtt' Y o.\i TO 

Dora’s letteir isn’t particularly interesting, hut I can 
pass along news via Atlanta to him and tell him the Colonel 
Swing of the Shreveport Times is muoh more reaoti nary than Wall 
- ■ a fact which'he seems to have gathered without 

on that score. 


Priday, August 5th, 1949 


Street ever was, 
needing any information from me 

The day being 'Thursday, Dr. Knipmeyer tried to entiee me 
into aocompahying him to Magnolia to dine with Miss bally, but 
I had too many irons in the fire to take time out for such 
a prolonged sooial round. He told me news of Miss Sally s 
nephew, Clarenoe Pierson, who tried to commit* suioide a few 
weeks ago. As has been the case in similar unsuccessful 
attempts, the wound Clarenoe inflicted on himself turns out to be 
rather worse than had it been mortal, ; for the shot he fired 
into his head destroyed all motor power* so that the brain 
reacts not at all to any impulse to move arm or leg. In consequence 
he cannot lift a finger by himself, requires oonstant attendance, 
of oatrrae, and although praotioally unconscious all thq time, still 
continues to live on. What a pity in such a case that an 
extra powerful sedative cannot be administered. 

Somehow, and I don't know if I am oorreot or not, I have 
always thought of Iowa as being largely Bdpublioan, in spite of 
its prominent oitisdn, Henry Wallaoe. Accordingly I was a little 
surprised last night, when tuned in on Des Moines to hear a one 
minute advertisement of the third installment of Mrs, Boosevelt s 
article in MoCalls. Possibly the advertisement wasn't intended 
espedially for IowanS, since the Des Moines station serves a 
oircle whose diameter stretohes from Horth Dakota to Louisiana, 
but I assume other stations about the country in between those 
extremes may well be oarrying like advertisements over the air. 

Prom all this I gather that MoOalls is finding increased circulation 
merits wider publicity for these artiales, and Ora told me that 
in some citiWs the several pages of the last issue, with a 
special odver, are being given away on the streetq, the publishers 
feeling that anyone reading one artiolf would be more than likely 
to want to read the balanoe. Copies of these extra printed pages 
were being distr ibuted in Hatohitoohes last week and I have 


down to stay with them. I fervently hope they may be in error 
regarding the latter point. Is it any wander I need a bromo. 

Beth Williams Cloutier IMrs. Vernon Cloutier) came down 
from Beaufort this morning at 9, bringing a gxfest with her. 

They made a tour and were still here when the dinifer bell rang at 
11:30. Beth says every time she used to come here in the old 
days, she went back home with sufficient inspiration to last 
• a month but that before leaving today she felt Just as deeply that 
she has a whole winter's work out out for her. 

. t-uo ■ acoo v - 3—5 “’'‘Yg .. ih f nr m -rf -R u 

What set her off was talk about the Prudhomme family tree 
on whioh she has assembled oomplete data from the first to the las 
Prudhomme in thisseotion. I gave her a couple' of samples to 
consider, -that of the Last Dauphin, the Aroher family and 
the Sir "illiam Dunbar family, the two latte* of Hatches, of 
oourae. 

. 

She was entranced at the prospect of doing the Prudhommes 
along lines suggested by these various examples, and as the 
Sir William Dunbar one seemed to appeal to her most, I made 
her take it home with her and promised to lend her aid, should 
she run into stumbling blocks. I believe s e drawb very well, 
and will undoubtedly be able to make her own tree, and as she 
has all the trunk, branches, limbs, twigs and leaves already 
.siMiniiiad.' I feel certain it will be just a case of one, two. 








- 
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mail* I shall enclose it herewith, along with another 

which is of no especial interest, save that in seems to indicate 

a slowly widening rift between the two ladies in question* 

*It odes seem a little odd that Caroline should suppose I might 
be lonely, for quite aside from the suggestion on Bobina's 
part that some people may pass this way to seem me, Melrose in 
itself has sufficient pulling power to clog up things, - with or 
without me. 

• 1 1 • 1 * 

And while on the subjeot of those who pass bye, I must 
tell you something Celeste told "Madam Cloutier and me this 
morning. She said that recently at ame swanky party in t'owri, 
one lady of some social standing on meeting Celeste said she had 
something on her mind that had worried her for some time, a 
point which Celeste might settle for he"* onoe and for all. The 
lady, it seems, had not long sinoe made a tour of Melrose where 
I had reoeived her but somehow she got the impression that 
I was a mulatto, a fact that puzzled her muoh sinoe she felt 1 
waer alright, and yet somehow the idea persisted in her mind* I 
didn't ask the Identity of the bag, but was altogher enotanoe to 
discovered that I had sung my hymns about the mulattoss so well 
that the listeners aotually went away convinced that I was one* 

r 

The presenow of the elegant guest book for the African House 
whioh J. H. brought me suggested that 1 might as well have my 
friends enter their names, - my colored friends, in a gust book 
for Yucca. And, no sooner said than done, I had fa ter print 
his name tonight, and my "seoondtary"’, as starters.. And what 
did I use. Well, I tought nothing could be more fitting than 
the big old Audubon volume, most' of whioh is blank pages, which 
you may remember from when Manhattan rather than Melrose was home. 

I think this sort of a guest book ought to be really interesting, 
what with many of my best friends being unable to write, or 
if able to print, rather uncertain about the whole business of 
getting down their names and addresses. I was perfeetly enchanted 
when Peter, heading off the thing, spelled the name of his residence 
as "Melbose", 

t •‘--■A 1 VM. 

What with pilgrims and'the rain today, I didn't get muoh 
accomplished in the gardening section, contenting myself with 
an early round at Arenbourg where except for a bit of weed work, I 
didn't do muoM* Baok home, and when finally "lonesome" for a 
moent, I undertook the painting of the punka that graces the gallery 
giving on the White Carden* Like so many other undertakings, it 
was the preparation that took up most of'the time, for there were 
billions of taoks that had to be removed from the wooden frame work 
before I could sandpaper the think and $eter could help in painting 
said punka* That suggests something by way of digression! - 
shouldn't we write a poem, with apologies to Mother Goose, beginning 
,"Peter, Petsr punka painter 
-Stabbed and shot and getting fainter.^*..* 

But I am digressing too muoh, and you oan finish it. In removing 
the taoks tha aparantly had held doth over the fram in ante bellum times, 
I discovered three distinctly different types of ancient ones, suggesting 
three different coverings at various times. Surely they must have 
worked the old thing for all it was worth. W 
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Sunday, August 7th, 1949. 

a ( , ,r^ a nr r r u o } breed 


Memorandum: , • 

" c ,\,= *11 

Showers yesterday, hpavy showers today, and tonight it 

is sti11 raining. I reokon there will be mighty little ootton 
but the Arenbourg ohildren have all the luok in their infantile 
period. 

• • 

In Louisiana and especially in the Cane Biver oountry, 

1949 will be the year when the,rich will get richer and the 
poor poorer. In the horticultural brackets, you and I, 

* because we feel rich in realizing our plants are frlousshing, 
will feel the rioher for the firm establishment they have made 
for themselves this year* Iij the financial sections, the rich 
being secure in their entrenched wealth, will weather the ootton 
failure, not only by retaining their own fat acres, but also 
* acquiring additional one from plenty of their neighbors who, 
insolvent at the beginning of the year, will be forced to 
relinquish their property before 1950 dawns* Surely it is an 
ill wind that blows no man good. 

^•11# the Joe Benrys have come, as of Friday night, and 
gone as of Sunday morning. They both were enohanted with 
the new interior of the Afrioan House and pined for me to 
further other projects. I have a oouple up my sleeve requiring 
come physieal toil w ioh they may get to see on their next round* 

a & ft i T ® 3 • • ,1 3 ’ J J <J v • * * 

The rains,,fortunately discouraged pilgrims to a large extent 
although, 'even so, there were enough, and several bathohes I never 
even saw.- I guess Pat must have lent a hand to the business. 

t - » 

I gave a quiok go-round to a Mr. and Mrs. Door or Dorr, - but 
no kin of Uncle d'Or* They are Shell Oil from Bake Charles, La., 
and were nice, but I was in a hurry and so we merely breeze through 
the place. Hoark Bradford's cousin, his wife and mother, all 
from Dallas, and heading for Hew urleans, were also here, 
and the new Sheriff of Bppides Parish, - one Kelly, with his wife 
and mother, and a Miss Ball who,admitted being descendant of the 
Washington-Ball family* Sheriff Kelly seems rather young for 
suoh a political*job in the Parish in whioh Alexandria is situated, 
for he is but £8* He asked if he might come baok for another 
round on Monday or Tuesday, so I reokon he liked what he saw, although 
he didn t see too muoh, wnat with an impending shower in the 
offing. . 

The attached clipping is from the Hatohitoohes Bn erprise as 
of August 4th, 1949. Whoever wrote the artiole doesn't seem to 
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hare heard that only God glorifies butterfly lilies, 


On Friday, when Madam Cloutier saw the Canr Biver Primitives 
she was enthralled and immediately wanted to the name and 
place of residence of the pointer* . There are elegant portraits 
St Beaufort, not to mention some fine contemporary flower sturied and 
the Cardinals by «J, J. A,, but the Brimatives seemed to demand 
a place there, too* If Clemenoe sticks to her guns,*and it 
doesn t matter muoh if she does or doesn't, she will send 
Madam Cloutier back to me, should a sale threaten to develops, 

Maring engineer her thus far, I shall be glad to oontend with 
possible white purchasers, should there be any in the future 
while in the end Clemenoe would probably end up without 
haying to bother with establishing sales prices of which she hasn't 
the vaguest notion as to soale, tending to toss away a masterpiece 
for a dollar if pressure is put on her. Between Dora and us-es, 
we certainly have enough of her things, and the cream of them, i’ 
should say, as up to now, and I am glad my current show in the 
Afrioan House embraces some of the most interesting in a folk ways 
way, for their presenoe here will get attention direoted in the 
proper channels betwtter than in other places, I imagine. 

The Dark Duke came £o see me for a few minutes today. He 
always tosses off some colorful combination of words that 
delights me. Today he was talking about having at one time 
worked on a road building projeot between here and Bermuda’ 
on which one of the gang bosses was a hill billy 'who shouted and 
screamed with great gusto at the workers. It was at this 
point that Log used an expression that entraoed me, when, in 
quoting the boss he said: « « 

-• j ‘ - saeirg I .was nave 

EHey. you niggers, hurry along here with them Georgia 
buggies. . c 

, . ■ - • • : ... 

Now it turns out, according to my Informant, that a 
Georgia buggy is nothing less than a wheelbarrow.* It seems 
that when negroes land in Jail in Georgia, the first Job they 
are assigned is pushlng t wheelbarrows, medium sised ones for f 
workers not too muoh disliked, larger ones for thoBe whom 

f^?fS!. 0r + ? ther *? oial gmdge against. And"in the latter 

instance, the man with the load, impossible for anyone to 

staijd up un er for long, is harried until he-drops, either from 
sheer exhaustion or from sun stroke, and thus is eliminated, and 
his loss a souroe of satisfaction to the one whose entity he 
has been so unluoky to encounter. N 0 wonder Georgia id not 
among the more popular States with people of color. 

** 2 this morning. Little King tapped on my door, asking if 
he might leave a few of his things on my back gallery until morning. 

He and his wife appear to have fallen out Poor children, and 
with a baby on the docket for this autumn. But perhaps everything 
is all patohed up again by this late hour, as so often is the case amo 
among people who seem to harbor grudges not at all..... 
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Monday t August 8th, 1949 


a 8 i lltirtL .eoxoiToq. x 10 aTC^ 

t XXsiJb *l$uii>eeoxe to ‘xevslo tbeeoxo J® 

so .beToIoo to ■ i 

Memorandum; ; c: t - 

A fairly active morning, what with the olotrds having marehed 
off during the night, and a pleasant enough but not too productive 
an afternoon. t 

Among other oalljers was my friend from the L. 3. U. Medical 
School Library, - one Postelle. 

: r ° " * 

I think I mentioned he is spending six weeks along the 
Joyeous Coast* I smiled.to myself when the inhabitant of 
the city threw up his hands at his laok of sensing what country life 
was like before coming up here this summer. His ? intention was 
to get oaught up with his research and his writing, but has discovered 
after five or six weeks in the Cane Biver oountry‘that the problem 
of being alone so that one may get something undertaken if not 
finished is something in a class all by itself. 

f Aft ’ 

He said he ran away from the Lambre camp this afternoon to 
escape people, while tomorrow morning Madam Cloutier is receiving 
hims at Baufort and in the afternoon some of the Prudhomes are 
entertaining the Postells at a watermelon festival. That, as 
he explained it, does not get books started. And so he now looks 
with eyes of yearning toward the seolusion of the Cresoent City to 
whioh he plans to return in another couple of weeks. 

- 

He says he is astonished at the amount of material he has un¬ 
covered concerning the use of drugs in ante bellum times, but even 
as is the oase in so many wonderful stories about Hatches, the 
particulars oome from members of the family,* and although pretty 
well authenticated, one would be silly to set them down since 
no publisher would run the risk of libel suits, whioh would 
probably follow publication. 

I nearly swallowed.my Coca Cola bottle when he oasually 
remarked that Madam Cloutier told him she accounted for the presenoe 
of so many mulattoes in the Caje Biver to the fact that they had 
been begotten by bachelors., First I peer up the road and then 
d6wn, contemplating the T miles of solid mulatto population 
on this side of the river, and seven miles on the other, and 
in answer to his question as to what I was looking for I confessed 
that I was searching for nothing, merely contemplating the 
number of mulatto families I knew, and mulling over in my ' 
mind that up until that moment I had never realised there were 
so many bachelors in see world* 
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But swinging from light ohooolate to the darker pigmentation, 

I must remark about the unending revelations that oome to the 
surfaoe from time to time, revealing their differenoe, as opposed 
to most ‘white 'people, in matters of importance, Bulff is a 
negro who is either exceeding olever or exceedingly dull, and 
no one with whom I am acquainted, white or oolored, can agree on 
that point. Be that as it may. Bluff who is probably between 
50 and 55 is frequently asking me, and undeoubtedly others of 
the white raoe, to engineer him on, to an Old Age Pension, Yesterday 
morning while J. H,, Joe and Pat., along wi,th a flook of negroes, 
were gracing the front gallery of the store. Bluff* again expressed 
ttwxmhiswish to get on a Pension, and Joe, wondering how far 
Bluff might be from the required 55 years, asked him his age, 

* * * . - , 

Quite oasually, and as a matter of oourse, Bluff said: 

•I don’t know. I left it at home." 

- ' , . [ eid tM Bbsutti aid qa w '-’• >- 

Joe hooted, naturally, but it didn't strike Bluff as humourous, 
for to him, one's age is some set of figures one sets down on a 
slip of paper, to be brought forth for consideration only when 
white folks in offioial positions start make a fuss about what 
the paper indicates, I have often thought this might be one 
reason why so mady local negroes have an age-less appearanoe, and 
why so often a gentleman of oolor or a lady of like hue seem to 
find actual age differences of no interest when selecting a 

wife or husband, aoor;Xcil- an* si *' !C ; m 

- ; v ^ o r 6 . - 0 j .• Biieiso'i. eilst ■ •;« 

I got off quite a batch of mail before folding up my 
beard last night but* as the postman passed this way an hour 
earlier than usual this morning, I reckon Sunday's Memorandum 
along with the other letters, was probably posted in Bayou Hatohez 
or flatohitoches, It was nearly 11 when I had finished my last 
letter last night, and after that I knocked off a oouple of 
pageB of publicity for the Olemenoe Show, to be published in the 
Natchitoohes papers. . If I really had good sense, I probably 
wouldn't start beatihg the drum at a time when things are so by 
sixes and sevens here and the painting of this house has been 
started. But I' inserted a line about "by appointment only", and 
while that wont hold back friends and acquaintances, it will probably 
slow up the run-of-the-mill road runners, 

rdd xeidnolO ziaba* 5esx 

Sunday must have been another hard week end for Peter didn't 
appear for work on the plantation but.dropped by here around 8, 
whereupon I set him to painting the punka another coat, and - 
touohing up some weak spots in the Bindery and the African House. 

- ' 0 ..... Co ss■. n^iteecp £- : - . r - : : ■ 

It is 9:30 and as my Mr. Brew hasn't put in an appearanoe as 
yet, and my Heading Machine haq gone into a stage whisper, I guess 
I had better knock off a oouple of letters, and then try to 
oatoh the 10 o'dock news.But I no.tioe the moon is up and I cer¬ 
tainly would like to sit for a moment on the terrace at Arenbourg. 

And so things turn in the Cane Biver oountry.... 
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Tuesday, August 9th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 


Pay no attention to the date, suggesting deep summer, 
for aside from the heat, there is a Chri&tmasy atmosphere afoot 
tonight, thanks to the generosity 6f a friend who provided me 
with lovely white Christmas tred candles a while baok, little 
imagining at the time, I reckon, that with the failure of 
the •eleotrioity, they would be brought forth to make their bow 
at this season of the year. 

At ;1;30 this afternoon. Celeste asked me if I might be going 

to "Uncle Phanor's" on La Cote;Joyeuse tonight for the 

Silver Wedding services of Alphonse Prudhomme, She said she was 

heading for town to play oards but would be baok in time to 

take me if I oared to ride with her, I scarcely have to indioate 

my answer, but now I am wondering if the Prudhommes planned an 

qnte bellum party to the point of providing Oakland with 

oandles, for the current failed a oouple of hours before 

sundown, and quite aside from lights, something tells me the 

punoh will not be remarkable for the tinkling of iee oubes. But 

the moon at this moment must be traoing delioate traoeries through the 

pretty avenue of live oaks before the old mansion and as the gallery 

is ample the guests ought to be able to enoy their watermelon and 

cake and ioe gx* cream in even more romahtioe mood out of doors than 

under a glare of mazdas inside; The only drawbaok I can think of 

revolves about the fact that most the the Prodhommes I know are 

too dull to be romantie, but that is merely a detail, 

* 

The Weather Bureau noth withstanding, we have a second day in a row 
without showers and at 3 tomorrow morning, Pat will head out 
for Hatehitoohes with two or three men to put twelve hundred pounds 
of D. D. T aboard an airplane whioh will begin dusting the Melrose 
braod acres about the time I am heading up the Bermuda Road, It 
was deliciously cool at Arenbourg this morning where I busied 
myself until? contending with the privet hedges whioh arq 
practically out of oontrol, I have neglected them so scandalously 
this year. But the higher the grow the greater the sorean they 
throw up, and so I dan T t mind much if I don't get them baok in 
line before peoane time. 

Back home, I busied a oouple of men most' of the morning, 
moving four or five palms whioh, when eventually settled in their 
new plaoes, will make a straight line, - Hast West, - using the old lant 
(lantern) before the big house, as the pivotal point. They have 
always staggered around in a hap’ hazard zigzag along the same 
general oourse, but had been stuck in the ground at random from 

time to time with no thought of symitry, and ended up by 
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finding themselves pushing Chines magnolias into oontortions as 
their height increased. Sow we oan forget them*- both 
the palms*and the Chinese magnolias, and no matter how any or all of 
them want to strike out skyward, there will he ample room for 
them to derelope without oramping eaoh other's style. 

; i. ’’OvC •’ XC i * *i • 

I. 1-11- >, hut I think there were no pilgrims 
▲t noon 1 went on the assumption there would he none, 

1 mounted a ladder on my haek gallery and 


Wednesday, August 10th, 1949 


.1 ■ ■ • 

Memorandum: 

• * 

And, if memory serves, I think I olosed yesterday’s 
note hy asking how your garden grows. I might as well 
confess that, were I asked the same question, 1 wouldn t 
have the vaguest notion so far as giving a oorreet answer, 
sinod today has been produotive of nothing save pilgrims and 
more pilgrims, and even though I boaid up the front gate tomorrow. 
Dr. Knipmeyer will slide around through the side one and 
Sister is supposed to blow in fiom Shreveport. , 

« Today we have had the third straight one in a row with 
no rain. Perhaps I had better consult a rain maker to gdt busy, 
for no doubt it was the presence of daily showers that frightened 
away the pilgrims, and I shall have do to sanething or other to 
try lopping off a hunk of quiet for myself* * 

< i saw Regard this morning. She said the Silver Wedding 

at the Alphonse Prudhommes was a vast suooesa, what with billions 
of candles about and ioe ©linking madly, in spite of the failure 
of the eleotrioity. There were floofcs of people present, and 
the silver gifts were so arranged as to appear to advanoge, one 
•table reserved for all silver knife and fork gifts, another 
reserved exclusively for silver goblets, another * or 
dishes, and so on and'so forth, and all gleaming prettily in the 
dandle light. 

'I am perfectly oontented to take her word for it and content 
myself with remaining at Tuooa for a little chat with you instead. 

I talked with Horaoe Band this morning, telephoning Alexandria 
early. He said his father and mother ran over to Florida for 
< a few days. Their daughter took a'house there for a oouple of 
months, as she did last summer, and so their little visit will 
be going baofc to a familiar spot* They will be up here about 
Friday, and will x probably be making some plans for the entertain¬ 
ment of their Garden Club guests for a week from today. 

Horaoe told me that when he told his father this typewriter 
required new partd, for Horaoe was giving it a going over, the 
doctor had telephoned the Office Supply Company of Alexandria, 
and asked them to send them out to the house, explaining, I 
'suppose, for whom they were eventually intended, and so they 
arrived with an Itemised bill from Ur. T. T, Garrett, the owner 
'of the oonoerned, with the bill stamped Ho charge * J . 
glad to say I was able to knook off a note to Ur. Garrett before 
the postman departed, whoever, aside from being a kind person, 

Ur. Garrett may be. 


It is difficult to believe 
today, -- 

and ousting off my shirt, x wviuiubo . .»»»»* ©————« - 

begand slapping on white paint, the projedting rooms at eaoh 
end being the objeet of my attack. If I had any sense at all, I 
would wait a day or two when painters would do the Job for me, 
but I was impatient to get the first ooat oh, ando went ahead. 

Just to give the thing a professional touch, I be^an by knooking 
a gallon of white paint slap off the ltfdder, turning the thing 
upside down on the floor and benerally be-spattering myself. But 
as my pants and shoes were the only raiment I sported, the 
catastrophe wasn’t of imposing proportions, although the mess on 
the gallery was striking. But there was more paint and additional 
vigor, and so I daubed ahead until nearly 5 when little Miss 
Ulemenoe blew in Just as I was* rising from a kerosene primary, 
soap suds secondary bath. The soap suds have long since been washed 
away, but the memory of the kerosene I used to remove paint from 
head to waist line still lingers on. 

t 

Clemenoe brought a oouple of piotures for the African House 
exhibit, and I shall try framing them on the morrow. I asked 
her to pass this way a week from Wednesday when the Alexandria 
Garden Club will be here. At the proper moment I shall 
turn first one section then another, loose on the second floor 
of the afrioan House where Clemenoe’can receive them and explain,- 
if she oan, - and Knowing Clemenoe I know perfectly well she oan,- 
Just what her-pictures are all about. The notice of the show should 
appear in this week’s Hatohitoohes .Enterprise, and I shall provide 
eopies of the article so r the members of the Club may have it 
read to them during luncheon at the Rand Camp Just before coming 
over to the exhibit. I must write Mrs. Rand tonight, for .1 . 
think she will be glad to arrange her luncheon so this oan be 
readily accomplished, or, should I go to the luncheon, I shall 
ask someone to read the t ing for me after a oouple or words of 
greeting. I know Mrs. Rand will be entranced to know that 
Clemenoe will receive at her own show. * 

. i 

And so the day runs out, md if I hadn't planted a flock 
of narcissus bulbs at Arenbourg this morning after throwing up 
my hands at the hedge, 1 should say the painting during the afternoon 
exercised a new set of musoles for me and for that feason 
my performance on this machine suffers. How, if I oan only get 
another break in the pilgrim department on the morrow, I realy 
ought to get a* heap of things done. * How does your garden grow.... 
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As an average, a tour, if half done, requires about an hour and 
a half'to two hours and a* half f and as I compressed fire into 
one afternoon, you may well imagine I found little time for 
gardening, painting or museum making, -But I got in-.some 
lioks this morning about the time the airplane arrived, and 
tomorrow morning between 5 and 9 I shall get in a few more, 

,JJ he mail oontinues rather heavy but I magage somehow to keep 
abreast of it. There was a nice long letter from fiudolph whioh 
I inadvertently mangled to pieoes as Mr, brew was reading 
other pieoes. He says he has had an ever so busy summer, and 
as soon as school is out, plans to run over to see his parent at 
green Tree, New Uezieo, and hopes he may pass this way with a couple 
of friends "before too long", I shall be ever so glad to'see 
him, but long before summer is done, I shall be equally enchanted 
if he will leave his aoquaintanoes parked along the highway, un¬ 
less, as seems unlikely, I shall suddenly get half a dozen projects 
. out of the way. 

. O U • » 1A c» v-i A ' ■* f _ r . 

Of the enclosures, there is not muoh te be said, for 1 
guess they aren't of any particular interest, but I pass them 
along regardless so you may keep abreast of the times. If, 
however, you are pressed-for time when running through this 
note, you may file the others away without loosing anything. 

« 

.At supper tonight J. H, asked me what'I thought about 
the sudden batch of "baohelors"Melrose has suddenly developed. 

I think I may have mentioned that little King and his wife seem to 
have separated, - temporarily, at least. And did I say that my old 
friend, Elam, aged about 21 or 22, finds himself temporarily, at 
least, without wife and two o ildren, and that Beau Maok, my traotor 
driving barber is also bereft of wife and three ehildren, not to 
mention Clyde Claude Emmett Davis who is equally all by himself. 

I am not sure, but I am under the impression wives in this area 
select this season to fly out, and particularly if they have several 
children, for that will leave the husband without their assistance 
in pioking the eotton orop, and thus they oan extraot promises, never 
kept, from the husbands before they will consent to return, 

. t O . I 

But now the wife has the break from another direotion, and 
especially if she is the mother of a few ehildren, and'best of 
all if no legal marriage has ever been performed, for 
the Welfare Department puts the mother and children without legal 
husband or papa on releif rolls immediately, and accordingly the 
wife, unless she ohanoes to have some affection for her husband, will 
•probably gain rather than loose by removing herself and her 
children, - and the more the merrier the oheok for the latter, 
whereas if she returns to help pick the crop, -ad there wont be 
much to pick this'year, -she probably will not get muoh anyhow. 

Well, the the merry-go-round rolls around, and what wives 
Melrose looses she makes up for in pilgrims, and my Beading 
Maohine is out of whaok and I have no Tender Leaf tonight, ‘and 
so I shall splabh through a warm shower and tucking a Cooa Cola 
under my arm, fold up forthwith,. 


I 
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Thursday, August 11th, 1949 


Memorandum: 

How nice to have your fat letter in this morning's 
post. Tonight it is resting safely in my armo.ir, so 
the promise for tomorrow’s felieity is gunanteed* 

i 

_ 

I am delighted to have read the first page and a 
part of the seoond before oiroumstanoes whisked away my 
helper. I am glad you like the Arenbourg. sun glow goblets, 
and how nioe to think of you as using them* often. There 
is some line from the Persian poem about the day in 
the cup that once may have been another's lips, so that 
when drinking the poet contemplates the 'possibility that his 
own of the flesh are pressing those at the rim of the 
oup. The analogy doesn't apply in the present instance, and 
yet it suggests one thing that brings quite another to mind. 

Somehow I pioture L. J, joining you sometimes, and 
when thus jointly used, I am sure you haVe pleasure in 
contemplating the dark oiroles the rim makes in eontrast 
to the milk deeper down in the glass. 

* ” 1 vi ■■ ’ ’ ’ . _ * 

The account of your daily routine sounds so orammed and 
to measured out into a goose stefc that I shall iorever be holding 
the thought that the week d&ys may travel a hundred.fold faster than 
the ones of the week end. I hadn't realized that your little 
South Amerioan friend was staying with you. I am sure he 
lends a gleam of sunshine but how well do t I know the joy that 
comes with solitude and the sense of being aotually alone. 

Some people never understood the Madam's brand of hospitality 
when she used to withdraw from sooial oontaet for hours on end, 
busying herself about her aooustomed interests. Other people 
sense the routine instinotively and sinoe these were souls who 
never required others for entertainment, were equally enohanted 
to go about their own lines of endeavor, so that when the 
Vlgee-Lebrun greenery was thrown aside, all suoh souls were 
bubbling -over with enthusiasms resulting from their varied 
pursuits, and conversation accordingly never flagged, as it 
naturally would have, had everyone remained stuok together 
throughout the visit. How often have I heard .the Madam remark 
that she thought the most barbarous survival of ante bellum 
times was that bad habit .people clung to, - "coming to 
spend the day", - and ezpeoting guests and hostess to demote 
every seoond to each* other without ever giving anyone a 
breathing spell. 

. • * ; .... . ii *' 

Having been through*thb*decorating process so often in 
your own apartment, you will know precisely how disorganized I 
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feel at the moment when I tell you the only furniture in this 
room ia my desk, one chair, the bed and the armoir, - and 
all out in the middle <of the room, Fugabou and Mr. Brew 
and Bee-Dee*8 brother, Wiley, arrived a little after 
noon, armed with ladders and paint brushes and all the rest of 
the paraphernalia, They were making pretty good progress in 
this room, having covered most of the oeiling and one corner of the 
walls when urgent need for them off somewhere or other on 
one of J, H.*s Little River plantations, foroed them to 
drop everything and scurry, and so I sit like something washed up 
from high water, completely dry, - for it has been another 
cloudless day, but withal in the midst of more trash and disarray 
than the day Noah decided the the following would be a good one 
te disembark. 

*• frfrrr i q v. > u o _* 

The pilgrims weren't so numerous today, but there was 
a mean average, but they were of soant importance, for 1 
measure the importance of a pilgrim by his interest in what he 
journeys te behold, and sinoe these numbers from Counoil Blufffs, 

, Iowa, were mentally incapable of interest in anything, they 
were not of the slightest importance, so far as my estimate goes. 

With good luck, the house willbe’baok in some kind of order 
before next Wednesday, when a large group is expeoted, and 
Onoe one room is finished, 1 shall be "all sot" for any 
demands. First off, I had thought of doing the living room, 
then the bedroom where I write and receive my more intimate 
friends, then the bath, then the West bedroom and finally the 
gallery on the White Garden, whioh I have already daubed up a 
bit. -Out on second through, I figured I would do better to 
tear up and put back the boudoir first, although, while making 
up my mind, I had already parked Grandpere on the gallery where 
he oan remain, along with the newly done over sofa and whatnot, 
until the whole usiness is finished. The painters deolare 
the place requires two coats, but I am telling them they had 
better put the first one onm sufficiently tastefully, just in 
case, and at this late hour, 1 am quite persuaded 1 shall never 
let them turn the plaoe upside down a second time if, by some miracle, 
the first go round is ever completed. 

ione duQo" c& oi 

Puny carried away eight paris of draperies this noon, as 
Little King and Selma wanted to do them for me. They are 
white Lowells, and weigh tons but Bittie King is a husky youth, and 
after they have boiled in the wash pot for a few hours, it will 
simply be a matter of lots of rinsing, and back home they 

will oome. ±j.o^*adi idJU/criJ 94 

I got a huge kick our of your salutation as of Sunday, - 
"distinguished resident guest"- which is among the more paradoxical 
combinations 1 have i ever ran into. The' distinguished part oan 
be skipped without loss but how one oan be a permanent resident 
and a guest at the same time, 1 can't fathom. In short, aary 
Dagget Lake is a pure sight,,.,,. 


r OHF0 7X07' 
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Friday, August 12th, 1949. 
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Tour letter remains tight in my armoir. Tomorrow 1 
shalllhave such a pleasant day. And in tonight's case, my 
'meandering secretary oannot be blamed for having failid to 
eestablish contact, Sister blew in about 4 p.m., to spend the 
night, and it was I whe never showed up at my house When 
mail'time rolled 'round at the elose of day. 

The weather remains fair but the humidity high, and from 
5 this morning until 10 this evening I remained soaked, A warm 
bath and cold shower felt so good when at last I got around to 
oall it a day and chat a bit with you before folding up beard. 

Were it hot for fear of attracting more pilgrims', 1 might 
write a couple of paragraphs for the local press in this vein: 


Quote; 




dses? 
j eisrc 


Great Tuooa Sun Dial 

7" ' ‘ - 

Restoredin Melrose White Garden, 

But I had better net even start such an artiole in gest 
for a projected thought might impell some raod runner to head 
in this way, and I am still picking at this typewriter in vast 
confusion, for, thanks to the painters, who are dilly-dallying, 
the plaoe is in a perfect shambles « 

t 

But as though to prove that I couldn't be satisfied 
with duoh excitement, X snatched at an opportunity presenting itself 
early this morning when J, fl, sent me three stalwart men to 
do some carpentry work. This warn just the thing I had been 
waiting for, and I grabbed at it madly. Just for the sake of 
suggestion, we pulled up a, few boards on the gallery of the 
Bindery to suggest work was being undertaken there, and then 
we assembled eleotrio drills, hardware without end and all 
the instruments required to transport and consolidate imposing 
objects. Within a oouple of hours we had moved a fluted 
oolume to the center of the White Garden and* on* the top of it 
had perched an astonomieal object, -two great metal circles of 
steel, one standing upright, and the other, within it, at a 
45 degree angle, A ooat of white paint was then applied to 
the great 5 foot oiroles and the column redecorated, and an 
arrow laid across the tilted oirole to point out the sun's 
progress. 


« 
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It was really a fair sized Jot, what with the demands upon 
our engineering prowess to get the column to support suoh 
an imposing burden on suoh a small base* But the thing* 
worked out very nicely, ^nd from where I sit I oan see a 
ghost-like pedestal, some 12 or 15 feet in height, above 
whioh a ghostly elpiso seems to float in the air against 
the dark backdrop of the bamboo hedge beyond* 

iiira, Puny and Will Rogers undertook the business, 
a nd consulted me but a couple times on method of execution* 

I suppose the intelligence of the negro plus his unpree die table 
reaction to any given oiroumstanoe is what fascinates me so 
much. BaOH of these men oan solve almost any problem, no 
matter how original, and yet it must be admitted that in 
some respeots they are equally surprising, for one day I 
handed Bsra my keys for the Arenbourg gates, along with others 
on the 'same ring, and a couple of days later he oasually remarked 
thaf he had lost my keys but didn't know where, «* and 
now a year later he still hasn't looated them** And will Bogers 
took a pair of my shoes home to tack down the heel, - last February 
or Maroh, - and the want of proper nails, he says, has prevented 
him from accomplishing that seemingly simple Job* 

As for the great sun dial, I erected the thing as 
a, garden pieoe, pure and simple, but now, as I gase 
out over the White Garden, I realise it will always be less 
a garden pieoe than a monument to the ingenuity of my negro 
friends. . c -r- 

As between this paragraph and the one above, two 
hours have elapsed, and I am bound’to sail it a day forth¬ 
with. a aving seen my light^iPuny and Zelma decided this 
^ - would be a good time to deliver the.Lowell draperies they had 
■ t, boiled 'for me, and so through the bamboos they came, and 
put them up for me in this room temporarily. And so 
we ohatted a bit andl walked with them as far as home, 
thinking the fresh air and exercise would do me no harm 
after so much paint and hurly-burly that devolved during 
the latter part of ay day* 


:i,ti 


1° ®^ B; And so I fold for the moment, if I oan 
find my way through the heaps of furniture, newspapers cluttering 

-- - - - -- -- -r orr'-*' ni/firmer* wexcic.eBo** 

* o. ‘ 


the floor and so on* 

L ad . ’ : - 





£ 

11 


e,"' ovi '.TOl o t 


t es ■ ' “ 


□ A 


©ri'i lo no; 


ollaSai e.t 




jSJJO 


: 3 •' ■ .L , eUj, 

,outi o' id ©ircio e.r 8do xf. c/Iw oiu 


Sunday, August 14th, 1949* 

r'xew noxi- 


J. OX iv 


Memorandum: 


I!. 
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oalls it 




• The Greeks may have had a word for it, but me, I 

burly-burly, and I'se talkin''about life* 

i Jaio xO DQJLll 3x*K XX iJi ■ ■ • _ * 4W _ _ . ~ »*_ ^. 

Today has been sp a perfeot shambles, what with 
pilgrims who began early in the morning and somehow oontrived 
to land slap on top of each other, each succeeding wave not 
•giving the earlier ones a ohanoe to reoewde before a new 
flock broke over me. 


Li 


And Just as we sat down to supper last night, Mr. Van somebody 
who has the Boyal Street picture gallery, arrived to establish 
contact with Olemenoe* It was merely a detail that Celeste had 
written him, asking him to drop in at any time exoept on week 


ends* He remains until Monday. 
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I went with him* and Celeste to call on Olemenoe. He 
examined her piotures carefully and is interested in some* Today 
when J, H. asked him what he thought of the things she had, he 
said some of them were alright but the ore'am of her work was 
hanging in the Afrioan House* He inquired if Ol'emenoe might let 
him have some of these* I settled that point immediately by 
saying the ones in the Afrioan House belonged to me and were not 
for indirect sale or display. Frankly, I must confess I 
think the man is right about the best ones being in the museum, 
but I might be prejudiced about them, sinoe I have grown to like 
them more than I would*if they were quite new perhaps. 

And while in the field of Art, I want to thank you for 
telling me of your trip to The Cloistbrs and the tapertries of 
the Duo de Berri. I am confident your stay at the Cloisters was 
pleasant and I only regret I could not be along to observe 
taperstry treasures of the man whose Tree Biohes HOures is so 
celebrated* 

: . T XOl -'x 

« And I am so glad you told me about Madam BoosSvelt reference 
to the egrettes at Hyde Park. Luoky birds that find a haven in 
that domain* Mr. Van remarked regarding his drive here from 
Hew Orleans that he had seen so many quail dead along the 
oement highway and assumed their death due to the frequent 
D. D. T. dusting going on there 

interruption 


TOJioei 
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▲s between the turning of this page, I have had 
several interruptions, and I beg you to forgive me if I 
repeat myself too often, 

tfiid i mention that Mrs. Benne LaSalle and her son of The 
Hermitage plantation were among today’s guest, bringing with them 
a Mr. Keller from San Antonio who wrote me some time back following 
a visit here of Dr. Band's brother. And did-I mention the 
Bands and Dr. and Mrs. Owens, and the flight of the two doctors 
to get themselves cameras to take pictures of the sun dial, 

And,‘- but what's.the use.,,,,1 sun bound to repommend that 
the Melrose gates be looked on Sundays if tftis kind of thing keeps 
up, or else press the Henrys into service, but of course when 
tha Henrys have guests tbfis mmosajsfcoi. 1&ML about vii thout_. 


©i. 0 .io ’ 

, rnr f* r • 
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Monday, August 15th, 1949, 


'Memorandum; * 

■j : ^ ; r j 

Another day without rain but what with the humidity 
at 99 and threatening olouds off. to the South, ( one almost 
wishes another drink for Arenbourg might pass this way to 

make moving about less of a water eavaloade, 

* • •• . 


eloitl 


I am getting along slowly with my mail but will probably 
not g&t oaught up with it before.the end of the week. 


3i GO a 


Well, Lord, that isn't all of t*hat, but it's enough 
of it. I hope I oan find some ef the little; letters I had in 
mind sending along, nothing of muoh interest. but pleasant 
d enough little missies. I am ashamed to say that 1 still 
have a mountain of mail unopened from what I hope are r 
people whose messages are of secondary interest, a .couple from 
Dora, Madam Lake and so eta. 

One nice thing about all this excitement is .the fact that 
• I am not missing my reading machine which continues to sit oh my 
front gallery, my letters to Baton Rouge Department of 
Welfare, as g agent for the Library of Congress still unanswered. 
But the truth of the matter* is that 1 find n© time at the moment 
to devote to reading, much as I am ashamed ,t© admit it, and 
that in spite of the fact that I have the moat perfect reoording of 
my favorite novel to hand.* Sooner or latar a lull will develope 
and I am hoping hy then the ability to pontaet ^ittlftiMarcel's 
masterpieoe agin will be possible. a 

While 1 think of it, 1st me pass along something unpleasant 
about Harnett Kane. When Madame LaSalle was in this room, 
she asked about Lyle and 1 remarked he had written all his 
books on this typewriter and that Harnett Kane had written a couple 
< en it, too. Mtb. LaSalle if Mr. Kane is a welcomed guest at 
Melrose, and I replied in the negative. Then.she and her son told 
me that the youth who made the photographs for Mr. Kane’s two 
books, - "Plantation Parade”, I suppose and some other, had been 
engaged by Mr. &ahe to make the pictures and that now after the 
lapse of years, the man hadU t received.a oept of pay from the 
author. In view of his notorious itghtness, this latest evidenoe of 
failure to pay his just debts is no surprise, but so typical of 
the reputation he sedms to enjoy with everyone with .whom he eomes 
into oontaot. 

ifoij - ill 

I am sorry to end on this sour note, but I reokon I had beette^ 
hit off a few other lioks on this machine, then fall from a 
shower into the bed. How pleasant it is going to be when the 
autumn rains set in and flood out the road runners...... 


3 'UOO 


■ 3 &©£ 


ed Hi’s 


•enifti 
S' tisi 


'The house remains fopay-turvy, but the living room is 
finished with one ooat of white paint, and my boudoir will have 
had its second layer put on by tomorrow night, and the olean up 
to follow in its walfe will he a pleasure, what with the promise it 
holds of the quiet that reigns with some sort of aoeustomed order. 

‘ ' .... ;! 

^ . • • . . , 

This morning X rescued a oouple huge benches,'lost in 
the bamboo hedges, and had six men toat them to the Hast and West 
end of the White Garden. Then, having no sense at all, I decided 
I had to plant a little around the great sun dial, and so 
enoireled it, about three feet from the base, with a green- 
green row of Giant’s Beard, and beyond that oirele some three feet 
or more perhaps six feet, l planted a broken oirele of the same 
border grass, using four sections, so placed as to leave open paths 
to the inner oirele and the pedestal. Digging Giant's Beard without 
the aid of dynamite, is a chore, and twice this morning and onoe 
this afternoon I found myself just about dehydrated. -But I got 
the stuff done before any pilgrims oame, and at sundown I 
discovered, on taking a second look at the thing that it looked 
alright, and, what with a opuple of lioks at Arenbourg before 
breakfast, and that Mr. Tan somebody oamping on my trail, - Miss 
Alberta'8 neighbor in Hew Orleans, and the children of 
Miss Tauny, - Dr. and M rs. Ambrose Hertsog, for tea, my day turned 
out not badly balaneed. 

u « 

Mrs. Fapfl telephoned me from Alexandria this morning to say 
she is ooming up on ^Tuesday to do a few things at her* oamp in 
anticipation of Wednesday's flower show, eto., and asked if she 
might break br ad with us. It will be nioe seeing her a few mixmtes, 
fbr at dinner one oan always linger a little enger to ohat, and 
although I see her frequently, I seldom if ever get an opportunity 
to talk muoh with her, there is always such a crowd attending the 
Trand train. She remarked that she would like to invite 
Caroline Dormon for Wednesday, but in view of the difficulties of 
„' getting direct word through to Briarwood, she had about given up 
the idea., and especially as Caroline, aooording to Mrs. B., seldom 


_ , _ 
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goes aftpr her, mall as far as the Briarwood gate more than ones 
a weeEfleste and 1 had a friendly tilt this morning over an article 
about the sun dial, and I guess I shall withhold the thing. Although 
it was short, 1 had been interrupted three or four times while 
fcnooking it off, and so I needed to have it read bach to me before 
sending it in, and she had ashed if she might deliver it for me. 

And so for wpnt of better, she was delegated to run through the 
thing for me and she protested that I had written the garden piece 
was oarried out along lines formulated by the Madam, whereas 
Celeste declared that everyone in the State reading the article 
would like to know who really oontrlved the business, and insisted 
that my name be mentioned. The article didn't suit me muoh any¬ 
way, and so I balked a full stop on putting myself in, sLnoe it 
doesn't matter a fig to,begin-with, and while it is true that 
the Madam often did express the hope that 1 would someday 
carry out the plan I had outlined to her, still I see no harm 
in giving her the^oredit for the thing. And so we pushed and 
pulled, and I terminated the futile discussion by saying I 
wanted to alter the thing anyway. Perhaps I shall post the thing 
by mail, and if so, I shall send you clippings from the flatohitoches 
and Alexandria papers, but the more I think about it, the more 1 
incline to think it is just <as well to suppress all references to 
the sun dial in any newspaper, for to begin with, I certainly don't 
_want to stimulate the pilgrimage trade any, and somebody or other, 
reading about the ting might find the mere notioe sufficient excuse 
to put foot in the big road. 

f * 

After Wednesday's dedication oeremonles and dinner at the 
Hand Camp, I shall stop by ,the store on my return and tell the clerk 
I will sew no more pilgrims except by apointment. I am determined to 
spend tne major part of the next two weeks at Arenbourg where 
no one every finds me and I can devote myself to- a little gardening 
without perpetual interruptions. Usually I am on pretty intimate 
Jterms both with our young trees and plants, not to mention the 
we'eds, and their friendship is too important to me to let it be 
frittered away by a flock of restless road runners. 

9 0 ..XJ • ^ Ia.'w] i) <y •. Li * i. 

I am not quite sure, in looking back toward this morning's 
dawn, - what with the place cluttered up with 4 painters in the 
bouse, six gardeners outside the house, pilgrims and Hanrys all 
limped together, hop I did find time to listen for a few moments 
to my oolored grapevine whioh was.functioning fairly weel, 
especially for blue Monday, and word oame through that one of 
toy little fiiver friends has a,young-ish skunk for me whioh will be 
delivered sometime dur ng the week. At the moment I so rcely 
need one* but after Wednesday I shall be entranced to have a new 
pet to go with my old ones, and it is nice to learn my friendB in 
the moss draped bavous haven't completely forgotten me and my whims. 

I hope he turns out tp be an all blaok one, but even though he turns 
out to be half blaok and half white, he ought to be in perfeot 
harmony with this old mulatto setting.. And so to Tender Leaf and 
to bed.... 


.•[©5 bah . 
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Tuesday, August, 16th, 1949* 

koun; f> toIIa ES6r" 

it©iT 3 Cl 

Tea zoi isar »t 

Memorandum; 

Another day, and it is a little past ten before I get 
around to take Underwood in hand for our nightly little chat. 

I guess the heat has been more intense today than yesterday, 
• but somehow I haven't minded it so muoh, and the eleotrio storm 
I see flashing off in the north Hast suggests something by way of 
coolness may be in the offing, although it will probably turn out 
more of a promise than a performance. 




ylQS 


•J *1 y * 


It was 11 this morning before Mrs. Rand arrived, She 
brought me a splendid rope for the punka, an amasing magenta pink, and 
withal so niggery that nothing could have b'een half © suitable. 

She and Will Rogers contrived some sort of' support for the 
thing along the- ceiling, so that the thing runs from the punka 
which is about in the middle of the gallery to a point 
slap opposite the door by whioh I sit. • to the left in the Suydam 
Yuooa. There it descends from the oeiling to a point about 
three feet from the floor, whioh is just perfect in height for 
the puller* of the ehord, for whom a hand wroght old corn husk bottom 
chair has been provided. Of course we all had to try the thing out, 
taking turns as to which should puli'the chord and whioh should 
get the breeze direotly under the punka. And now all we need is 
a party, and that will unravel in the morning along about 10. 

• 

The painters finished the inside of the house and the gallery 
and a second ooat on the sun dial this morning, and.as 
pressing plantation business took them all away during the afternoon, 

I shall let the projecting rooms at each end of the gallery, - 
..that is, their sides faoing the White Garden ewoape the paint pots 
until a little later, for I am siok and tired of all the hubbub, 
and sha 1 be glad to be done with three or four painters milling 
aroundwhen I have so many other things I want to be doing. 1 must 
also confess that along the front of each projecting room on the 
White Garden side the butterfly lilies are just coming into bloom, 
and since one can eat one's cake and have it, too, *»-on rare occasions, 
I Shall enjoy the realisation that they are momentarily secure and 
will not be trodden into extinsion by the painters until after 
Jack Frost has leveled the lilies. ' ^ 

' . : ~ ■ « ; ' . ‘ u(1 ... n .3 .. eXo..* cmJ 

I need* scarcely speak of all the chores incumbent upon the 
oooupant of any house or apartment in the wake of painters, and this 
plaoe was no exception, and I pushed and hauled stuff around ^Like mad 
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Wednesday, August 17th, 1949* 







mast of 'the afternoon# as soon as Mrs. Band had departed right after dinnej 
She had to go to attend to some things at her oamp and then hurry baok 
to Alexandria where she half expeoted to find Miss Myra waiting for her 
on her arrival. I hope she realizes her expectations, for that will 
mean Miss Myra will be here tomorrow, and it will be pleasant to see 
here again after all these years. 


.tfarfe two lot '■ 1 - ow'xejjflu v« 

from the enclosure you will notice two or three things, 
including the evidence that November news has finally reached Charles. 

I must dash off a little line to him tonight to assist him in the 
problem f his tenant houses. I think I have a simple solution 
that will be satisfactory to him and the tenants, too, and immediate 
receipt of such a thought may be of particular servioe to him at the 
present time. 

erf8 jbev-ixa urea » 3 *~ m&x b lhaaXaa a ear ivijurolo 

Mr. Van somebody, the Hew Orleans dealer, finally headed out 
for home this morning. He took a couple flf Olemenoe'e things 
with him, I think he might be an interesting man, but I had 
little opportunity to get acquainted with’him. The ladies next door 
were delighted with him; and so forgave him to disregarding their 
request not to pop in on a week end. Saturday evening to Tuesday 
morning sounds sort of week-end-ish to me, but that is but a detail, 
last n ght Just as I was stepping out of my front gate, olad only in 
slippers and a summery bathroom, bend on getting some ioe at the 
big house for my Tender leaf, I bumped into Mr. Van at my gate, 
heading here for a chat. 1 had not the slightest intention of 
entertaining him at such an hour, although I did feel a little 
sorry for him, for I reckon he muBt have been a little boied. But 
I felt a lie was in order and so I swore I was going to the big house 
to see about disoonnneoting an attio fan, and so persuaded him to walk 
baok with me. Once in the house, of oourse, it was easy enough to 
withdraw, which I did within about five minutes, and how poor Mr. 

Van'made out the balanoe of the night I wouldn't know. Or care..... 

. 

, I mailed to myself this morning when 1 discovered a slight of* 
hand triok that the pushers of the lawn mowers had put over in the 
White Garden yesterday afternoon where three or four of them had their 
machines whirling like mad for hours. 1 had told them to out 
,the grass, in anticipation of tomorrow's festivities, and assumed 
1 didn't need- to check up on them, andpartioularly as the painters 
and 1 were all scuffling around on the gallery giving on the lawn, 
where the industry was obvious to intense and everlasting. I was 
postivie they were doing a great* piece of haying since they were 
taking the whole afternoon to do it, but 1 didn't care, and let them 
go ahead. Bioture my astonishment this morning, when 1 discovered that 
while the lawn mowers had aotually been bussing along at a mile a minute 
clip, t be oombined forced had apparantly seleoted a strip perhaps 
3 feet wide, and the one or the other or the third or the fourth, 
at any old angle in relation to the others, and the machines had 
been pushed all afternoon over the same three foot strips, so that 
the place looks like a mare's nest. "I deolare, those niggers are sights.. 
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Memorandum: .j Iv 3 c - - •' f • 

Another hot, humid day, but a gentle breeze stirring enough 
to keep things pleasant. 

I got An a couple of hours work at Arenbourg before big 
day was upon us, and then followed a folok of the little odds jand 
ends thathave to be attended to following the final departure of 
painters and the advent of guests. - 310 


N V o 




Dr. and Mrs. Band, together with their guests, including Miss 
Myfta Smith, newspaper people and a photographer a ^ived about 10:20. 

We altered the usual, tour a little by beginning with the big 
house, and thence to the weaving house,, the bindery, the studio, the 
Afrioan House, where, on recommendation, Olemence had sex up 
her easle and was painting madly, and thence on to Yuooa. 

At dawn I had covered the dial with a huge sheet so the 
President of the Town andCo^try Gardeners, Mrs. WindsorJhomas, 
might do the unveiling. The breeze was gentle but did all sorts 
of interesting things to the veil. The reporters were Jotting 
down notes constantly and flash light bulbs were fla ® hi £ g ? T ®*? larv 
which way. Ioe Oooa Oola refreshed the guests on the back gallery 
giving on the white garden, and onoe I noticed movies being 
ground out while I was sitting pulling the elegant pink punka * ope 
to the delectation of those who ohanoed to be under the old fan. 

It was much after noon when we quitted Yucca and dOTa-rnoyod over 
to the Band Gamp fo* dinner, spread under the oedars nd 

withal delightfully h shadey, and the gentle breeze Btill holding. 

The food, of course, was .wonderful, with a flock of sandwiohes 
of heavenly oontent, and much salades and Canadian bacon and fried 
chickens and deserts out of this world, not to mention iced drinks 
that were marveleus. While thus dining inthe open. * n RT1 . 

opportunity to chat with several people I hadn t met before, and 
afterward, while the Olub was holding itsmaeting oamp » 

Miss Myra and I sat under the trees and tried to oatoh up ( ^ 

a little on conversation. 


.3 


J V ! 


She told me Kiss Szida Wells, a noisey but historically minded 
character had died, - I take it a while baok. And "f 1 * 
one would nevejr recognize Windy Hill Man ° r i " ha * _ th 

mass of new roads out through and through the place, whil* 

Miss Maude in the hospital, is having the time of her Ilfe with 
nurses in constant attendance, and the lady a little bit' vague 
at times. She telephoned a dress shop last week to f end 1 vj * 

frocks so that she might make a selection of one, and ended up by 
taking the whole batch, although she will probably never leave 
•hdfbed. 
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She said Mary Lambdin has just undergone a very serious 
operation but has oome through successfully, thank Heavens, and is 
slated to return from the hospital to Mistletoe within a day or 
two. 

In regards to Miss Jeanne and Oakland, she said Miss Jean 
died one day, was buried the next morning, and the house, - Oakland,- 
was sold the following evening, For a one horse town. Hatches certainly 
hits quite a speed on oooasion, doesn't it. It seems that 
Oakland was sold "as is", with every scrap of paper, every 
family portrait, every book, every stick of elegant Sheraton furniture,- 
including even Miss Jeannes wearing apparel, I know the people in¬ 
directly who kought the place, a d although possessed of money, 

I doubt if the^ oould tell one Minor portrait form another, and would 
know or care less if any one identified them, I am homing they will 
maintain the plaoe intaot, ( but I shudder to think how thin e will 
gb when they start “cleaning up", t , 

Miss Myra told me quite frankly that the atmosphere of Hatohez 
is ohainging ever so rapidly and for the worse, and she finds it 
depressing. At last it has got itself into the main stream of 
oofatemporary life and all its attendant problems of crime and ohioanery, 

I suppose in most peoples lives.a ohange of oivilization occurs, but 
the Hatohez brand, having projected its ante bellum flavor so far 
into the 20th century seems to me unique in having held.out so long. 

When I got baok home, I found a note fro* one of the feature 
writers, asking if I would be reoeiving the press on Monday next, with 
a’view to using some of the photographs taken today for a feature 
story in the Magazine Seotion of the Times Pioayune or the Shre veport 
Times, Sinoe the photographs have been taken, I suppose they are 
'likely to appear anyway, and the Henrys will probaly like the 
"publicity, but I am quite sure I should welcome the attendant 
spurt in pilgrims that might result, I shall deide the matter 
on the morrow, 

j , 

Swinging baok to Miss Myra, you will beinterested in this straw 
in the wind, 'She told me her friend. Miss Surd, always rabidly anti- 
HooseYelt, has never forgiven F. D, R. for his economictheories, but 
fn view of various oiroumstanoes, oaped by Gardianl Spellman's letter 
she. Miss Gurd, has beoome, after a right atout faoe, a most fervent 
supporter of Mrs. Boosevelt, From such little signs coming to hand, 

I come to the conclusion the Cardinal with quite the opposite 
intent, has rendered the First ^ady a servioe- in popular esteem that 
years of slow popular" trends wouldn't have achieved. Perhaps 
we all ought to send a vote of thanks to the big boy of St. Patrioks, 

Well, so things turn, and I had. better knock off a few letters 
before I trun to Tender Leaf I think I sha 11 take time out to see Dr 
Knipmayer on the morrow, but turn a ootd shoulder on everyone else exoept 
our little horticultural friends further up the Joyeous Coast 


Thursday, August 18th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

****** • v 

A lovely day, oloudless but not too hot, and only two or three 
pilgrims, aside from Dr. Knipmayer who isn't a pilgrim and 
James Cunningham whom I shall not designate, 

« *' 

The hubbub of additions and re-doing things across the fenoe 
goes on merrily, with Madam Begard and Celeste spending their 
days at the big house. But I am wondering how soon they will 
be coming over to Yuooa, what with things busting out at the 
seamB'in the big house, so to speak, for this morning a * 
half dzen men began tearing up the floors in one bathroom, and 
threatening to do the same in a seoond while others were tearing off 
a roof on one of the minor additions, with a raoket generally up- 
* setting the quiet of ye olde plantation, 

.. x'l L ' CZTT’ o ' lw ;0 » *3 6H~ XO y* * Q .8 V 

Pat leaves tonight for Mexioo City, traveling with some of 
his law sohool friends by oar, I believe, via Fort Worth; Austin, 

San Antonio and so on to Mexioo City for at least a couple of 
weeks. It sounds -like a nioe trip and I am enohanted he oan 

make it sinoe he apparantly enjoys traveling,- 

• {WSK'I™ ' '■ - xu-.u - j -■ 

Celeste tells me she spends tomorrow in town, - hair do and 
what not, no doubt, and on-Saturday heads out early for some wedding 
in South Louisiana where she remains until Monday, I believe, for 
another, I am hoping we have a quiet week end hereabouts without 
too many de la Vallieres or Montespans hiding about in the 
busheiomeone today mentioned an interesting issue of Holliday, 

I gather perhaps the last 'one, having to do with the Hudson River 
valley. I have no doubt you have already'seen this issue, but 
thought i would mention it just in case oiroumstanoes had prevented 
you from oatohing up with it as yet. The piotures of Hyde Park, they 

say, are espeoially lovely, 

' *-S - ; « * 

From the enclosure, I take it Sunday evening will have 
its quota of visitors other than pilgrims, I am beginning to 
stir up some kind of hours when Yuooa and I close down for 
an entire day. As I have always concentrated on Arenbourg 
early in the day, pilgrims never bother me on that score, but 
onoe in a while I should like a little time to myself when 
I would be guaranteed a half day of quiet. As Saturdays and 
Sundays are probably the heaviest days for traffioe about the bushes, 
I had better make it some week day, I guess, 

• • e • 
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The vacationist, Bostell, dropped in for a few minutes this 
afternoo’n, juSt to say Eowdy and to thank me for a tour I 
gave his wife and mother the other day. He said that as 
a friend, he wanted to tell me something I might not 
know, being the objeot of the talk. According to his 
impression, I have during the past twelth month become a 
mythioal or legendary figure in the Cane Hiver count y, and 
he wasn't sure which was the proper word. He says that 
on the Joyeous Coast And in town and further afrfed beyond 
the Parish, people, on learning if he is from Hew Orleans, 
ask him if he had ever heard of me, and when he admits he has, 
some of them say they have glimpsed me onoe or twice while 
others confess they never have traoked me down, but it is 
their understanding that whatever has been oodking at Melrose 
during the past few years, I am the one 'to have a finger in the 
pie. He says that on learning he is Acquainted with me, several 
people have asked him if he could possibly arrange to take them 
for'a look, or failing that, if I might be induoed by him.to 
attend some party or tea where they could meet me, whereupon 
both he and I rolled on the floor. I gather from what he says, 
and he seems to be something of the same opinion, that formerly 
Lyle and the Madam were two distiot personalities in the ;publio 
mind, but withal somewhat shadowy figures, as neither one 
went out muoh, exoept when headed for more remote destinations 
saoh as Hatohez or Sew u rleans or some suoh., but now that both 
of them are gone, the idea seems to have be established in 
the region that T have united their two distinctly different 
interests into a single individual and am continuing to keep 
myself as "remote as a Llasha Llama. Of course what gets 
everybody down is the fact that I don t aodept invitations 
to frolic after frolic, and that fact-alone is sufficient to 
floor all of them, sinoe they are therebye convinced that there 
must be something strange, mighty strange, about anyone who refused 
'to grab at every passing invitation, whioh, although they don t 
realize it probably, makes some "of them more determined than ever 
to break in on the plaoid exterior and get in behind the 
endless screens of bamboo and bushes. 

TdtV !' ir F f Y;; Op 

Often, I must confess, I feel ‘sorry for some poor bag or 
other who, having succeeded in making the front gate, offers 
a dinner or supper as a matter of oouftesy, and obviously on the 
assumption that the ’invitation will be aooepted. And then, when 
the invitation is deolined, the surprise and puzaled expression 
in faoe of note is pitiful. But I should feel more sorry for 
mysel'f if I ever started accepting, and so I 'just let them, and 
Celeste, ponder and never solve the riddle as to how anyone can 
turn down invitatiorfs such as these, convinced, in the end, 
that my case is just as hopeless as ever was Lyle's or the 
Madam's,... 
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Memorandum: 


I was enchanted this morning when the postman handed me 
your letter, whioh I have started to read but have been forced to 
put off temporarily, but hope to resume before the night advances too 

far. 

O" Ou ..i - ■ < - J ■’ t 

Celeste tore the enclosed clipping from the Alexandria Town Talk 
this morning, messing it up a bit, I believe, but perhaps you 
oan make it out. * She ran through it quickly with me, and I roared 
to myself at its set up, - I, who a few days beok was contending with 
Celeste about my name not appearing' in the article I wrote, and ultimately 
withheld beoause I didn't want my name mentioned, - when now this thing 


The Holloman bag, or however one spells it is the one I shall 
,< diotate an article to for the Times Jfioayune when she, if she does, drives 
up from Alexandria with a photographer. 

I shall have to keep in mind that the Times Pioayune and the 
■SiS Shreveport Times, the first through dumbness, the second through 
rt race prejudice, carries little or nothing about people of color, 
and preparing* anything about an old mulatto plantation for suoh a 
press without mentioning color is a little difficult. 

interruption # 1 

X 

And during the interim, I have finished your letter. How 
glad I am to learn that you are going to - get an outing in the country. 

I feel certain the change will do wonderful things for you, and 
although I am not sure that the oountry provides r any more rest than 
the oity, still the oountry air and quiet, and I hope a maximum of 
sleep and relaxation will accomplish wonders. 

As for theproposed more extended jaunt Southward beyond the Gulf, 

I-can readily guess some of the considerations involved, aside from your 
own wishes. I need scarcely- express my sympathy for you on that score, 
and you will forgive me if I stick out my neok with an observation not 
asked for, - to wit, that under no oircumstanees would I be jookeyed 
into going in the role of dragon and duenna. That the ohild might anticipat 
suoh a trip is understandable, and yet I have a feeling yofcr own olaims 

r r j ■ ' O “• •- — — ' ** 

■ \ c , • ' 

<- . , . 1:1 
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to taking time out ««e important 

s 8f£rontery 

y® there are others this side of the Gulf who would he 9< l aa ^y 
delighted if the f”J*ooSwe?aUons 

in the tueineea can comprehend, and so. 

approve^heoanse 1 JjS’S ^ £»£ in 

viei of all the circumstances, and if the lesser hop must he delayed for a 
while later, you will always know that the red carpet will he jus 
ready to he kicked out then as at any other time. I fo-lly i h 

tha^oounts « oreroom., 

then the wishing for the other will beget-a realisation of the same. 

How oharaoteristioally thoughtful of y°» *« “ b6t '" 6en 

the 19th and 28th while you are away, ln auggesting that I take 
time out and forego our nightly ohats. I quite a little at the thought 
, Q f the stuff 1 that may confront you at 908 on your return if I insist o 
maintaining the daily pleasure that is so much the best part of my d 1 y 
r out ine” lD »ith theexception of the enolosur. whioh I hare already 
m«Ti+i nnftd I shall try to keep such items down to a minimum, ana snail 
forward for the most part the usual enclosures under separate “ arlced 

with^i couple of parallel lines for your convenience, so you will know 
they are of secondary pressure in the demands on your time. 

A oase in point is a letter from the Rhine whioh oame to hand in 
.today's post. I shall respond to the same tonight, en0 ];?®J; ns . 
response with the letter from the lady in question, so that, if you 

tJ vhu mav rad both being so kind as to include the response 
Sith one of your own when’writing some time, or mailing it J^ er 

nanarate envelope, as circumstances seem to warrant. I think you will 
agree the picture she presents of her town is most informative and delight- 
fflly balanced, and I marvel and her continued use of English with such 
fluency after so many* years of having probably heard so little. 

You ask about the Gust Boofcat Melrose and the Afrioan House. 

Melrose had one, the same single one which?°T® r ?L* 1 
vaars with but a very select few entering their names in it. rne 
one I*am keeping at the African House holds the signatures_of •▼•*yone 
I can get to, although about a third of the peoples names are 
omitted, I guess", sinot it so frequently happens that one group of 
people must neoessarily he hurried along to make room for another 
whioh is waiting, and so the Guest Book Ul, skipped, but even so, 

Vis spreading over pages fast, and I hope to work out a system where 
bye everyone shall be entered shortly. It will be fun turning through 
before long, I think. 


Sunday, August 21st, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

• 

fhe first hint of autumn orept in just before dawn this 
morning, naturally, my thoughts turned instinctively toward 
the Catskills, wondering if you, too, were sleeping under a 
blanket and if outside, the leaves were beginning to rustle 
the way leaves will when summer is almost finished and a 
more colorful turn of the year rides in on the morning star. 

x i« vlJ -A v . v j ” 

And today has been marvelous, all blue and gold aocomranied 
by a delightfully cool breeae. To stave off being swamped 
the. way we were last week end, we locked the front gate with 
padlock and chain, and although many a oar was seen to come to 
a full, stop, they all finally went on their way, all except 
three, some friends of Paynie, the boys.from Shreveport to see 
me, and just before dusk Miss Ette -Levy, her Aunt Lottie and her 
brother, Joe, their first visit in a year, and I was glad to see 
all of them. 

Saturday was something of a shambles, what with half 
of Alexandria heading in this direction, following the notice 
in Town Talk about Wednesday's festivities. But I 
grabbed off time,' both in the morning and afternoon, to 
work at Arenbourg where the Johnson Grass on the terrace has 
definitely won the present battle, until I can get the ploughs 
turning in that direction again. I went baofc again this morn¬ 
ing to gather^ some elegant white orinums for the gallery 
giving on the White Carden, Their stems were at least three 
feet in height and their fragrance inordiantely heavy 
With yellow oannas in the living room and butterfly lilies 
in the boudoir, the plaoe looked ever so gay. 

i*v 

Celeste and Madam Regard returned from their frolic in 
South Louisiana'at first dark this evening. I chatted with 
them long enough to cover the food, .olothes and people,~ 
all of whioh, it would seems*, were just too, too divine. They 
attend, another wedding tomorow morning in Natchitoches, and 
so they play out their days.Bero's fiddle and Marie Antoinette's 
deck of cards seem like suoh familiary objects somehow. 

I t t 

It is pleasant to report that some, but not all, of the 
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marital problems disturbing local hearthstones have been settled. 
Little King has solved his and Siam his. Clyde Claude Emmett Davis 
succeeded in pptohing up his, winning a signal viotory, it 
appears, for in order to make him happy, - and so to return 
home, his wife sold a cow, buying with the money an old 
worn out Ford which Clyde Claude Emmett Davis relishes 
thoroughly and already has just a^out run the wheels off the 
thing. 

Beau Mack hasn t fared so well, for his wife has found 
herself a good job in Shreveport where 'her mother lives. 

I failed to get a hairout this week end because Beau had 
to go and see if he couldn't entioe the wife and children back 
to Melrose with him, . Everyone seems to think he will not 
succeed. 

1 

Something struck a- snag on Little Biver, too, and the 
Dark "uke has been staying on Cane Biver for the past week. 

With the advent of the first herald of autumn, however, I 
look for much knitting up of ravelled slebves before another 
week has past. The first cotton bowls are beginning to open, 
and in many quarters the common economic demands will 
catch up loose ties that earlier in the Reason might have 
frayed out completely. 


One night this past week, I stumbled over the Bob rrout 
"Who Said Thai;" program, but I was so sleepy I failed to reoall 
those participating in the broadcast, and later couldn't 
remember which night I had heard it. * It oould have been 
a re-broadcast, but I think not. Should you run aoross 
any announcement regarding the day and hour, I should 
be glad to be set straight on the matter, for I like the 
program, 

t 

I am reminded of Will Peroy's remark about who counts 
in the South by the first reactions to the "old Yucca sun dial", 
for only tfe negro and the superior whitd person seem to be 
impressed by it. On Saturday afternoon five of the boys 
came to sit and look at it for a while, Bara, Murrell 
Little King, Peter and the Dark Duke. As a gesture of 
something or other, ,the Dark Duke brought a pint of port 
'whioh was Just enough to <whet everyone's apetite. And * 
after disposing of the oontents of the bottle, the Dark 
Buke in a philospophio mood* observed; 

_ . • ' 

"You know, on the plantation there ain't much difference 
between Sunday mornin 1 and Monday mornin' exoept that 
on'Sunday mornin' all of us has got a hang over while 
on Monday mornin' all us-es got's a hang further over." 
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Monday, August 22nd, 1949. 

'• ' ' ■ 

a d t Cf00:iT~4 - 
©YB B i v/Od iiOul- i 

Memorandum; 

« 

How nice to receive your two letters in this morning's 
post. Somehow I had thought of you as*having already done a 
Bip Van Winkle, lost in a Catskill dream land and beyond the reaches 
of communication with the outside world. But on re- 
oousidering the date marks I realized these letters had been 
posted Ijefor it was time for you to go "off the reoord", 

I appreciate the dipping for I had not seen an‘obituary of 
Margaret Mitchell and my radio listening of late has been so 
sketchy that I had heard but a brief line in regular news broadcasts 
concerning her aoqident, prior to her death. 

• 

And thanks ^or telling me about the Ethel Barrymore tribute, 
whioh I also missed. It .sounded grand and her acknowledgement must 
have been ever, so moving. Her. voice has such a marvelous quality 
ofl the stage, I suppose it embraces much of the same feelings 
in depth, and on such an occasion, when travel ng over the air. 

I am so glad you saw her in the play you mentioned whioh I never 

have seen. The last time I saw her she was appearing at 

the Ethel Barrymore Theatre in a Spanish play whose name eludes 
me, - "Child of God" or something like that, and her effectiveness, 
I guess, is proven by the fact that I can't remember so much about 
the play as the. way she played it, for Miss Barrymore, like 
Alexander Scourby, might read a telephone directory and do the 
thing with such felicity that the mere sound of the voice would 
be sufficient, regfurdless of the content of the material on 
whioh concentration $or the moment was being expended. 

_ x r> * r J c 0*‘* 0 I .*• t 35 

And I had heard nothing a.out Death and the Wells family in 

Switzerland. My Mr. Brew read the sentence in such a way that I 
understood Mrs. Wells was the one who died<and so, on his 
departure, I tucked the letter into my armoir until the 
morrow, just to check on the point. Sururely, if Mrs. Wells 
is the one, the twist of Fate would be exceptional, what with 
Mr. Wells having been in such delicate health since his dweadful 
experience lasl^ Christmas time. 

As regards the books mentioned by Mrs. Brandon, may I 
congratulate you on the excellence of your memory regarding the 
same. The book you mention as having been inoluded in the 
Melrose collection, I am sure you are quite right. I shall 
attempt to track it down, along with a couple of other ones 
which 1 should like to reserve on their own holding shelf. Perhaps 
you will eventually run across the other in 4th Avenue on one 
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of your excursions in that most delightful of all vacation spots. 

The weather remains astonishingly cool for this regionin 
August.’ Last'night the thermometer touched a low 60, and 
although it climbed to 88 this afternoon, the radio says it will 
skid downard again tonight. More daring cotton howls are 
already beginning to explode and our colored friends, after a whole 
season of scurrying for shade, have now reversed the process 
and are moving out into the sunshine in early morning for the 
warmth of the sunshine. 

t 

It has been a fairly busy day but altogether pleasant. 

Mrs. Ooombs dropped by the store to speak with J. H. 
on business this noon and he insisted she remain and dine 
with us. She told us that she and her husband were driving 
home rather late the other night when they heard a scream and 
Dr. Ooombs, fearing he had struck a pe estrian in the shadowy street 
without realizing it, slammed on his breaks, nearly throwing 
himself and his wife through the windshield. Immediately afterward 
another scream tore through the midnight air, and in looking 
in the direction from whence it came, they, discovered they 
were immediately in front of Dr. McCoak's house, and the 
ear splitting sounds were issuing from the McCook living room 
where a group* of asseumbled guests were being treated to 
an aria by Madam McCook, no less. And so it was that the 
air about the oar suddenly became blue with denunciations by 
the driver of the Coombs oar, and he oooupants, relieved of their 

terror, proceeded homeward. " * 

' 

Mrs. Holloman of the Alexandria Town Talk, came after dinner, 
and I spbnt the major part of the afternoon dictating to her in 
preparing an artiole, which will possibly appear in the Times Picayune 
Magazine section. She is good to work with, and*fortunately knows 
nothing about the subject, *±i±i* which, in going back over the 
rough draft, will give us an opportunity to get a layman's re¬ 
action to a subject that inclines to be difficult to handle when 
one is too steeped in it. The whole article will*be devoted 
to Peoanes, I think, whioh ought to make it easily palatable to the 
Picayune editor, what with peoane season being upon us, or just 
in he offing, and peoanes t;hemselve a Louisiana orop oi consider¬ 
able economic interest. Mrs. Holloman will return on Wednesday 
with Mrs. Hand, and we shall try to finish the dictation and run 
through the stuff to see what we can make of it. 

If the pecane thing seems to take on satisfaoorty shape, 

1 may, in the absence of little Miss Ramsey, let Mrs. Holloman 
"carry the ball" for some other Cane Biver stuff. 

Bulb planting at Arenbourg and wrestling with pilgrims 
rounded out the day, and now for sleep to set the seal..... 


Tuesday, August 22Srd, 1949. 


Memorandum: , 

How nice to be surprised again, by the postman this morning 
who handed me your elegant letter, penned just before taking 
off for the great open spaces where, at this moment I trust, you 
are really relaxing mightily, getting gobs of ozone, and 
generally doing nothing. 


And thanks for the clipping about the Goat Castle auction. 

I just learned at supper tonight that Don Worsley had told Celeste 
in town that he Was planning to attend. I am glad he, and the 
lady doctor have given up as a bad job any attempts and all to 
oatoh me up in the go-cart and whisk me away to the Bluff 
City. Aside from wanting to stay put, in spite of my affeotion 
for them, I don't want to make any jaunts to Hatches with either the 
Worsleys or the Henrys, for suoh a trip would mean I would either 
deny myself the pleasure of seeing my Hatohez friends entirely or 
would have to make a three-some of any oont^ots whioh, after all 
these years, would be entirely unsatisfactory so far as I might be 
concerned. ' * ' 

But speaking of Hatohez recalls into what a dither Dr. Postell put 
me last Saturday when he passed this way. Quite oasually, - for 
he is not interested in suoh subjeots, he mentioned a slave matter 
that set me ooo-ooo. He was speaking of some property transfrs, 
"situated at the baofcuof the Chancery durt room, down low there 
where that only old dust oovered book, - Slave Trials in AdamB 
County Court, along with all those other books sure re sting,- 
forgotten*. 

I did not know before that there was a special book devoted to 
the trials of slaves and naturally am dying to know something 
about it. But ttye best I oan do is to keep mom, I guess, for 
Mrs. Moore doesn t seem to want to communicate with Melrose 
any more, and even if I did tell her about it and ask for 
particulars, she would undoubtedly instantly toes it into the hands 
of some passing Harnett Kane, only to reproach .herself later for not 
having restrained herself. 

But oan you imagine how much pleasure sp.oh a volume would 
afford some people, should it oome to hand, and can't you imagine 
how entertainlhg the thing might be if properly annotated. 

What a vista of ante bellum doings in the Hatohez country, and all 
bound between two stiff boards. Brother, would I like to explore 
that item. 


I 
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The weather remains marvelous, sunny and oool, with a pre- 
Indian summer hase that, for all 1 know, may he tinotured with 
smoke from some forest fire, although after all the dwws and damps 
of June and July, I can’t imagine much is smoldering in this region. 

With another 60 degree thermometer reading last night, it 
was just right at dawn to undertake a few minor slaps at gardening 
on the terraoe at Arenhourg, and on my return I brought with me 
some more heavily scented white lilies whioh I added to Sunday's 
bouquet on the back gallery. As daylight faded into dark tonight, 

I sat for a while under the gallery punka watching the great sun 
dia^L fade gradually into the firefly spangled bamboo beyond when to 
my great delight first one, then a second and then a third 
humming bird paid leisurely visits to the Arenbourg lilies in the 
vase beside me. They didn’t seem to mind my presence and they 
Remained busy at their lily business when I got up. As quickly 
as possible I filled another bottle with honey, and suspended it from 
the punka. Just above the lilies. Within a few minutes the little 
visitors had deteoted this new source of food supply and immediately 
began an assualt, whioh was funny enough at the beginning, sinoe 
the bottle was slowly turning around and around on its string, 
and the first thing I nx knew, we were having a humming 
bird merry-go-round, with nobody getting anywhere in particular until 
I suspended a 2 inch board behind the bottle to slow it up a bit, 
whereupon,the birds, never standing more than 3 feet away, dosed 
in again, and on departing, all of them, I'm sure, felt they 
had struofc the jaofc pot. 

,As a ohild I used to see plenty of humming birds, but somehow 
I havq always associated them with brilliant sunshine but probably 
I was too busy at other things when twilight settled down to notice them 
t and their apparent inclination, - in these climes, at least, to 
undertake extensive operations along about first dark. 

,Madam Hand brought three guests with her to the camp early this 
morning, dropping me a message by dusky messenger to ‘break bread 
with them at noonbr, if too busy, to pass by for a late supper 
tnoght, for they are remaining until the morrow. I declined the 
lunoheon invitation and held out but faint hope for the late snack. Aft 
After all, what ,with getting the hummming birds to bed,* not to mention 
my grapevine reporting that the Bark Buke wants to consult with 
me about the possibility of patching up his rift with His 
pregnant wife, - whioh means he merely wants me to confirm his impulse 
to return to her, plus the fact that I may have an opportunity to 
spend half a day at solid dictation on* the peoane situation, I 
guess I shall let the late snack at the Hand camp move along without 
me. And long sinoe, Hope, has sleep caught up with you and 
quatrains of Umar Khayyam echoed in your dreams.... 
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Wednesday, August 24th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

The weather continues marvelous. May as much be said for 
•the Catskills. 

And the nights are* so oool, sleeping somehow takes on an 
added luxury. 

I didn't go to the Rands last night, sleep seemed so much more 
inviting than food, # , 

And today there has been too muoh company, but I managed to get 

in a few licks’ at dawuning up Arenbourg way. 

? 

■ ,. • I £, •*. . f 0 £ > J Ov i J A?‘-2 v a 

From town this morning Miss Kate telephoned to say she was coming 
out to spend the day. Before she had arrived some of Celeste’s kin folk 
had passed this way, and after Miss Katp arrived. Ora Williams and Mrs. 
Coombs dropped in. Miss. Coombs sought information abput the present 
residence of the family of Boy Balthasar, one of whose daughters, it 
would seem, is entitled to welfare assistance. A year ago the girl 
divorced her husband, and then, three months later, eonoeived a ohild 
by the*man. And so now, an unwed but expeotant mother, she needs 
assistance. It all sounds so confusing, —biologioal impulses entangl¬ 
ed with dates and deorees on the Court oalendar. 

And Ora remained for the balance of the day, and.what with Miss 
Kate here, too, everyone secretly was remined, I am sure, of the 
Madam's old adage: "Only two can talk". 

But it was good to have news first hand from Penland where 
everything seems to be moving along smoothly this season. Miss 
Lucy sent word that shortly she was sending a stiok of dynamite down 
this way to blast me out of Melrose, on the promise, - fronr 
Ora and R, B., - that if that medium proved effective, they would 
cart me to Penland for a season, which seems to be Madam Morgan's 
intention. Again to quote the Madam: "I ain't goin' nowhere". 

m *_ « 

And then in the midst of the Williams-Perkins oountra-danse, 

Dr. and Mrs. Oberdyke arrived, unannounqed. They are staying in 
Natchitoches for 'a few days to do some photographic work and 
to dig into the records a liit. They also wanted to take pictures 
of Yucca on the garden side. They went away until the light should 
be most advantageous, and returned when we were at supper, asking 




f ■* 


















From the FRANCOIS M iGNON PAPERS, #M-5889 in the Southern Historical 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


Col lection, 
TO 




\ 



I I 

3777 


3778 






when I would see them on Thursday or Friday. I mentioned 9:15 
on Thursday, thus giving me an opportunity to get in some hoeing 
at Areubourg before the historioal section opened up. They say 
their hook on Horth Louisiana plantation homes will not be brought 
out by L. S. U. Press until the autumn of 1950. 

I never did see the Hands. 

Miss Kate spoke of the hisotry book on Louisiana by Dr. 

MoGintey, or whatever is the name of the new President of the 
College. She says it is a good book. She says the President and his 
wife have been making inquiries about the possibility of getting 
an invitation to Melrose. Miss Kate passed alotng word that she 
dhought it might be arranged. 1*11 invite him and his wife to make 
a round as soon as .the season advances a little and the hurly-burly, 
if ever, slackens its paoe. 

The painters are still going strong at J. H.'s house where 
things remain in an uproar of confusion, with most of the furniture 
transported into the dining room and library of Melrose. I sent 
over a pair of wall brackets, - black ones, and another set, the 
latter with shelf attached, and had them, the brackets, and it, the 
shelf, painted white. My urge to get my onblong glass fish bowl 
going, on one sime of the window here by my desk, and the 
bird board on tkeopposite side of the window well supplied before 
the frosts come, - the two seem to topell me to immediate action 
although frosts can't possibly arrive before flovember. I wonder 
what pext I shall think up between pilgrims. 

e . 0 i.<\[ — „ 

I intended remarking upon the advertisement of the Louisiana 
film, as described in the advertisement attaohed to your recent 
letter. There have been sever 1 films carrying a Louisiana name 
during the past oouple of years, and I can't remember if this is 
the very excellent one I have heard mentioned. It seems to me the 
one I havo heard praised highly was made under the auspices of 
some oil company or group of oil comcanies, but its precise title 
seems to have faded from my memory, if, indeed, I ever distinguished 
it from the others. \ ! 

- , «' „ \\ 

As Chairman of the Board of the Hural Electrification Administra¬ 
tion's unit in this area, J.<H. has of late had many people pass- 1 

. ing this way, asking for the job of General Manager. Yesterday 
one was hear, having run down from Washington to apply. He 
says he is acquainted with General Vaughn and had lunoheon with 
him a week or so ago. He thinks he is fine. That let the applicant 
out, so far as J. H. was concerned. Said applicant somehow gave 
the impression that General Vaugh is "taking the rap for 
"higher ups", and who in the world could be a "higher up" in the 
"dqep freeze" business but i*r. Big himself. I hope the word 
Truman never comes to mean anything like the word Harding....... 


. Thursday, August £5th, 1949. 


' Memorandum: 

« • .......fi ■■ ■>■ . I" 

The weather remains marvelous, with just a suggestion of haze 
that always appears about this time of year when the West Indian 
« cauldron starts bubbling. I notioe by the radio that another 

twister is swirling somewhere off Florida, and this year, if this 
one heads in toward the Gulf, little Miss Alberta will for once 
be home to close her windows. 

I recall the remarks of the author of that book about the 
voyages of Columbus, - how fortunate the explorer was in arriving 
in that storm oenter of the Western Hemisphere in October, just 

after the annual hurricanes had blown themselves out. 

< 

* There was a haavy dew at Arenbourg early this morning when 
< I went to out out wide spaces in the Johnson Crass around the 
little live oaks so the mower, plough and disks on Saturday 
« morning will not get tangled up in the wrong greenery. 


The Qberdykes or Overdykes came at the appointed hour this 
morning and remained for lunch. I was in the midst of a short story 
when they arrived, and so lied to them and told them I was 
expecting guests at 1, so that they would get going after coffees and 
so give me an opportunity to -try to remember where I left off before 
pilgrims might blow in. 

t 

Peter, Ezra and Clyde Claude Emmett*Davis were feusy all day, 
ducting off the gin and trying out the engines-in anticipation of 
gat; ering of what there is by way of lint in the fields this year. 

At supper tonight, J. H, remarked that from a inspection tour he had 
made during the afternoon of the fields in this neighborhood, there 
wouldn't be'much difficulty in getting everything pioked in a jiffy. 




By a curious twist of Fate, .about the only person making a 
crop on Melrose who seems to have a fair promise of a generous 
yield is Beau Maok wl*o, of all people concerned in domestic souffles 
during the past month* is the only one who hasn't patched up his 
difficulties, and so will not a ka wife of children to help piok. 

His trip to Shregeport l^st week end yielded him nothing and today 
he had a letter from his wife saying she and the children definitely 
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From the enclosure, I t,ake it Mrs. Ferriday Byrnes and Mrs, 
Graham wohld like to make a round at Melrose, I should be 
delighted to see Boane and Ml**© but their time limit is out 
of whaek, what with the big house with its bath room floors up, 
and the rest of the place being oocupied by J, H., Cleleste and 
Madam Regard while their house is in confusion. It appears 
the General and his wife and Pat will be here by the Labor Day 
week end, and after thatthings ought to begin straightening out, 
but surely not much before the middle of the month, I guess it 
will therefore be my painful duty to say HO, - at least for this 
go-round. From what Boane has to say about Alice's forth coming 
book, perhaps Alice will need thiok bushes and tall bamboo to 
hide behind almost any time after February, so perhaps I oan 
hold out that season as a possibility, 

I must admit I should be glad to to a bit of rocking on the 

galleries at Laurel Bm f Mistletoe and Devereux, pondering on the 

past and comparing contemporary impressions of the present, but 

otherwise I seem to feel no impulse pulling me in that direction, exc 

odpt at some fortunate time when I may share a few fading glimpses 

of the place with you, and turning through the pages of that tome.- 

Slave Trials, 

« 

I certainly hope I oan somehow crawl out of going to Hatchez 
with the General and his wife,, with a view to spending a week end 
with B 0 ane, In the first plaoe, oan you imagine the wail from 
several quarters when the Hatohez democrat oame out the next Monday, 
indioiting I had been in town, - and seen none of my old friends. An 
I cetainly see not point in contacting.people like Mary Rhodes, for 
example, under suhha set up, and there would certainly be no point 
in crashing in on Dr, Butler for a half hour of small talk. 

Well, Lord. 

And such considerations impell me to bestir myself to send 
a note to Rudolph that Labor Day is all filled up, and perhaps a 
flea in the ear of two or three Shreveport people might be in order. 

It's a ridiculous thing, ,but I miss my reading maohine, 
although Heaven knows I certainly wouldn't have any time to operate 
the thing during these hurly-burly times. Still, it is perhaps 
like the beloved books on one's shelves,, oonstant reminders of 
the presence of friends, even though one scarcely gets around to 
have a nodding acquaintance with them. Still, the fadt that they 
sure there somehow means much. 

As soon as you are home again and things get unwrinkled a 
little, I shall send alon^ the little story mentioned above. It's 
temporary title is "The Hame is •Emma”, and you can see if you 
like it and if something ought to be-done about it. Ondy of 
course, it will be but a rough draft,,,.,,. 
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Friday, August 26th, 1949. 


< ; 


Memorandum: 


• Ihe marvelous weather continues, - and so does the merry- 

go-round. 

* 

Mrs. Holloman oame this afternoon to give a onoe over to 
our notes and to take dictation. She brought a photographer with 
her and his flashlight' oontraption wouldn't function. 

t 

• A group from 'Ailsa arrived, A young man wanted to do some 
sketching. His name was John Rioe or Jack Reese, or some suoh. 

He was good. He told me he with his party were on their way home from 
Hew>Orleans. He'said he had attended the Arts and Grafts and 

that undoubtedly the two Cane River primatives were the best thing 
among hundreds on display. He didn't ask to see Olemenoe, and 
naturally I had not time to 1 ;ake Rim, 

We resumed dictation. Dr. Fostell oame to say Goodbye as he 
was leaving for home and the opening of the L, S. U. Medioal 
Library in the Crescent city. He lingered, I figited. I set the 
photographer to taking some stuff not requiring a flashlight. 

< ■ 

I saw Celeste and Madam Regard in the garden, heading toward their 
oar, bent on a frolib somewhere or other. Celeste was in a lather. 

She said this plaoe is getting more like a graveyard every day, and 
less and less like a plantation home. On coming in, the artist 
had inquired at the big house if he might make some sketches. 

She was just getting rea^y to dress to go out, Melrose is so big 
for her. She will be so luoh happier when‘she gets back across the 
fenoel took Mrs. Holloman and .the photographer to St, Augustin's. 

The sun was too low for pictures. Grandpere's tomb has 
been refurbished. The lovely old red bricks are now completely 
oonoealed by a fine new coat of oement. We read the epitaph 
again, - born 1760, died 1866, Again it occurs to me he was not 
the original lulatto grantee, but the son or possibly grandson ik of 
the original grantee. After all, the Hatohitoohes post was 
established five or six years prior to the death of Louis XIV who 
died In September 1715, if memory serves. 'By the 1740 '9 or 1750's, 
the mulatto ohildren born at the Fort at Hatohitoohes would have 
reaohed maturity, and lqng since had the ships provisioning the Fort 
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been discharging their oargoes at the post, and re-loading with 
barrel staves and timber, to be taken back with them as far 
as the West Indies, where the barrel staves would be unloaded to 
provide containers for the sugar—molasses the islands were then 
sending to Europe, taken, undoubtedly, by the same boats, 

I takeit Melrose, - Yucca, - was built in the 1740's or 1750's 
the habitation of the mulatto offspring of the early soldiery. 

The plantations on la dote Joyeuse were granted by Louis XY in 
the 1760's, Just before the end of Mme, de Pompadour r s war ended 
by handing this region to Spain, The molato plantations in the 
Yucca area it is generally understood ante dated the white 
grants by some scores of years* And so, if one will but return, 
an occasional trip to the graveyard does one no harm And it is 
certainly* good, if one likes speculation to start perking. And 
I do* .. 3 •. . * ~ 

3'*' ' " 8 OW sJtu. • 

’ v ®P i i a P h of Grandpere's wife, Maria Agnes, etc., eto., 

who died at 70 in 1830, It seems most unlikely shd should have 
purchased the ooffeee table graoing my living room after she was 
50, Perhaps it would be fair to assume she aoquired it when she 
wa f 40 years mo ^ e t0 80, being 70 in 1839® the little old 

ooffeee table seems to be of fairly respeotable age. It would be 
interesting to know s mething about the date when these conveniences 
were originaHy conceived. If births in high plaoes are an indication 
of the absence' or’ presenoe of such, pieces of furniture, one might 
assume the ladies of*the 1700's possessed them not, while the ladies 
of. the 18th century did. And I guess I should correct the foregoing 
to make the first group read of the 1600's, whioh was the XIVth Louis* 
reign, as the<1700's were the XYth's. 

< . so much for a t^ip to the graveyard. And so back 

to domestic^things. I learned from J, H. tonight that 

the General is coming to Melrose alone, Ms wi£e going on to her . 

Si i 8 ?^i in Shr ? r 5 pd ^* H « says the General isn't well and he is 
a little worried about his health. It is thought the General 
. Will remain here for a few dayeu That ought to pretty well cook the 
goose for Roane and Alioe. • 

, 

On departing, Dr. PoBtell had. many kind things to say. and some 
observations to make about the correctness of whioh there would be 
ground for differences of opinion. Re says°Melorse under the mulattoes 
bore a mulatto impress; unaer the Madam her personality? and now it is 
bound to take on mine, since I seem to have fallen heir to keeping 
it going. He says people up and down Louisiana tend to identify the 
Henrys with business and me with Melrose* I told him of the July 4th 
revelations, that, had I not been here last November, the buildings 
wouid have been boarded up tfc* and the gardens allowed to go to seed.- 
and the next inevitable step, the plough. He agreed Melrose is a 
national monument of a way of life fast fading. I told him life 
would be worth while if this pattern might be preserved a little longer 
as an inspiration to those of us who came a little late,...,. 6 
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Sunday, August *28th, 1949* 


doum < 
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Memorandum: 

.*v « 

For a moment, I would go back to Friday night. 

3 6 J. j .VtbVS- . v ©X " , J SQ ^ _ 1 / ' ' 

To paraphrase the Bible: ^ The heavens deolared the glory of 

ft** . . - 

God. t 

It was between 11* and 12 when, after sealing your Memorandum, 

I stepped out onto the gallery for a quiet cigarette before going 
to Bed. The sky wasn't studded with stars. It wasn't spangled. 

-It was just plain powdered with stars from horizon to zenith. 

Hours before the thin golden sickle of the new moon had slid below the 
rim of the Montrose hills and it would be 4 or 5 hours before day. 

But there it was, - a marvelous silvery dawn, lasting throughout 
the night, with a glow that lighted up the White Garden like a full 
moon deepening the line of the bambooo hedges and the magnolias 
into something closely akin to a shade. Two or three times before 
I have witnessed this phenomenon. It recalled the 1836 shower of 
meteors that fell on Alabama, and spilled over into Mississippi 
for Benjamin:Chase to marvel at from'the window Of his town house 
in Natohe*. I regretted I had but old Grandpa by my side to 

ponder on the glory of God. ■<, 

» 

Saturday wasn't suoh a bad day, in spite of the 
which ought to have produced more pilgrims than it did. James 
Aswell telephoned me in the morning; asking my aid in establishing 
some faots for him in his current job of writing captions of 
Natchitoches and Cane River piotures, scheduled to appear in the 
November Collier's article. He said Rosalyn is doing a portrait. 

I didn't ask him how the lady doctor's is getting along. He 
also told me something interesting about "Dinner at Antoine s , 
whioh, as you will recall, appeared under-the authorship of one Frances 
Parkingson Keyes. He says that not she but Herman Deutsoh, wrote 
the book, as anyone acquainted with the style of the two authors mention 
can readily determine. He says Madam Keyes made an arrangement with 
Herr Deutsoh whereby he oontrived the book and she issued it under 
her name, each party receiving 50 per cent of the royalties. «ith 
all the wealth she *is possessed of and all the books to her credit, 
isn't it remarkable that she still is goaded by such a mania to get 
her name on more* « , 

If memory serves, you once read me an 'article in The Saturday 
' Evening Post about Avary Island and Mr. Edward Mollheny, written by 
' the same Mr. Deutsoh. I don't seem to know anything about the 
man, but assume he may live somewhere in the Louisiana area. 

One more note for Saturday: - the first ginning of the season got 
under way, with a modest three bales as a starter. And Puny’s wife's 
father. Papa. Dave, died of a stroke. 
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As for Sunday, it has been remarkably quiet in these parts. 

Dr. Rand came by at 11. He wanted to talk about Andre Michaux, 
the botanist-, with me, and without too muoh difficulty, persuaded 
me to have lunoh with the family at the oamp. It was pleasant. 

Before 8 this morning, I had been to pay my final respects to 
an old negress down the road whom I have known for ever so long and from 
fchom I have heard many an interesting tale about slavery times, 
for, as near as can be determined^ she was born in 1839, • She 
used to have a papershe greatly treasured, - a bill of sale,, dated 
June 3rd, 1861, describing her as "a likely negress, good washer and 
ironer", and giving her age as "about 22 . The person selling her wouldn' 
be likely to add any extra years unwittingly, sinoe 20 was the magioal 
figure that usually brought the maximum prioe. She was so old h 
family seemed to take her death more as the passing of a season rather 
than the departure of an individual and the people I found in the 
oabin were taking things with unusual calm. 

After dining with Dr. Rand, Mrs. Rand asked me to t go with 
her to take some ooffeee and cakes to Puny's father-in-law ’ s,- 
half way between here and Montgomery.ZelmaIs father’s name was Dave, 
and I liked him. Rone of*the family was home, except the widow, 
all the ohildren and grandchildren having gone to the Funeral Home 
in Ratohitoohes. The widow, a squat,Kindly negress, invited us 
in. We inspected the pretty wreath made of white and purple orepe 
paper a daughter had fashioned. The widow told us how her husband 
had gone out Saturday morning, after having made his ooffeee, and 
taking his bridle down from the hook on the gallery went down the 
steps. A little later the barking of their dog attracted her attention, 
and going-to see what was up, found uave lying on his side by the 
gate, ^e died before she codld get him into the h use. 

It was hot and the widow was fanning herself with a catalogue 
of some kind, and she handed Mrs. Rand and me a dozen pages each, 
apparantly torn from a Sears-Roebuok catalogue, for fans. The lady 
had set out her shoes to be sipped into whenever any callers came, but 
in the midst of our call, she suddenly remembered she was in her 
bare feet, and apologizing, explained she had been so surprised to 
have white folks oalling, that she had plum forgot to ooimb into her 
shoes. And we told her we were glad because it was a mighty hot 
day and if we didn't have to leave right away, we would be taking off 
our shoes, too, it-is so much oooler that way. 

i core •sen bu e;it»oQ sjtc xx • a . LCiis £> e J-‘tit oi.Mxa - X Ji 3 'aal 

It occurs to me that you might by ohance, while adventuring in 
4th Avenue, stumble over a Michaux volume or two. The ones I have seen 
were invariably bound, about the size of the average French novel, 
and carried full page illustrations. Since the text is in French, it 
is possible an occasional Volume might stray, on to a bargain table, 
and if priced moderately any volume might ’well be a bargain. 

. .0 ~ lV r ' ‘ • 0 

So many things to talk about, and yet I am taking too muoh of your 
time, what with the vaoation days having piled up too many things in your 
absence, and so -1 shall break off with reluctance..... , 
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Monday, August 'RSth, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Before I forget it, I*must tell you something hilaripus that 
happened yesterday. 

When Dr. Rand came for &e yesterday to have lunoheon at the 
oamp, we walked from Yuooa to the Melrose garage, where he wanted to 
piokjup a battery for his speed boat. The manager of the garage was 
’absent and so Dr. Rand transacted his business with a mulatto meohanio. 
When Dr. Rand inquired the prioe of the battery, he told the youth 
he would mail him a oheofc. Uncertain of Dr. Rand's identity, the 
youth asked me if I would guarantee the charge, I told him I would. 

It was then that a woman's head was thrust through.the office 
door, the wife of the manager, Mrs. -Napoleon Bonapart Garter, 
whose fanoy name belies her'plain person, and in a somewhat preemtory 
voice she inquired: 

"Mr. Franoois, you’ve been here for ten years and aint done nothin 
yet, so how can you guarantees the sale." 

« 

< Isn't that wonderful. 

- . . :;V 'o' - -, o ■ li'A # 

Haturally I could scaroely wait until 5;30 this morning when I 
ran up on J. H. and a oouple of dozen neg'roes on the store gallery. 

With such an addienoe, a lusty response was assured, and the recital 
sent all of them into gales of laughter which has enohoed all day, for 
whenever I have encountered any, the grin a mile wide, repeating: 

"Here ten years and ain't done nuthin* yet." 

• e 

Late this afternoon I had pilgrims from Hew Orleans, the most 
colorful I have yet encountered. They were two ladies and a gentleman 
who told me on greeting Uhem that all they wanted to see was the mansion 
and the old shaok where Harriet Beeoher Stowe wrote Uncle Tom's 
Cabin. I apologized for the lack of a mansion to show them* and offer- 
. ed to let them inspeot another building of some literary interest in 
. lieu of Mrs. Stowe's shaok. But they were adamant. But they 
were not to be discouraged either, and for a moment it looked as 
though a wand would have to be waved to oreate a mansion in a twinkling. 
But before the fuandary had been solved, one of the ladies explained that 
her primary interest in seeing the plaoe stemmed from the faot that 
, she has been a next door neighbor to Mrs. Henry’s sister in Hew Orleans. 

I expressed astonishment at this news, confessing I fcnew of but one sister 
Mrs. Henry had ever had, a little girl of 7 who died in the 1870's. 

And this made the lady feel very happy, beoausp.she pould tell me 
particulars about the Madam's geneology that I had never heard before. 

£>he recommended that I brush up on my family history, and I told her 

k j 
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I really mast, and to begin with, I would ask her if she reoaiiea 
the Mrs. Henry who was executed a few years ago for having murdered a 
man somewhere in South Louisiana. She remembered the circumstances 
very clearly, I asked her, on the strength of her fcnowledgeoowering 
that oase if I would be justified in explaining to future pilgrims that 
that murderess was also Mrs. ^enry*s sister. Her face beamed 
momentarily, but then darkened, and she began fumbling at her purse. She 
said she wanted to pay me for my trouble. I told her I was so refreshed 
by the originality of her approach that money could never recompense her 
for the relaxation she had afforded me. Again she looked a little 
puzzled, and then suddenly turning to her two companions, said: 

"Gome on, let's get out of here, I have never been through' 
anything like this before. I feel I am going crazy." 

I bowed and smiled my assent, and off my pilgrims flew. Isn't 
it a pity we shall never know what the lady will tell "Mrs. Henry's sist< 
about the old mansion and the Stowe shack at Melrose. 

i . ■ 

« 

. This morning I tuned in on the Weather Beport for the Manhattan 

area, hoping the day of your return to Madison Avenue would be ever so 
pleasant. Hut according to my informant, the hurricane which last 
week,suggested it might come this way, ended up by spilling water 
all over the metropolitan area, accompanied by.high winds. That 
doesn't strike me as being exactly like kicking out the Red Garpet, 
und i^hope you didn't get blown about and soaked. 

. v ;L 0 i . • • ' * * . ; . c ... t ^ 

What with one thing and another, I discovered last night, while 
listening to the Bob Trout show that a week or so ago Pranois, Cardinal 
Spellman traveled to Hyde Park to eat htlmble pie on the doorstep of ‘ 
the Pirst Lady of the World. How that is something I should have 
liked to see, - and hear. Something tells me terrifio pressure must 
. have been put on that gentdeman to foroe him to soil his georgeous 
scarlet skirts by such a wilfull encounter With such an "unworthy mother 
,We shall probably never know just who did the pushing, but I shouldn't 
he at all surprised if it may have oome from the Holy Papa hisaself,- 
for surely the Spellman letter and the resounding clatter it caused must 
have echoed violently within the walls of the Vatican. 

, . .. , - r , c ■■■ ; • i ... •. . 

What with every dusky hand on the plantation busy at the 
ootton bowls and the gin going full blast, I continue a lone fight 
against the Johnson grass at Arenbourg. But I have it pretty well 
confined to plaoes beyond the oonfines of the magnolias and things of 
matter, and so I don't mind how mightily it flourishes temporarily. The 
growing season for the persimmons and some of the pears has passed, and 
the native persimmons are shedding their leaves. At first I 
thought this premature, but on looking over the situation at Melrose 
for comparison, I notice all the native ones are now bare. 

All in all. it has certainly been a wonderful growing season, and every¬ 
thing planted last autumn must be pretty firmly established by now, and 
thus the better fortified to withstand a drought, should one come this 
way next year. * 

. Tomorrow promises to be a full day, continuing work on some kind 
of an artiole, eto,, and a couple of visitors. So glad you are back... 


Vtfr 
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- Tuesday, August' 30th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Another*day of perfect weather, with a deliciously oool 
dawn on the* terrace at Arenbourg, 

- •. . • .... . . ... 

When I returned to Melrose for breakfast, I brought along 
some big white lilies for Puny to take to his iather-in-law's 
funeral. Before he came for them, I gathered another bouquet of 
red and yellow oannas, and a third of purple althias and an 
armful of butterfly lilies. Puny was enchanted when he cast eyes on 
the assortment, but not half so fascinated as I when I saw him 
set to work on combining the whole business into one enormous 
display Without giving the matter any thought at all, I had supposed 
he would decorate the casket, perhaps with one bouquet, - say the 
big white lilies, and arrange the other groups of flowers about 
the bier and later transfer them to the grave. But I didn't 
count on buny, Grabbing the big lilies for the oenter, he 
worked thepprple altheias around them, and then encircled the 
altheias with the red and yellow oaniias, , encircling the whole with 
the great sprays of butterfly lilies. I declare it was the 
biggest bouquet I had ever seen, although, strangely enough, rather 
striking as to color combinations in an inimitable sort of way. 

I had company and couldn't attend the T funeral, but I shall 
always regret photographs didn't reoord it. Por the life of me, I 
can't pioture what the oasket must have looked like, - if, indeed, 
anyone oould see it, under such a fat floral pieoe. 

A great many Melrose people attended, J. H. sending a truck 
load of them from the plantation. The services were scheduled for 
11 o'olook at Morris Hill baptist Ghuroh, perhaps 6 miles to the 
Horth Bast, and possibly a couple of miles this side of the 
Montgomery ferry. I think my secretary did not attend, and Peter, 
Murrel and Beau Maok didn't. But abbut everyone else did, I guess, 
said on the morrow, I reokon I shall haveoa full and varied aooount 
of the proceedings. 

Ora came down at 9 to read me a short story and read one back ■ 
to me from.my notes. She writes well and gave me some much needed 
asiitanoe before departing at the sound of the dinner bell. 


Mrs. Goombs dropped in from 12;30 until 1:30 to pass along 
some information I had requested regarding some of her Belief 
clients. Mrs. Holloman arrived at 1:30 with her photographer and 
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remained until after supper. I think the photographer got ema 
good photographs, hut T was sorry he had to do the last few under 
difficulties, what with <a flashlight bulb somehow exploding and 
burning his hand. 

I devoted myself almost exclusively to dicta-ting an ^ooount 
of the Madam's career from the time she graduated from the Normal 
until she had things going full tilt at Melrose. Mrs. Holloman 
will transcribe the stuff between now and Jr day, and as I have at 
last found the sentence for*the beginning of the article on Melrose 
as a memorial, I think we may be able to start whipping it into some 
kind of shape. ; The opening sentence, if you are interested, I 
think may well turn out to be a quotation from the M^dam: 

ovi :v ■■ * 

"My idea of success is helping thb other fellow to realize his 
dreams. * , 

or possibly: 

eircvixci!© .er.o c i L. - 

"to make his dreams oome true." 

f - 

Mrs. Rand had given me a thumb nail sketoh of the Hollomans, but 
I was interested when on the way to the front gate tonight, she 
mentioned she was or is the sister of Mrs. Harding, whose husband 
has the camp on Melrose, down beyond Clemenoe's house. Mr. 

Harding had two sons by his first wife. After his wife's death, 
he married a second timer, the new wife being a sister of the 
present Mrs. ^olloman. x hen,' as a first marriage, Mrs. Harding's 
, sister married Mr. Harding's son. There is a child by this marriage, 
and for all I know, it may be that person one used to hear sung 
about on the radio, - "I am my own grandpa....." 

• ' J W * ‘ ( * 

, Following a divoroe of the younger Hardings and by the 
Hollomans,* - Mr. Holloman having been a partner in law praotioe 
with Judge ri hite, M rs . Hand's father, the present marriage of the 
Hollomans was- oe-lebrated quietly, and that, so far as I know, is that. 

Just to keep the reoord straight, perhaps I should point out 
that the short stories I am attempting, I am doing by myself, having 
Ora read them back to me, whereas the stuff I am dictating to Mrs. 
Holloman will be used primarily fdr publicity purposes for the 
benefit of the Gane River oountry in general and Melrose, Yuooa 
and Arenbourg in particular, with circulation primarily concentrated 
on the Gulf area, unless the stuff should spill over into sufficient 
space to merit attention by some national magazine. For looal 
reaotion, it may possibly be better if the Holloman notes appear under 
her name, as you may readily understand. 

Dr. Alben : and Dr. Pieroe of the Federal Hap ar tment of 
Agriculture were here for supper, and some people from whatever 
department runs the Rural Rleotrifioation Administration. The 
talk was good and as the day has been fairly full, I shall probably 
need little rooking to put me to sleep..... 


Wednesday, August -66th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

r.fi esXsY env itox«*»*e.v » i « w ■■ ' . r __ - ,o /' j 

Another fine day, with lots of people passing this way-, but 
none of whom I encountered, thank heavens, - mostly friends of 
the J. a. Henrys, I guess. MrsI Rand stopped by the store on the 
way to the oamp with some of her grandchildren from Shreveport, but 
was in a hurry, and so didn't get as far as Yuooa, although she did 
take the trouble to send me some home made candy by Puny. She is 
planning to return to Cane River tomorrow. Puny says, 

. . : • 

Another nice letter from Mr. Harness which you will enjoy reading. 
The Andrews-3ohreiber reference, you may reoall, oonoerns the grand¬ 
daughter of the Black Swan, living in Ooronado. Isn't it sweet of 
Mr. Harness to send me his finest pieoe of iron wood-wh^ch he obviously 
loves so well. I shall write him that alothough paper weights may be 
useless, I have four or five on my desk regardless, - because I like 
them. 

• — * ' - - “ - ■ * # 

There was some kind of a business 'heading out from the store today 
that I want to know more about. A big old truck, covered by a canvas, 
giving it the appearanoe of a motorize oovered wagon, fitted out with 
wooden benches inside, was filling up with people frqm this neighbor¬ 
hood when 1 passed by the store about 3 this afternoon. I saw 
my secretary's grandmother enter the thing, then an elderly blind 
TaJ/VHc- mulatto lady who is Little King's wife's aunt, and Unole Nathan 

Carpenter, aged 86. I assumed there was going to be a frolic for 
some old folks somewhere in the neighborhood but I was wrong. For 
Murrell passed this way about 7 o'clock, saying his grandfather, 

Unole Ben 7/illiams who is orowding 90, had gone away "on that truck 
* taking everybody who is ailing off to Houston, Texas". I was floored. 
Murrell explained that some man over yonder olaims that by praying, he 
can oure anybody of anything "if they wasn't born with it"., He says 
, it only costs six dollars, and a heap of the old people from around 

here raked up six dollars a pieoe, and the truok, sent out from Houston 
for all comers, headed Westward a little before sun down. They are 
supposed to be back by Friday. 

I don't know how far it is to Houston, but I imagine it is 
about 400-miles. What all those poor old things will be like on 
Thursday morning, after jolting abodt in that oanvap oovered truok 
all night, I cannot imagine. It stirkes.me on their arrival prayers 
for the dead or dying will be more in order than prayers for the 
ailing. .... 

I hoped my secretary might volonteer a little information, but 
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I got no rise to a oouple of leading questions, and so I skipped the 
whole business. I reckon he probably feels his grandmather is engaged 
in some foolishness and would rather forget about it. Surely there is 
some oatoh to the thing, patent medeoine in the offing or some suoh, 
but what, the triok is<, I know not. But many a tendril on my grape¬ 
vine will be functioning shortly after all these old people return, and 
I shall certainly be glad to pass the news along. As flim-flams go, 
however, this one seems unusually oruel, what with the wear and tear of 
the journey on these poor old people, not to mention the false hopes 
it oreates within them, only to be destroyed after suoh an exhausting 
wlll r of-the-wi8p jaunt whioh oertainly ought to wear most of them out 
if it doesn't actually.kill them. 

. v ■ 0 * • t ' ’ • ' • 

I haven't been litening much to my radio of late, and to 
what I am pleased to oall "The Bible Slappers" at'all. "ut I imagine 
the above business is some hoax stirred up by some of those 
religious fanatics who<certainly are adept at trumping up strange 
doings, A few of them function on American stations, but the more 
r ?ii d se0m to broadoa st over Mexican stations in some way affiliated 

with offices or stations on the Amerioan side of the border, I shall 
follow through the present oase with some thoroughness, for surely 

the aged, sick and blind should be proteoted from suoh wolves. 

• • 

eveQin g ^ turned to a fresh page for the guest ‘book in 
the African •uouse to begin the month of September, I guess about 
80 names have been entered, being about one third of the people who 
have passed this way. Assuming 240 to be a conservative estimate for 
the past month or six weeks, without taking into account suoh large 
groups as the oouple of hundred coming at the same time on a 
singie tour, the daily average seems fairly high for suoh a remotely 
situated place. I shall endeavor to keep a more complete and aoourate 
record in the future, <so we shall have some comprehensible- idea of 
actual numbers of visitors, what seasons they are more numerous, whioh 
days of the week shape up as the heaviest and ’so on. I 'ought to oontrive 
some mark or sign to indicate those who are intelligent, average and 
a^mb Buoh information ought to be worth something to somebody for 
something or other but for whom and to what point, I cannot imagine. 

• c u " 

,j; he old grandfather's clock has just struck twelve a couple of 
times,.which probably means its about lo:30, for if it ever runs down. 

I never Bother to set it when I start it up again, sinoe it is the 
delicious tinkle, of the bell as<it strikes the hour twice that enohants 
me and not any particular minute it may be reoordifag. The dock had 

be m ?I! d 1 ab0 ? t ?A. bit durin S the painting period and not being put 
baok quite level, it has been resting for a week or two* I devoted 
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September. 1st, 1949. 


Memorandum; 


iO 


It was cloudy, with a laggardly dawn at 6 this morning, and 
must to my satisfaction, a slight drizzle developped a little 
before 6. It didn't sprinkle enough to do any good, but the 
impulse was in the right direction anyway. 

Celeste and M^dam Regard took off for Mansura this morning. 

This afternoon J. H. di$. something I never knew him to do before,- 
he indulged in a nap. I believe his stomach is upset and he didn't 
come down for supper. , 

Determined to finish off a flock of little odds and ends, too 
long cluttering up my peaqe of mind, I told the clerk at the store 
I would see no pilgrims today. Accordingly I was able to putter 
around without interruption, and I liked it. The only people 
I saw were an oooasiqnal negro who would pass by to say howdy. 

When Clemenoe was here the other day, I asked her if she couldn't 
spell out her name in my Audubon autograph book for me. She could, by 
dint of some struggling, and then, under it, knowing of my fondness 
for her parasols, she sketohed a ratty looking umbrella, whioh delighted 
me, of course. Uow that was on the left hand page of the open book and 
at the bottom.. A few more names were added at the top of the 
right hand page, bringing the next signature to the space about 
opposite Clemenoe's signature., A ooal black youth, Tom Batkin, 
a friend of mine from Little -diver, dropped passed while I was 
stirring up something or other on the baok gallery. Before he 
left, 1 asked him If he wouldn't like to write in my book. He 
would. I pointed to some pencils In, the Harness vase and Tom went 
at it. A few minutes passed and I noticed him still struggling, 
left handedly, no less. A little while longer, and Tom presented 
me with the book. Obviously to his delight, he had found a red 
pencil, but to my utter astonishment and enchantment, I discovered 
lorn had not only written down his name and the date of his birth,- 
July 14th, 1932, but had also in red pencil had duplicated Clemenoe's 
ratty old umbrella, slap on the opposite page. What impelled him 
to attempt such a flight into Art, if, indeed, it was simply a 
. wBimsey, I wouldn't know. All I hope is that onoe having 
contrived a parasol under his signature, he wont feel that henoe ever 
more that is part of the paraphnalia that goes along with a signature, 
and when he does to register with the Draft -Board or whatever, he 
gums up the registration card with a flaraboyyant umbrella, to boot. 

: '* ' -» • * *■ • •* 

As one old plantation mistress would have phrased it: 

"Those niggers are sights." 




• • e ♦ 
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Tomorrow the aged, halt and "blind are scheduled to return from 
their jaunt to Houston, 1 have heard hut a thin slioe of information 
regarding the business, Peter tells me the man is colored and done 
so well he has a fine building and something like a hotel where 
the folks oan stay, Peter further says that the old folks are about 
the only ones who oan go because they have their old age pension 
checks, and so oan sorap up the six dollars required. He 
further states that "Tante Zette, that blind mulatto lady, some kin 
to .Little King's wife, she's goin* beoause some of her kind folks 
what was jus 1 a draggin* 'round, they done went and oome back a- 
throwin* away their ol$ stioks by what they'd bees a-walking 
before”. And Peter also says that one of those rioh mulattoes up 
the road went but came back just like he left, the dootor having 
fold him he couldn't do anything for him, since .a curse had been put 
'on him a long time back for his bad behavior, "You know that 
man what's about 40, up yonder beyond Sammy .Balthazar's place, 
the one what's they oalls Ganmie Meziere, what rigged up the stove 
with eleotrio light wire one day and then asks his papa to go light 
th^ fire so they oould all h$ve coffee, thinking openin' up 
the stove would kill his papa and then he would git all his money." 

• « 

Well, Lord, as you may readily discern, there is plenty of hoous- 
pokfus all tangled up with the business before the poor Gane fiiver 
residents put their tottering foot on the first step of the ladder 
taking them to the old canvas covered truck. Apparently the man must 
be come kind of a sepia male wbo contrives miracles in the best 
approved Mary Baker ^ddy style, and probably a survival of his 
oross-coubatry oldsters depends primarily on their own power tc* successfuly 
exert mind over matter, - split infinitive and all.. 

. 1)0 0 » 0 01 ' * 

I must consult with the Hands,. - for they have sense, about a 
horticultural' feature that has, long interested me from personal 
obser ation but about whioh the so-called experts, like little 
Miss Dormon, wbo oan tell me soon enough that Giant's Beard is 
really Ophiopojgn Jaburen, - which I already know, but never 
gets around to answer my question as to what other period than Spring 
mbst plants seem to experience another growing time, I can't say 
that I notice it eVery year, and certainly some plants stagger around 
both Spring and other times without making up their minds at all, until 
_one sweet da^ when they seem to have made up their equally sweet 
foinds, - and it may be in August rather than April, they suddenly 
sky-rocket ipost unexpectedly. What I should like to find out if all 
plants tend'to have'two periods of growth, - one in early Spring and 
the other after thefull heat of summer has begun to oool<a little. 

It seems to me that that is the situation with some of the Arenbourg 
children, and I notice that some of those whom I had expected to 
jump earlier in the year leaped not at all, while others I didn't 
notioe particularly four or five months ago, seem to be carrying on 
* high at'the moment. It should allow them about ten weeks, I suppose, 
before the first frost passes around this way, and that ought to give 
them timme to consolidate their gains. But I must have some definite 
information on this tendenoy, and having acquired it, will pass it 
along.... 


Friday, September 2nd, 1949, 


Memorandum: < 

The weather remains perfeot. Muoh laughter seeps through the 
bamboo from the cotton fields beyond where the soaroity of 
piokable ootton affords muoh time for the would-be gathers 
*to frolic. The gin ohugged along feebly in the late afternooon. 

Last year by September 2nd something over 100 bales had 
tumbled forth from the presses. Up to first dark only 11 bales 
have bounced thus far this year, 

t 

As between Baton Houge and -lelrose dring the day conflicting 
telephone oalls transpired. First the General alone would come 
to Melrose, arriving next Monday night for supper. Then 
he and his wife would come on Saturday, Then he .and his wife 
would oome tnoght, arriving at 5:30. Supper, was accordingly 
held, and thanks to a detour encountered ,along the way, they 
arrived a little after 7. The Frenoh fried potatoes, prepared 
at 5:30 were wonderfully solid and shiv.ery by then, but conversation 
made up for the dullness of the food. 

While we all were still at table, the General said he had 

heard from travelers of the educational value of a Melrose 

tour. He asked me if any of the Henrys had ever taken one, and 

when I' said: 

• • 

"Well, not yet, but there is always hopes", 

everybody laughed and he said he would like to make an appointment 
with me for Saturday morning,’and which lime he would like to do 
he whole thing,, omitting nothing, I raised an eyebrow at such 
a large order* and oonfided to him to beware both of exhaustion 
and a triok I flay on all pilgrims, to wit: 

« 

After observing their reaction to the type of stuff being 
dished out, I determine in advanoe at whioh point along the route 
I shall concentrate most heaving on some particular building so 
that long before the big house is reaohed, the pilgrim will be 
so satiated with particulars about ye olde plantation that he 
'will pray to be permitted to skip an inspection of Melrose proper. 
Thus armed in advance,' he might select a comfortable couch before 
leaving the big house so he may stagger in its direction about the 
' time the tour is approaching its termination. 

* 

As a matter of fact, I have already. .laid a trap for him by 
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plaoipg a sprapboofc on the, table in the oool of the back, gallery 
of *uooa, and when he reaches that point, the book will be 
opened at the place where large photographs on adjoinint pages show 
the Madam's bedroom and her scrapbook on the baok gallery of the 
big house. There are a lot of typed notations pasted along side 
these, and I know the sight of them will impell this unsuspetAng 
pilgrim to collapse forthwith into a convenient arm chair, and 
the tour will come to an abrupt end there and then, 

'•;o .,3 it c o 07 ' ..i'O'vt.'. ••j.y.* *■ ^ 3 i -’ J - _ °, Q " ! V 

As I was writing the last word in the above paragraph, 
my eyes wandering over the White Garden, bathed in moonlight, 
theshodw of the bamboo hedge intensified momentarily and forth 
stepped the Dark Duke, He was in search of his brother, Peter, 
and having just arrived on .foot from Little Biver, thought i might 
know if Peter had gone to the honkey tonk or some other gathering 
scheduled for Friday night. He wanted Peter to help him find 
someone with a car to take his wife to Alexandria, for she 
apparently is on the point of having a baby, and transportation is 
the thing. He said -he had made an arrangement with his 
brother-in-law, *>eff Johnson, who lives on Mr, Charlie’s 
Little^iver Farm, but Jeff's wife, who is Xiog's sister, 
wouldn't let the oar go unless she* went along, and Jeff 
wouldn*t, let her go, and thus a family scuffle had developed, 
with Log leaving them all to souffle it out while he started 
afresh n searoh of an automobile, hop ng against hope to beat 
the old on-ooming stork, 

, Just as Log was finished explaining his problem, the hedge 
parted a second time, and through it stepped Peter, And so the 
brother have departed, and may the old bird not win the raoe, 

, 

On the store gallery this morning, I saw Tahte Zette, still 
using her oane and, I take it, still blind, what with a little boy 
along to lead her. And a few little pieoes trickle through from 
other sources regarding the Houston flim-flam, Mrs. Vernon 
Cloutier's cook made the hejira a while baok. She says the 
miracle healer doesn't see any of the patients individually, but 
several hundred of them daily gather together in an auditorium, 
where they are addressed by the man of God who gives them a 
pep talk, properly arranged as to lead up to the'wonders of 
healing and the symbol of that power, as inherant in a little 
medal, sold at the door on their way out. This penny do-dad is 
prioed at only 3 dollars, and many people buy more than one, and 
several people visitng the place once, come baok a second and 
thrid time, and buy more. Several hundred people a day spending 
three dollars each for something costing praotioally nothing, 
and so the wheeil spins. Let Our Lady of Lourdes look to her 
laurels, for if she doesn't watch out, old Houston will have her baa 
backed off the map..., « 


Sunday, September 4th, 1949. 


Memor andum: 

How nice to have your air mail in Saturday's post. It 
was so thoughtful of you to send it along so I might be assured 
before the week end that everything is rooking along alirght. 

The other letter you mention as being already on the way will un¬ 
doubtedly arrive on Dabor Day, for, as you know, we get delieveries 

here on holidays. ‘ 

• 

And thanks for mentioning the hour of the Bob Trout show,- 
9 o'cloofc Melrose time. I shall have my desk cleared by that 
hour and be properly flattened out to reoeive the program when it 
starts. 

It has been a quiet week end thus fax, by luok. Sister 
telephoned Friday, saying she would like to bring' herself and 
husband, the children and two other couples to spend the pro¬ 
longed holiday here, but when she learned the General was arriving 
on Friday evening, she did a right about faoe, proving again that 
Andrew Carnegie and a million other people were right in assuming 

that luck plays an enormous factor in everyone's existence. 

• 

Both Saturday, the 3rd, and Sunday, the 4th, are souvenir 
days for me, the 4th being Lyle's birthday and the 3rd being 
the day I first crossed Cane Biver, - and liked it. Yesterday 
Little King passed'this way, bearing a couple of paper roses, one 
white one pink, which his mama, - Zelma, had sent to me in memory 
of her father at whose cabin Mrs, Band and I payed (I wonder why the 
n y rt ) - last Sunday. And so I have put them in the Harness ten pin 
vase here on my desk, knowing full well that Lyle would appreciate 
negro paper flowers on display in his honor, and liking'them 
myself as a-,pleasant gesture from Zelma. 

The sisters Haupt, - Bertha and Hope, bore down on me at 
5:15 last night with three pilgrims as the balanoe of'their party. 
They are the Art teaohers at the College and hadn't been this way 
in a year. I oan never figure out how it is so many otherwise 
cultivated people, blow in on Saturdays between 5 and 7 p.m. 

Quite frankly, I must say, that I think of all mental operations,- 
memory, reason penetration and so*on, - the greatest of all 
is imagination. I take it The Bible pre-supposes this to be true, 
since in our own aotions, according to Christian tenants, 
we are supposed to treat others as we would have them treat us, 
imagination is the prerequisite of the mere functioning of 
The Golden Rule. And yet what imagination people use, and 
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if they do exercise it, what conclusion they oan possibly reaoh, 
if arriving on ye old plantation for a tour between 5 and 7 on Saturday 
nights, I cannot figure out for the life of me, I don t auite 
dare ask 5 to 7 o'dock; Saturday afternoon visitors How Gome , fear¬ 
ing thby may confess it is their usual supper hour and that they 

had hopes.for too often there have been Saturday evening supper 

guests and the slap-dash slinging of food by servants who want to 
get started on the" week end frolic leaves ever so muoh to be 
desired. 

'-. r- . . i - ■' -'v0 . 

I talked with Boane this afternoon. She told me there is a 
letter in the mail, explaining that Alice oanuot get awayon this 
go-round. She said she thought I should hestiatate about ooming 
to Uatchez because of the changes going on, that the traoes were 
still comparatively intact, hnd that I must look at the 1949 
oil millionaires as but re-births of the golden 1850 era. I 11 leave 
her to do the looking while I look the other way. She said 
Clara iiaziok, the mulatto mistress of Oakland plantation is dead,- 
the Oakland between laurel Hill and Beverly, having the elegant old 
house. Her cousin is the attorney settling the estate and he told 
Boane he thought she might be able to buy it if she cared to 
enlarge Beverly, I wish she would for she might be kind to 
the old houhe, and Bbverly’s house has gone. 

I find myself wondering if "The Dark Duchess" won but in her 
race with the stork. On Saturday afternoon'Log passed this way, 
having stumbled oVer a bottle, I suspect, on the way. He said he 
was making arrnagments with Bill Lorenz, going to Alexandria to take 
his wife along to the hospital. J*ut later I learn that the llorenz 
oar had left an hour before and that Log's wife was with her sister, 
half way between here and the spillway, vainly waiting for trans¬ 
portation. How confusing J;he world must have seemed to the poor 
thing. Shortly after dark, Pbter passed this, he, in turn, apparantly 
haVing stumbled over a small glass bf whiskey, fie said, in response 
to my inquiry as to his'brother'b whereabouts: 

"I might as well predominate myself, even though Log is my 
brother, I don't think he is givin' his wife all what looking 
after she needs right now." 

The Lord alone know where reter picked up that "predominate" 
word from, or what he'thinks it means. Perhaps he just liked the 
sound of it and threw it into his conversation regardless. The more 
pompous preachers are forever indulging in imposing sounding words 
whose meanings they seldom know. But it is the rythm and sound 
that 6ne is supposed to listen to when they ate preaohing and not 
1 the sense their oratory naakes. 

I have been quite, alofae on the plantation sinoe the last pilgrim 
departed. AIL the Henrys are in town, having left right after dinner, 
and arb supping at the Payne Henrys, I believe. It is so pleasant to 
be alone under the circumstances and Grandpa and I had a fine supper to 
gether on bread and milk and fried ohioken and angel food oake which 
Grandpa sbemed to adore.••••• 


Monday, September 5th, 1949. 


Memorandum: « 

•* i) .4-' • $ * . 

Labor Day, and although the postman made his aooustomed rounds, 
he didn't labor too heavily. Somehow I had expected three 
letters, none of which came to hand, the one you mentioned 
in your air mail, the one Boane mentioned in her telephone con¬ 
versation, one from Bobina mailed last Friday, not to mention the 
paper weight from Mr. Harness. And what came to hand was 
the enclosure from Dora, and a lot bf trash. Tomorrow, if the 
old T. and P. Bailroad oan stagger under it, there ought to be 
an imposing bundle. 

• 

The General got off just after dinner. The Baton Bouge Henrys 
and Celeste oame. over to Xucca an hour before the dinner bell tapped, 
bringing with them muoh ice and Goca-Colas to go along with the 
Kentucky whiskey, from General Miles' private stock, which 
had been brought to me from the Kentucky Derby earlier in the 
summer, but was inadvertently left at Baton Bouge when the fokfcsoame 
up,in July. We had a pleasant hour unde the punka, and their 
iielrose visit terminated ever so happily all 'round. 

A little episode with colored oharaoters transpired yesterday 
which I didn't get around to share with you in yesterday's 
note. It has such an interesting psychological twist, I know you 
will find it interesting, A little before sun down, Little King, 
t in reality a strapping youth in spite of his name, tapped on my 
window. I finished the sentenoe I was writing and then went to 
the door. His fine white Sunday shirt was stioking to him, oovered 
as he was, in sweat. He said Good Evening in his usual voice, 
and thep to my surprise, burst into sobs. I'immediately sense 'that 
something terrifio must have happened, and I'had him sit down in. 
a chair along side mine, so that when the first paraxism had spent 
itself, he could tell .all and so releive the strain. As he 
slumped into the chair, a huge butcher knife, thrust in his belt 
but half conoeaaled by his sport shirt, grazed my hand, I had an 
idea of what was in the offing. « 1 

**i f !. . %J e - •* 1 ■ 

* t ' . 

For erhaps 4 or 5 minutes he continued to sob, and then, 
thanks to a glass of milk and a cigarette, he gradually got control 
of himself. He said he wanted to tell me something. I was a 
willing listener. 

c « * 

He said that all the boys, Peter, Blam, his Uncle Cy, - Little 
King ’^ .unctle, that is, and so on, had been baok in *the pasture 
playing baseball. And that when the game was over they had some 
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cold beer, brought baok to the pasture from the Melrose Sooial Club, 
and that his unole Gy had started playing around, tag and suoh like, 
and that almost a souffle had gathered momentum between Gy and 
Peter, But .Little King thought ^y was afraid Peter would whip 
him and so' Gy started worrying Little Ming. * n d things went on 
for a little while until somebody had to put a stop to it, and 
what with things as they were, and Little King being real mad by 
then, he grabbed a beer bottle and struck Gy over the temple with 
it and smashed the bottle. Here there was the break caused by further 
emotion, and I sensed, naturally, that th^e butcher knife would 
be the next article mentioned. It was. Shortly poor Little King 
regained sufficient control to speak again, and between sobs, 

& confessed; t 

"And after a while Gy. got up, bleeding a little, and he walked 
over to his car, n - more sobs, -"arid it wasn't until after he 
had driven plum out of the pasture and was well on, his way home I 
remembered I : had had my butoher knife, in my belt all the time, - 
and now it was too late to use it." 

•cor the unexpected in mental twists, I call that marvelous. 

And let me hasten to say that his sobs had been genuine and 
the fcersperation on my brow had rapidly developed naturally during 
the reoital. The important thing at the moment, however, seemed 
to me to hinge on getting his mind off his "bad luck". 

His Sunday handkerchief was soiled with sweat and tears, and 
I asked him to rinse out one for me, fresh half and hour ago, and 
he might dip his in the water at the same time. He moved like 
an automaton toward the basin, while I moved speedily toward the 
big house where I rounded up a goodly plate of potato salade, 
oold ham, fried ohioken and co}d milk. Returning to Yucca, 

I fofind things ever so much better, the sobbing finished, and Little 
King bdsy draping the two handkerchiefs on a ohair where the breeze 
from the fan would dry them. The sight of the food made him grin, 
and within 20 minutes the food had disappeared, the handkerchief 
fresh again, and my visitor physically fortified, and ready to 
return home, completely at peaoe with the world I find it 
wonderful what restorative power^ are wrapped up in a oold snack 
after a hot day and hotter tempers. 

And speaking of heat, it was 92 this afternoon, and 
Mdttie, the cook,'headed out for the cotton patoh this afternoon, 
following dinner. She fell out about 3 o’olook, and Dr. Yaeger 
told me, following his first visit that he would be back again 
tonight. There seemed to be some kind of a heart condition. 

To be perfectly honest, i hope she will take herself a prolonged 
vacation for Aurellia was immediately setnt for, and I like Aurelia's 
cooking ever so much better. And then, too, what with Mattie being 
on the Welfare roles, a little vacation would not mean any financial 
• pinoh. So raifoh fox' Labor Day in ye olde South...., 




Tuesday, September 6th, 1949. 


Memorandum: ' 

That old postman paid a trick on me again. He even out did his 
Labor Day record, and brought me precisely nothing. One of these days 
he and the T. and P. will combine their forces and through a perfect 
bit of coordination, dump a saok full Of things in my lap that 
will take me a week to plough through. There present dictum seems 
to be that "it never rains but it pours", - and so far as postal 
dtizzles go, there isn’t a cloud in the skies. 

While X think of it, I must ask if you ever notice any kind 
of advertising by the makers of Underwood typewriters. Typewriters 
and sewing maohines I don t reoall ever having heard mentioned in time 
paid for spaoes on the air, although stations from Shreveport or Hew 
Orleans sometime shout the virtues of'this shop or that for their 
fine stock of office equipement. The other day it struck me that 
if Underwood does advertise, - or even if they don't, they might be 
interested in the history of the maohine I am using. I don't know 
its precise age, although I do know it has passed the quarter of a 
century mark, and appears to be still going strong. I don't 
reckon the thing has any real claim to sectionalism, although among 
Southern operated typewriters, I suppose it has been hammered at by 
as many people of a literary bent as any below the Mason-Dixon Line. 
Undoubtedly many another machine has pounded out muoh more work, but 
it is doubtful if any single one has been the medium through whioh so 
many distinctive piece of literature have been brought forth. The 
question automatically rises in my mind: - Why hasn't some one ever done 
an article about some of the typewriters on whioh important state 
papers have been typed, historic messages spelled out, famous stories 
created. What about some of the White House maohines, or are Govern¬ 
ment offices so amply supplied with the new creations that no maohine 
lasts more than the stretch of an Administration. And what kind of 
a typewriter first reeled off Gone With the Wind, and what about 
the personal maohine of that expert stenographer, t'aker of short hand and 
manipulator of the mechanical keyboard, - Thomas Woodrow Wilson. 

What wit things as they are, I guess it is too late to ever find 
out about the history of the maohine belonging to the late Elizabeth 
Brandon Stanton, the one she used to keep' on the piano in the drawing 
room of Windy Hill Manor, invariably flaunting a sheet of paper in 
its roller, with a couple of opening lines from the famous Stnaton opus: 

"Fata Morgana". 

Surely the life expeotency of a typewriter must be long, - if 
one could but track down its illusive biography as*it passes* from 
hand to hand. 




t 


•v .iwtik. 
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On the home front the weather remains wonderfully fair. The gin 
rumbles and snorts every once in a while, kicking out the pitifully few 
bales ooming from the fields where the cotton pickers tell me they 
are mighty tired when night comes on, not from picking much lint but 
from walking so many miles up and down the rows to find something to 
snatch at. 

Tonight 0; H. and Celeste are back in their' house again. The 
newly polished floors and gleaming white walls give it the impression 
of a new dwelling on the inside, and in spite'of the smell of fresh 
paint, I reckon their sleep’will be the deeper, what with the 

satisfaction that comes With being baok under one’s own roof. 

• * N 

Some society to which Celeste belongs contacted me today to 
address a metting they are scheduled to hold some time in Cotober or 
November, I "don’t remember which, I was asked on what topio I wanted 
to speak. They said they would like something on Prose. Now I 
don’t know much about Prose, but, by aftd large, it seems to me to 
be a fairly wide subject to cover in a single speeoh. I told them 
I was a little .dubious, J-hey madd a concession and said I might talk 
on any subject I wanted to. A symposium of discontented young 
matrons struok me as being apt, but then, on second thought, it 
struck me that I might be I might better select something farther 
afield, and so -I shall leave it to the inspiration oi. the moment when 
the day arrives. 

t 

in the field of correspondence, I felt an impulse to write Hiss 
Nellie last night, but after starting, backed up abruptly when 
I remembered she usually heads for Natchez along about Labor Day, 
and I- would perhaps do well to wait to hear from here before taking 
pen in hand. I find it interesting that I haven't heard from 
Sister ah since her last visit. Suoh silenoes are so golden, may 
the great solitude continue infefinitely. T 
« 

A telephone from %s, Holloman today announces she has been 
oalled to Baton Ruuge for a few days, and so will not get up 
until Saturday, which is the worst in the week for attempting 
dictation. She says the photographs taken by the photographer with 
th« burned hand, turned out* alright. The mention of the lady reminds 
me of the article she wrote in which my name figured over abundantly. 

I shall attach a page from the 'article I sketched for the looal 
papers but never sent in. I shall be glad when harvest time is over 
_ and I can grab Will Rodgers to weld the fineal atop the sun dial 
and adjust the arrow indicator. Then I whnt a couple OjC fences moved, 
and by that time I shall have thought up a oouple of hundred other 
things. I heard the Bob Trout program Sunday nigjit and of course 
was disappointed to learn they are going off the air again temporarily. 
Let us hope they start up again soon, for it is certainly an entertain¬ 
ing-broadcast.,.. 




Wednesday, September 7th, 1949* 


Memorandum: 


At long last, - the postman came through. 


* I chanced to be at the offioe when he arrived, and he 
remarked to the clerk that the latter might just as well hand me 
the whole pouch without troubling to sort things out, sinoe 99 
per cent of the pieoes were for me anyway. 

And my secretary arrived a little after first dark, and 
I selected but two letters for reading, - yours, naturally and 
Robina’s. 

Yours is one 6f the finest I have ever read, and your account 
of your vacation so vivid that it almost se^ms as though I were 
along. Naturally what touched me most deeply.were the kind, kind 
things you had to say regarding your correspondent. How sweet 
of you.how much I wish I deserved a millionth part of it. 

. - r ’ji /. i r '' ~ i r C . 

And thanks muofi for sending along Anita's letter for me. 

The clout over the head I .mentioned in that letter oame from 
Tilloaah, of course, and although he sometimes pranoes through 
my night mares, : whioh are extremely rare, I somehow feel that 
all his unkindness was wiped away when, a few 4 a ys after all 
ties were terminated with his organization, and just before I 
was rady to fake off for a visit to "Uncle George and Aunt 
Martha", I was able to visit him in his sick bed and to offer 
him a somewhat ostentatious bouquet. Somehow I think our score is 
about in balance, for if he still has the power to disturb an 
occasional dream. I'll bet dollars to doughnuts he Is still 
worried and puzzled whenever he sees a bouquet. 

And how nice of you to give me particulars regarding the 
termination of 1'affaire Sjoellman. Don't you know^ansaoked 
its files for a hundred miles in the Poughkeepsie neighbor¬ 
hood to find some old ohapel fit for dedication, in order that 
the Cardinal, - who usually doesn't travel so far afield for such 
’ business, could use it as a a faoe saving gesture.. And Mrs. R.'s 
expressed hope that trie Cardinal found as rauoh of. a tonic as she al 
always does was or had all the ear marks of a sly dig. Surely 
you are so right in feeling that she won the whole souffle, - 
handrf down. 

And thanks for offering to do something .with the manuscript 
I mehtioned. I sent it to Robina to have it put in a little 












From the FRANCOIS M iGNON PAPERS, #H~5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3801 


r.wc 


3802 


(l 


better order, I took her suggestion, as appears in her letter, and 
telephoned James Aswell today, to ask hi opinion. He was out 
but l talked with Rosalyn who does all his typing for him. She 
says Jimmy says a new writer should never use an agent; that 
magazines, welcome material from new writers, and the oopy 
readers for the magazine invariably go through the manusoript 
predisposed to accept it, sinoe it is to their advantage with the 
magazine employing them if they oan find acceptable material 
suiting the policy of the publication, - and its editor, • 

She says an agent is desireable only after one's name has appeared 
in a magazine a few times,..the agent serving not as a purveyor 
of one 1 s material but rather as the financial agent, since 
he is able to get better prices by his promises to submit or 
withhold manuscripts from one publisher or another if the 
writer currently seems to be enjoying a vogue. 


oo 


She says the name and address of the author sould appear 
t in the upper right hand corner of the first page of the manuscript, 
wit the title-of the story and the story itself.beginning an 
inch or two below the name and addresss, - on the same page, and 
that an inoh margin, - approximately, should be left at the 
right hand side of the page, and about an inch at the bottom 
of the page, as a convenience for the reader who may which to make 
notations, The story itself, of course, should be double spaced. 




She said something about clamping the whole‘thing together 
and the first page being in a color, - suoh as gray or yellow, 
a little different from the balance of the manuscript, but 
I don t think that imperative, 

C t « 

If you think the present thing merits submission to some 
magazine, we might send it to somebody, I guess it is too short 
for Header's.Digest, Ora suggested Harper, but somehow I had an 
idea harper had suspended. 

If your billions of demands should permit you to drop this 
mqnuscript in the mail for me, I should be entranced. Would you 
suppose it should not be folded, - really I wouldn't thinkfer 
suoh a short story it wouldn't matter, I shall enclose a 
couple pieces of plantation stationary if you should care to 
write a little note to go with the manuscript, - to whomever you 
feel it ought to be submitted, I should tink the letter to the 
publisher might read: " I am a new writer, $paragraph( I 
attach a manuscript of a short story for your consideration, 
(paragraph) If your publication is interested in similar 
material or articles more lengthy, I shall welcome your 
advice." 

• ■ rh 

Rosalyn told me Colliers telephoned yesterday, saying the 
pictures submitted for the Natchitoches artiltse are worthless, 
and that a new photographer would arrive today to do the whole 
thing over, so this will delay the Noember schedule, 

Jl X KI J J i f? J'! Ov O J w J X # VWlviellv. • 

I am so happy to have your Tuesday-Wednesday letter this 
Wednesday, and it is so good to know your vaoation was so pleasant. 
Try to conserve the memory of it and its health giving properties 
for ever so long,,,. 


I 

I 






Thursday, September 8th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

t 

A curious day, - hot as a biscuit during the morning, 
olammy and damp all afternoon and evening, with thunder 
rumblin g madly in the distance, - but always remaining there, 
and a couple of no-aocount drizzles, insufficient to do any 
good, but adequate to knock the cotton pioker out of their 
employment, 

t * *. 

I never did decide if I got wet from digging naroissus bulbs 
too vigorously or if it was the slight sprinkle that produoed the 
humid state of my garments, - so perhaps it was the combination. 

In any event, I succeeded in my undertaking, and bright and early 
in the morning I shall be setting out late autumn potentials 
under the peoane on Arenbourg, - and liking it, 

• It is very pleasant to be able to report that I have 
my reading machine back again, and although I have just let 
it squak once to see if it is actually functioning, it is 
enough to know that it is able to make a rioise, and so be 
able to resume where I left off with little Maroel, - if and 
« when I get around to it, * 


to report, that during the recent visit, 
nor his wife said anything more about 
3rd trip to Natchez, I must remember to ask 
bee in their bonnets, intimating that 
to go, or if, perhaps, they have decided to 
for another month, - or life time, I 


I am also happy 
neither the General 
the proposed October 
Celeste if 'She put a 
I really didn't want 
put off the business 
hope. 

And while speaking of the Baton Rouge Henrys, I must report 
a most unfortunate remark* made by the General's wife, who 
inclines to be s mething of an odd mixture, as between 
Celeste and Sister, and who sets high store, I think, on the 
sign of the dollar, Everbody was sitting on the gallery when 
Paynie's wife arrived in her Chevrolet,' followed within five 
minutes by Celeste's most intimate friend, *rs. Mat Herzog, - 
"Dee", - in her oar, - also a Chevrolet, Conversation fell to 
"going-places", and the Baton Rouge lady remarked that the 
General insisted they go up to Ashville for a little while, - 
to stay at your hotel, - The Park Grove, 


0- ‘ 
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"Just i agine", she exclaimed* Steve wanted to drive his 
Chevrolet on the tripj He said it was better for negotiating 
mountain roads. I told him we were going in my Cadillao, that 
I wouldn't be seen going anywhere in a Chevrolet." 

Eyebrows twitohed a bit all the way around, but the bafc 
went on her merry way, oblivious to the brick bats she was 
hurling. 

t < 

Prom Roane's letter, I take it she and Alice never had 
any intention of coming to ^elrose. My imagintation must 
have been working over time to have assumed such a trip was 
intended. 

Tomorrow, circumstances permitting, I mus*t try to get up 
the road a mile or so where Tenanoe de Meziere lives on the 
property family has occupied property sinoe the early 1700's, 
when a mulatto child of the Marquis de Meziere, received a large 
grant from the crown. Old Tenanoe, now in his 70's, finds all 
his children dwelling far afield, some in California, some 
in Illinois, and he has decided to dispose of the f ami ly furniture 
and go to live with his children. It is said he has some 
fine armoirs, some iron beds and a few occasional pieoes. 

I couldn't do much with an iron bed, but possibly there might 
be a. Direotoire table or a 'First Empire secretary that might 
be worth while, - assuming that down through the generations, 
the antique dealers haven't already u culled the treasures in 
exohange for the iron beds, whioh during the early 1900's, 
were so fashinoable in this area.* 

At one time the de Mezieres had some family portraits, too, 
but it is doubtful if any of these survive, although they 
might turn up iff some unexpected hiding plaoe, for I imagine 
they were relegated to some inconspicuous resting place long ago 
when the family found the presence of oolor in their make up to 
be : ever so irksome'. 

Madame Aubin Rooque once told me a rambling tale about 
an artist, who lived for a while on Cane River during the 1860's, 
who staid with the de Mezieres, and I have always been hoping I 
might traok down one of his piotures. I don't know if the man 
concentrated on portraits or landscape's but from something 
Madame Aubin said, I gathered landsapes were his preference, for 
she remarked once that the man "was always painting pictures of 
houses and* cows'and things that-nobody oared anything about". 
Possibly he may have duabed off likehess of some plantation 
home in this area whioh might reveal how things were laid out in 
the 1860's, or possibly he might„have recorded a portrait 
of some house in Oil, - a building that subsequently has vanished 
forever. 

But I see my enthusiasm on this will-o'-the wisp score has 
brought me to the end of the feage, and so I shall fold forthwithl... 
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Priday, September 9th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

• 

I shall long remember today as pleasantly coincidental. 

After mentioning in my Memorandum to you last night that 
there were at least a couple of things I should like to do 
on the morrow, -«-i sat down to read a paragraph from the Swann 
business, and happned to hit on the plaoe wherein Swann, in a fury 
against Odette, sketched in his mind just what kind of a 
letter he would writer her on the following day, should she 
hate the nerve to send him a note, asking him for a few thousand 
franos so that she could take a house in Bavaria for the 
Wagnerian festival, and thus be able to invite the Verdurins but 
not include Swann himself. And the astonishing thing was 
that the letter he had imagine might be forthcoming aotually arriv 
ed, and therebye afforded him the pleasure of denouncing the 
Creoy woman. 

And then today dawned, and as seldom transpires, I actually 
did just about everything I had envision doing,, but with scant 
hope of accomplishing -anything along such a flidsy pattern. 

« And so tonight I am tired and satisfied, whioh I always 
find among the more pleasant sensations at the dose of day. 

But while i»t is on my mind, I want to tahnk you for your 
kindness in telling me about the charming book you have recently 
absorbed, the one centering about relations between the youth and 
old Llesmer. Coming from the source it did, dwelling upon the 
subject it does, 'perused at the 'time you did, and under the 
influence of the Catskills, the whole thing sounded like the 
, most happy of combinations. And the mention of the bed that had 
come to old Mesmer by Madame de lamballe, set off a whole train 
of happy thoughts in my mind, and at the same moment made me 
check up on some of my geneolgies, whioh badly need dusting off, 
such as the Prinoe de Lamballe having been the son of the Duo de 
Penthievre, who was the son of the Comte de Toulouse, who was 
the child t>f Louis XIV and Mme. de Montespan, if memory serves. 

And of course I<always think of Mme. de r lamballe during those 
years when she lived with her father'in law, - Penthievre, 
at Soeaux, where suoh delicious 18th century dayB unroled. 

But already I see my eeneology must need more than a dusting, sinoe 
3oeaux, after Colbert's son's death, passed to the Duo and Duchesse 
. du Maine, and so I find I am not so oertain if Penthievre was 
a du Maine or a Toulouse. And writing the du Maine name 


V 
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reoalls to mind that in New Olrea a, I believe, the street 
named for the due du ^aine, has eventually been made to read 

• Dumadne, although the Toulouse still remains intact. 

But you oan readily see what evil effect my reading of 
Proust produces, for I am wondering farther and farther afeild, 
for you must admit it is quite a jump from lime, de lamballe's 
bed to the New Orleans French quarter, 

• I am glad to say I got the narcissus bulbs into the ground, 

and at just about the right time, I believe, for they are already 
beginning to show signs of re-awakening, and if the Bermuda grass 
into which they are almost completely bogged down doesn't hold them 
back too much, they ought to be in full flower within another 
ten weeks or so 
« 

I spent quite a lot of time working on the fineal for 
the sun dial, and although it is properly plaoed in tonights 
belated moon, I think I shall find time on the morrow to take it 
down again, slap some paint on it, and generally give it another 
going over. 

I also skipped up to the de Mezieres to see what wares 
were condemned for disposal. The house, a neat white frame building, 
was painfully spick and span arid the three or four armoirs and 
dressers, - all of gay *90 vintage, jumped out arlarmingly from 
^ the pale blue walls of the several rooms in which these newly 
^re-varnished items stood. Naturally I wanted none of them, but 
I did see a couple of things that entranced me, - but things 

• they had not contemplated disposing’ of. There was a pleasant little 
early American desk, - not at all speoial, but pleasantly early, 
and made of walnut, I think. It stood about 4 and a half feet 

in height, and the front of the thing, swinging on hinges at 
the bottom, pulled o t and downin the usual manner. 

There is a piece of metal, copper or tin, set in on the top, 
just above the pinee where the key to the front panel is 
looated, the tin replacing as bbst as it oould at the time, the 
whack of a Ynakee sword whioh hhd been applied with vigor to 
the somewhat fragile piece of furniture when General Banks was 
hurrying along the Cane River' road in 1864. 

. . 3 .; Or• : « 

t , , . a. ' . ,: . 

This pieoe and another which attracted my eye, were 
not for sale, and I urged them not to dispose of them if 
. it should turn out, as the old man thought, some of his ohildren 
might want them. But,'in the event they finally decided they 
didn't care about them, I asked him to let me know. And I 
shall arrange it so chance will establish contaot as 

, between the old man and me again before he finally disposes of 
all his household effects and departs into "outer darkness". 

And now I fold, and may your‘day have been pleasant, too. 


Sunday, September 11th, 1949. 

. . 

. .. jx 


Memorandum: 


The weather is marvelous for our side of the fenoe but 
deplorable for the other side. 

During the afternoon a'splendid rain fell for about an hour,- 
perhaps and inch or two, - and since it fell with considerable in¬ 
tensity, I am quite sure it must have knooked put on'the ground 
most of the little lint in the opened bo*ls. Unless an unexpected 
breeze springs up, whatever cdtton remaining on the plants will 
not dry for a day or so, and it will take twioe that time, I 
suppose, for the w .ter to evaporate sufficiently from the rows 
so that the cotton sack oan be dragged along without'getting soaked. 
Surely this has been an unfortunate season for ootton planters in 
this section, while paradoxically enough, some hundred miles 
to the South where usually too much rainfall damages the crop, there 
has been praotically no rain at all, and many a sugar planter in 
that neighborhood is orying for rain. 

But on the Arenbourg side, today's downpour will set all 
the children's feet in water, and adequate dampness before the cooler 
weather set in will give them all precisely the required insula¬ 
tion against'the expansion and contraction that accompanies the 
Jack Frost period. 

t • 

I went to bed so early on Saturday night that I was astir before 
big day this morning, and accordingly spent a oouple of 
hours on the terrace, marveling alike at the imposing array 
of Johnson Grass and the hardy, health green of the little magnolias,- 
of whom all'seem to have come through the summer with flying 
colors, heaven knows they will never See another more favorable 
for their initial'establishment and early growth. Still I am 
grateful that none of them got contrary and just folded up their 
beards, as sometimes they seem to have a way of doing. 

Saturday turned out unusually quiet, and although Mrs. Holloman 
passed this way, we didn't get any work done. She'brought her friend, 
Miss Wells, with her, a lady who has been here berore, and Mr. 
Holloman came, too, and I was glad to chat with him, although 
the sooial side contributed nothing to the labor end of the visit. 

Mr. Holloman was a junior partner of Mrs. Rand's father, and is now 
perhaps in hip mid 60's, legally minded, but a pleasant person, 
even though a little inolined to want to nail down historical in¬ 
terpretation by Book and Verse, which doesn't always fit in since 
inireality, History sometimes gets sufficiently original as not 
to repeat itself precisely. 
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While I think of it, I might refer to an unimportant item 
in the Rmma story. In the original text, almng about the final 
direct quote from hog, the text read the final text read: 

"way back or can't remember back to 1939 and '40". I am 
under the impression when Bobina made the transoript, she left 
out the 19 figure, and should another transoript not yet have been 
made, I would be as happy if the thing did actually read 
with the full number, 1939 or '40, for that is the usual 
way the years are mentioned in the present century in this 
locality. But if the transcript has Already been made, it 
isn't worth re-doing, for the matter is sheer whimsy 6n my part, 
and really doesn't matter a fig, 

t 

« It is pleasant to report that all today's pilgrims were 
pleasant, including a couple of pleasant insructors from 
the college, newly arrived, somebody or other from Virginia who 
seemed accustomed to seeing old houses and apparantly enjoyed 
s seeing this old Louisiana layout as muoh as y6u and I enjoy 
a round at Monticello, Strangely enough such pilgrims are rare and 
all the time and energy expended on the others , - the "singing 
of psalms to a dead mule" don't matter if someone genuinely inter¬ 
ested turns up every once in a while, 

V \ t 

.. . . . _ . • . • , t - . - ■ r 

I was so glad to see Mrs. Rand, too. She brought her niece 
and some other woman and a man for a little tour, leaving the 
doctor, as she explained, doing a good job of nursing at the 
camp where there were several small ohildred, it seems. She 
promises to come up for a day or two before long f and that 
will be pleasant, 

: <J - v , - • ^ - t 

Log had passed this way when the Virginia people were 
here. When he heaid voices from inside the house, he did an about 
faoe toward the bamboo, for he is very considerate about withdrawing 
or not appearing when the coast isn't clear, but I left* my guests, 
and asked him to wait for mf on the gallery, which he did. But 
the wait proved too long and the cushioned pew of Grandpere 
Augustin on the gallery giving of the White Garden too 'inviting, 
so that when 1 returned. Log was "resting his eyes", and has been 
ever sinoe, a matter ; of hours, so I guess he must have needed a 
little "shut eye", I reckon he is probably jdst baok 
from Alexandria where perhaps a new heif has arrived at the 
Charity hospital where Maxine is staying, dnd pdssibly there were 
libations in honor of the event, - I wouldn't know, but he 
seemed quite sober when he arrived, 

« « 

Up and down the road, the week end was not very original: 

One boy on Magnolia Plantation was killed by his own truok: a dwell¬ 
ing next to Celine's burned. It belonged "to that nian what's kin 
to Goose eye"; and Willy Anthony clowned his wife with a ohair, 
requiring 8 stitohes in her brow. And so to little Maroel . 


Monday, September 12th, 1949, 

v • 

Memorandum: ' 

( ** 

• • , 'r , • (T , ' ' ' I ! i i « 

Warm and humid with a shower again today, beginning in the 
middle of the afternoon and drizzling along until dark, 

x * ° j 

And speaking of "afternoon", I wonder if I have ever remarked 
that "afternoon" is a word never used by Cane River people, Fre¬ 
quently I hear the word employed by visitors, of course,' and some¬ 
times out-landers employ it when speaking to Cane River people of 
color, but the latter incline to reveal a vague expression at the 
sound of the word, and if, through the context of the sentence 
or by some mental struggle with their memory, they actually- sense 
the meaning, they, in turn, so prone to use expressions of which 
they haven't the slightest concept of meaning, somehow never make use 
of "afternoon", 

t 

Right, locally, is night, beginning at some indefinite moment 
between first dark and dark. Morning begins only at "firsi 
day" and continues through "big day" slap up until high noon. But 
let 12 o'clock strike', and right then and there begins "evenin'", 
and "evenin'" carries straight through until "first dark", I - 
still remember as vividly as though it were yesterday when I 
first heard "evenin'" used on Cane hiver, It was but a few days 
after I had arrived, when at dinner I decided I would leave for 
a little walk over to St. Augustin's immediately after coffee. It 
< was a brilliant autumn day, just made for some kind of out of 
door ceremonies being held in the church yard. About half way to 
the bridge I met two young ladies and a gentleman, all of mulatto 
persuasion. The three of them bowed politely and more or less in 
unison said; "Good evenin'", 

c 

^hat with a 12;30 or 1:00‘o'clock sun beaming down on us, I 
was but completely thunderstruck. Baok home a couple of hours 
later, the 3 o'clock sun still beating down gaily, I fa immediate¬ 
ly remarked upon the phenomenon, - or what had sturok me as 
extraordinary, in the salutation, but the Madam, taking such 
use of the words for granted after half a oentury of using the 
. same expression herself, seemed equally puzzled for a mo ent as 
to what had puzzled me^ I am under the impression Celeste and 
sue of the Henrys say afternoon", what with"their manifold outside 
connections. I must eventually observe that point. And forgive me 
• for dwelling at suoh tiresome length on a subject that can't possibly 
be of interest. 
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One of the enolosures will suggest a consciousness on the 
part of a Louisiana correspondent as regards the curious doings 
of the Texas and -Pacific Railroad and the Postal system and the 
slow up in last week mail deliveries. I hope such tangles don't 
ooour too frequently, for while I have sufficient patience to await 
a reasonable length of time for deliveries, - and there was 
no rush about anything in transit at the time, still there are 
occasions when one counts of an item stemming from not more 
than a -hundred miles within 3 or 4 days at most, and in oases 
when they announce the advent of pilgrims or some such, it is 
nicer to have them arrive before the pilgrims rather than a week 
later, as in the case of the harnesses or somebody or other, 

I saw Log this morning. He said he had just returned from 
Alexandria yesterday "evening" when he passed by to tell me about 
his new heir, - only te be cut-short'by pilgtims and Morpheus. 

It's another boy,' - his first child being a year old now, and 
so instead of naming the child for Viotoria,' he and Laxine wanted to 
ask what I would' say if they named it something like my name. 

Heaven alone knows what that may imply, and I should be not at all 
surprise to learn that in the end they hit on something like 
Tom, Liot or Harry, * ‘ 

• • 

In spite of this morning’s humidity, I couldn't resist spend¬ 
ing a little energy make life miserable'for a few weeds at 
•arenbourg. I never did get far afield, getting too much engrossed 
in some lovely white lilies that deserved a little extra atten¬ 
tion, and some nandina that could stand a little extra breathing 
space about them. One of the gardenias which I had thought completely 
passed out in the Spring is manifesting determined signs of life, 
and another has splendid leaves and'a deep, health hue. The 
trumpet vine is crawling to glory over the old house and the 
Phillipine lilies have imposing seed pods on the point of bursting 
and therebye begetting more Phillipine lilies. I was soaking 
wet when 1 returned to Yucca, but ’withal happy because of the 
contact with our little firends. . I have laid out the same oostume 
for the morrow and dawn will see me damp again, and liking it. 

With the plantation "resting" because of the current dampness, 
there is much opportunity to speculate on week end doings, and every 
tongue has something new to add to the strange case of Willie Lugard 
the negro youth from ilagnolia, who was killed on Saturday night. 

First aoconnts had it that death had re'sulted from the truck 
on whose front seat he was wr± riding with the driver, had gone 
into the ditch, and when the boys riding in the baok of the truck had 
come around to the front when it stopped, had found’Willie dead. 

But subsequent examination of the truok reveals no glass broken 
in the windshield or lamps, and so it is difficult to account 
for the deep gash which . severed Willie's jugular vein and so 
caused him to die of laok of blood. The driver sits in the Natchi¬ 
toches jail, and all the talk is about Willie. 


Tuesday, September 13th, 1949. 


memorandum: 

Heavy showers again this morning, with a hot, 
humid sun this afternoon. 

I liked both of them, but the-top of my head got a 
little too hot when, during the course of an afternoon skirmish 
with the Johnson grass on the terrace at Arenbourg, I 
rode rough s£od through a bumble bees' next, - "les bourdons" 
winning the day, hands down. But thanks to the ample supply 
of mud all about, I stuok my head into a puddle, the resulting 
cake forming in my perruque, giving the oddest appearance, I 
imagine, as I stalked down the road toward Yucca, 

Glemenoe oame to see me during the late afternoon, "just 
making a round". This morning J. *. had remarked: 

"You know Glemence has more sense than all of us. She 
has had someone print her a sign, whereon and admission oharge to 
see her paintings is set down-at twenty five cents, and ^he has 
# .the thing taofced up on her gallery," 

I asked her about tt this afternoon. She said she has 
converted her middle room into an "exhibity" -where she has all 
kinds of pictures she has painted tacked to the walls, and anybody 
paying her twenty five oents can come in and "can look at any 
kind of painting they want to, 'cause all kinds is hanging there . 

A 

If I may be permitted to say so, Glemence is a sight. 

Her front room is her bedroom and sitting room, with two 
double iron beds in it, along with^several other items of furniture, 
' and some pretty but rather heavy designed flower print draperies 
at the windows. The next room is where "I'se havin' my 
exhibity", and the third and last room is her kitchen. As 
Art Galleries, go, I suppose this is one of the smaller ones on 
record, and so far as t know, has been oontrived by the only 
negress in Louisiana who had wares of her own creation to set 
out that other people of color and white folks would pay two 
bits to’ see. 

C ' t 

Naturally I am filled with ouriosity to know where she 
picked up "exhibity", but assume the word exhibition has been used 
possibly as a verb in ; the past tense in some article appearing 
in a Natohi . tohes or ^ew Orleans* paper, and someone has read the 
thing*to her, and her new twist to the word is the result. 







Francois Mignon Papers 


From the _______ 

University of North Carolina Library 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: 1 


3811 


I have today learned of another priraative painter, also a 
negress, living,in a somewhat remote section of the Little River 
country, I don t even know her name but have a pretty good 
idea as to where her cabin-is situated and if the current rains 
ever cease and the side paths and turnrows become passable, 

I shall drop by to see what is what. 

There seemed to be 

< 

thinking it better 


some.difference of opinion as to the 
comparative value of her work as contrasted with Ciemenoe's, some 

b ? tt9r » f ome me, perhaps the most important 

thinfc about olemence's pictures is not their merit as 

ia 0 ?? 4 !.* 7 bbe oul ' fciva ' ted white person but the faot that they 
aeiight_the taste of the untutored negro, a person like Peter, 
for example, who pronounces the highest praise of them by saying; 

_ .? n ? 01 £ bem Jn any house would give the room 

a lookin' up," ° 

Up and down from buskin, no greater oritioism of any work 
of art was ever mpre.satisfactorily set out as fulfilling what 
ever purpose Art is supposed todo, 

A question flashed through my mind as I was writing the 
above.how is it that, - so far as I know, - women painters 
never figures in pre-Renaissanoe or in Renaissance #rt, ‘ Where 
9rab ! y ° Rosa Bonheurs, the Vigee-Lebruns and so on, 
•? ust ha T? b99n some, and yet why have I never heard 
ox them. If l weren t already in communication with the 

2? a ?? tb ! r matter, I would certainly write to 
inquire when the first primative appeared under the pencil of 
a woman, 

1 wrote the Metropolitan last week about making a 

? ount ry's paintings of merit with a view to 
compiling a list, possibly compiled under the names of the 
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rose brick 
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white 
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•"t 



Wednesday, September 14th, 1949, 


Memorandum; 

« 

And so, as you will note 'from the attaohed sample, we have 
gone in for outting out paper dollies l * 

Really, Lestan and his 'old turkey tail feather fans has nothing 
on me, , 

t 

• 

The thought occured to me the other day that since Tommy is 
Robina's friend, and is connected with the Pittsburgh Glass 
Company, there might be found in that' quarter some mean of bringing 
forth an idea which had been buzzing around in my mind for some time, 

t 

I touched lightly on the idea of doing something by way of 
a child's bank, a paper weight, an ash tray or some such, using the 
African House as the theme ot motif, I enclose her response. In 
tomorrow's post I shall send her a "paper dolly" like the attaohed one, 
suggesting she take the matter up with Tommy as-to the possibility 
of using glass, and, if that seemed impracticable, to contact some 
< pottery concern whioh seem to abound in the Louisiana, Texas and es¬ 
pecially the Arkansas area, where the day is particularly suitable. 

At the same time, I asked her to keep in mind that in approaching 
a manufacturer, it might be well to give the impression that 
a patent has already been applied for to oover a line of items, 

. called "Historic Amerioan Buildings Series", If proper and profitable 
arrangements could be made, not only the African House would be used 
in this business, but prominent monuments all over the. country, - 
Mount Vernon, Monticello and so on. At the present writing I am 
not quite sure just how the idea could be copyrighted or patented, and 
it they might easily be pirated, but if that hurdle could be surmounted, 
and one of these gagets oould be plaoed in every Amerioan home, and 
if we oould make a dime on eaoh one, a dime times a few million 
^ :should make the effort worth while, , 

For ever so long I have wished somebody would make toy banks of 
places like, say, the White House, or Devereux or the Hermitage, and 
of milk glass material, 

: U0- t . 

I a® sending Robina the drawings of the African House, as issed 
by the Library of Congress from the Department of Interior specifications, 
and what with her organization and oontaots, perhaps she will turn a triok. 
In any event, it has been fun outting out the paper dollies, even 
though I am no good at it. 
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The September issue of Talking Books.-Topios oame to hand in 
today's post. It has more items than usual which I want to read. 

I.immediately asked Hew*Orleans to send me "A Clouded Star" and 
a book by some author I know not, the book being a detailed aocount 
of the expedition of Lewis and Clarke. 

In the bracket of things I don't have to read is Ur. Darwin's 
Origin of the Species, although I am glad it is available for those 
who like it. Your friend, Ur. ^anej has his Hatches book, - did I 
say his boQk, on the disks, too, and there seems to be half a dozen 
other items whioh I could take eventually. But I am still 
devoting my attention to little Marcel, and shall write old Xenophon 
again tonight, asking once more that Marcel's "In Searoh of .Things 
Past, or is it Time Past, be put down on reoords in its entirity. 

I shall also ask for the millionth time that Children of Strangers 
be reoorded, and I shall hazard the opinion that if the Kane thing on 
Hatchez can be done, so, too, can Saxon's Old Louisiana. 

Just to prove that I have no sense at all, and not at all 
the wider for my battle with the bees yesterday, I stock my right hand 
slap in a wasps' nest before breakfast, -^ut thanks to the vast amount 
of moisture obtaining in these parts, I found mud ready to hand, and so 
the sting didn't last but a moment, and although my hand is a little 
swollen, it gives me no trouble at all. 

I put Peter t to work at A renbourg this morning ifrith his tractor, 
disking the ijrive thoroughly, and therebye eliminating many weeds. 

I shall collar Fugabou tomorrow to mow the Johnson grass on the 
terrase, after which we shall first plough it and then disk it before 
Winter sets in. I am astonished at the growth of things, and the 
absence of growth in others, but everything looks rugged enough, and 
nextj season ought to witness considerable advanoe and consolidation. 

• ■*■ < > *-* 

I saw Celeste and Madam Regard for 'five minutes at ooffeee time 
thi^ morning. They reported the house girl failed to oome to work 
this morning, having been on a party last night. At supper, the 
master told me the servant put in an appearanoe while the family, 
with Dr. Alban as guest, were at tafole. She announced she had married 
las t t night and was setting up housekeeping 7 miles up the road in the 
Bermuda area. Then and there, according to the master, the mistress 
had a spasm, must to the astonishment, surprise and embarrassment 
of sedate Dr, Alban. I am forever wondering how people can put on such 
spectacles of themselves. I believe it is usually oharged off to flawves". 

, * ' - 

And on the plantation front, it didn't tain, a faot worthy 
of mention. And in the Art world, I obtained the precise reading 
of Clemepoe 1 s sign. It is in three lines, and withal brief: 

"26 cents. 

Art Exhibity" 

Thanks," 


Thursday, September 15th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Thirty million times would not suffice to‘tell-you how 
happy I am to have your Sunday letter in today's post, together 
with the enclosure, both of which are safely tucked away in my 
aromoir, t for I did not finish the final page of your letter, and 
had not run across any reference to the birthday of the Arenbourg 
children which I assume the enclosure may oover. 

• 

I am writing this letter a little earlier than usual, for 
it isn't first dark as yet. I talked with Dr. Rand on the 
telephone this noon. He mentioned that Madam Rand and Mrs. 

Hemingway had already headed toward the Cane River country, and 
that he expected to join them for supper about sun down, and that they 
had planned to gather me up as they passed the front gate, 
so that we all might sup -together. 

< • 

foreseeing that this might put a crimp in my usual rendezvous 
with my secretary, I contacted him at the gin and so was able to 
explore two thirds of your moat elegant epistle in daylight, 
with tha hope that sometime between the folding up of the gin along 
about first dark and the tinkling of the Rand supper bell I may 
again get back on the usual schedule. But failing that, I shall 
have the happiness of having already digested your letter in part 
plus the .promise of additional delights on the morrow. 

How nice to know that you, too, on that unusually bright 
Friday night witnessed the same luminary phenomenon that at the 
same time was enohanting me. I felt so happy and at peace with the 
world at the time, I like to think that state of bliss was induced 
by the faot that the glories of Sod were being shared.' 

. . — '• *- • - 

It is certainly ind of you to have «taken the trouble to explore 
the Miohaux matter. I am not oertain, but am under the impression 
the volumes I have in mind are issued under Andre's name. Their text 
is in Frenoh and were published in Franoe, as I recall. The 
color places were full page, the pages being about the size of 
the ordinary French novel. This item is not worth searching for at 
length, but-one of those things to be kept <filed in the mind, just 
in caso one should unexpectedly stumble over it. 

I pause to remark upon the thunder of rain on the great 
flat banana leaves along my front gallery. I thought we might 
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escape the rain today but this season seems determined to play 
out its program in exaotly the oppostie of its reoord for last 
year at this time. 

And may I congratulate you on the discovery of the book on 
slavery. It sounds ever so interesting and will be a bright 
edition to the arenbourg shelves. How much fun it is to gather 
these "tresors" in anticipation of happy days ahead. 

I, too, ran across an item the other day, but not on 4th Avenue. 
It is a volume about the size of the Gustine volume, and contains 
no erid of typed pages, - scattered particulars, I take it, 
plus what appears to be a few original documents, t and penciled 
notations by"Cousin Gam. The book carries a somewhat vague title,- 
"Natchitoches", but I gather it may embrace data oovering the 
Parish rattier than exclusively the urban angle. I notice a photo- 

S raph of a lady whom I take to be "Aunt Benjamin" whom Lestan 
entioned so frequently in his Diary. This item, too, will find 
a place on "the holding shelf", don’t you think. 

I learned from Little King today that he and Mr. Brew went 
to'wake the youth, Willie Dugard, who was killed last Saturday 
riight under curious ciroumstanoes. The wake accounts for the 
failure of my secondtary to put in an apperanoe* Perhaps, too, 
he suspected there wouldn’t be so much fun coming to see me, 
what with letters, I notice, resting herq unopened, on my desk, 
from '^he Metropolitan Museum, the Harnesses, Madam Lafce tV / 

Herr Overdyke, some of Robina’s v/ xriends, and so on. Wise 
boy to fade out of the picture under the oiroumstanoes. 

I like your suggestion that a suitable article be contrived 
for the Louisiana Historical Journal on the Madam. It would be 
particularly appropriate if it might be turned out for the 
November issue but I doubt if I shall get around to it for that 
date, sinoe I am under'the i'mpression their manuscripts go to 
the printer several months in advance of publication date. 

Aside from correspondence, I haven 1 t done much on this machine this 
week, having played hoofcie by busying myself at gardening up 
Arenb'ourg way. Twice I have started wading into the Spring 
Pilgrimage artiole, but each time before getting up to my ankles 
in the thing a passing pilgrim has knocked the thing slap out of 
commission. I may find time to take another crack at the thing over 
ttiis week end, One element that has impelled me to mark time is 
an impression yo vi may express qs to the Emma item, and if you 
think it up to publication standard. One thing I should ever so 
much like to do, - but of course never shall, - is to get out a 
photographio thing, about the size of Paris de Nuit, with 
alternating* pages of full phtograph and two or three lines of 
print, using Log and a mule as the two personalities on which 
a collection of piotures might be strung to illustrate plantation 
life on Oane fiive'r. But I have already reaohed the end of the 
page. Arenbourg blesses you in anticipation of a happier birthday in 
the immediate offing...... 
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Friday, September 16th, 1949 


Memorandum: • * 

How delicately, how spolendidly couched were the terms exptessed 
in the final third of your longer letter, and the other and shorter 
one which came to hand today. 

And may I congratulate you on discovering the letters of 
Mrs. Henry Adams which, as you suggest, may well round out a 
very i portant gap in the "Education" of her husband. It will 
be nice"to think of it as on the "holding shelf" for days to cone. 

I think you ever so noble to have struggled through the 
latter part of the "Education" with'such fortitude'and speed, for 
in the parts devoted to speculation, I imagine naaotr nearly 
everyone finds it slow going. But, as you also intimated, the 
theories scouted in the Virgin and the Dynamo seotion are 
stimulating, and further back, his thorough denunciation of the 
Grant regime, it seems to me, is a masterpiece in devastation, so 
put down as to give none of the Grant sympathizers at the time it 
was written the slightest toe-hold in a libel suit. I am sure 
you got*as hearty a laugh as I when you read Mr. H, A.’s account of 
President Grant’s observation that Venice might be quite a place if 
they ever got it drained. 

As for your kind words about Emma, may I say how genuinely 
appreciative I am of your opinion, so beautifully set down 
in suoh an adroit way as to make me want to try again with another 
in hopes it may please you, too. And how am I to thank 
you for going into, the Harper's business so thoroughly and so 
generously on my behalf. There is but one saving graoe in my 
heart when I quake a little at the thought of the xtra burden I am 
plaoing on your time and energyj-the same thought you so delioately 
expressed in regard to Joint operations at Arenbourg, and the 
thought that in both cases we are sharing a common enthusiasm 
really pays off in a tremendous dividend of delight. 

c 

I hope some publisher may like it, naturally, but so far as 
I am concerned, my satisfaction if but complete. After all, you 
find it alright, and if you are pleased, what the rest of the world 
finds is bound to be but of secondary importance so far as I 
am concerned. 

in quite a different vein froi 


I want to do the Pilgrim thing next 
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Enina, something on the vaguely ironic side, perhaps, - and alter that 
I want to try my hand at another Emma type, there are so many ingred¬ 
ients if dircumstances hut permit me to stir them undisturbed. 

Since the Melrose Memoranda has so much space devoted to 
the weather, perhaps I might set to work doing something on that 
subject, a matter, in faot, not unlike the importance it played 
in "rain", since it does have suoli an all important bearing on 
the.economic, hence all the other aspects, - of plantation life 
in the Cane ^iver country. And while on the subject, I might as 
well report that ag&in this evening the heavens opened and the floods 
descended with an abandon suprased only by the torrents the fell 
last mid November, But Saturday is usually "rest day for cotton 
pickers, and perhaps the sun and breeze may put things baok into some 

sort of shape before Monday rolls ‘roiind. 

• ^ 

Dr, Hand picked me up last night, and he , with three guests, 
Madam Rand and I, had a pleasant couple of hours on the gallery over 
the water. This morning, on rturning from Arenbourg, I dropped 
by the camp, ^adam Rand and Mrs. Hemingway having remained over night, 
and it was pleasant havifig breakfast with them, as between Yucca 
and Arenbourg, - or the other wdy around. They were returning to 
Alexandria right after lunch, and so ^ never saw them afterwards. 

Mrs. Hemingway is 70’ish, thin; white hair and a'voioe reminding me 
' ever so much of Ethel Barrymore’s, Although lacking her sweetness, 
she reminds me a little of Mrs,. Brandon, and a solid foundation of 
interests‘makes her an interesting conversationalist, 

i 

little King came to spend his noon hour on the gallery with 
me. He had lent his boat to someond who hadn't returned it by 
12, and as going around by the bridge, - he lives aoross the river 
from the store, he thought he might find something to his liking 
in this seoluded corner. And after he had had something to eat, he 
gave me a message, sent by a mulatto down the river at whose plaoe 
little King had oalled this r&ornifig to pick up a load of ootton for 
the gin. He said the man told him he had some photographs of 
^ Grandpere Augustin’s brother , and sidce Grandpere hangs in 
Yucca, he thought I might like to have the brothers along side. 

So far as I know, Grandpere had no brothers, and photographs three 
feet sqdare sc roely seem like ante bellum objects of art, but 
it is possible the man may have oast off the old painted portraits,- 
if he has any, under the impression that the photograph is the thing. 
And so one of these nights when little King’s wife has had her baby 
and thus is removed the question of impending urgency, little King 
will guide me to the house, baok from the road and hard by the river, 
where I shall see whAt family ohromos are eitant, and what, if 
any, if of interest. 

And may I think you for news from up and down the Americas, and 
how things, both on'wing and on wheels shape up, I find myself 
convinced you are so right in assuming things will pan out along the 
lines desired, and I am ever so glad.And again my thanks for all.. 


Sunday, September 18th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

I reckon that cold mass of air over Eort Worth whioh caused 
la belle lake to button up her overcoat must still be sitting 
there, for it has never cooled off at Melrose, and our daily showers 
continue. Today's downpour at noon was .about the hardest I can remember, 
At sundown tonight it was wonderful to look out aoross the ootton 
fields, ±k for -the sky had cleared, and the reflection of the after¬ 
glow in the heavens was mirrored by the vast sheets of water in the 
fields, giving an unearthly whiteness to the sagging lint of the 
plants whose f'et were standing in water, 

Mrs, Holloman came up with her friend, Mrs. ’Wells, for the 
afternoon. They had planned to picnic along t the way, but the 
clouds looked so threatening, they drove straight through, arriving 
in front of the store just as the olouds burst, . There they were marooned 
but being supplied with ample food stocks, they spread their 
picnic inside the car which afforded them a snug little frolic in 
a world that for the next two hours was nothing but an unending 
casoade, . , 

1 am sorry to say the article has gone to seed, and will never jell, 
I feel quite sure, Mr, Holloman, with his legal mind, as assisted in 
rounding out a few points, so that the thing now bristles with legal 
angles, is dull, and even seems to have lost itself somewhere along 
' the way between the beginning' and the end, 

I think I could take it apart, discard about half of it and 
by adding a few paragraphs, make it balanced and coherent. But 
I have decided I can use much of the material that might thus be added 
for something I have in mind to do on my own hook, and so I'll 
let the husband put on the final legal touohes, and permit the 
manuscript to g t pigeon-holed where it may, 

t 

As for myself I did a few pages on the Rllfcrim thing over this 
week end. As so frequently happens in articles of this type, the 
thing seems to be taking a course quite different from what I had 
envision when I sat down t<? do it. I am perhaps half through, and 
shall be interested to have it read baok to me sometime this week 
to see if it may be something or is merely a lot of trash. In 
the mean time, and without waiting to see what the initial pages are like 
I shali prooeed with the balance of what I had in mind to say, and 
then,-if the first par^ turns out,passable, I shall try pasting the 
* t'wo parts together. 

My impression, as I try to recall what I have thus far written. 


\ 
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leads me to believe that it might he a Collier type of thing, and 
pictures might he employed. But sinoe they already are planning 
Hatohitoches pictures for an artiole in mid Winter, I doubt if they 
would want anything from the same neighborhood again right away. 

Perhaps it may turn out to be a Reader's Digest type, - although 
possibly a little too light, but we shall eventually see, and then we 
can decide. 

I dined with the Renrys aoross the fence this noon. The elements 
outside were distracting, what with leaks developing in various directions 
and conversation was dull. But I did hear another episode in the 
sordid story of the 3am Tobins. It seems the ex-Mrs. Tobin, who 
married the overseer, Leoasse, now has a baby by her new husband, while 
the new Mrs. Sam T'obin attempted suicide a niggkt or two ago,- 
but with indifferent results. Pirst she swallowed enough sleeping pills 
to effeot the job completely, but committed the folly of taking a 
couple of t large drinks, of whiskey on top of the pills, a$nd thus some 
reaction took: place, the whiskey somehow lessening the effect of the 
drugs, .bringing the whole business to naught, and Mrs. Sam Tobin to 
the stomach pump. , What an awful disappointment it must be to awaken 
to disoover that not only are you not dead but that you are having 
to go through the rigors and humiliations of a stomach pump. 

Clemence, who through little Miss A.'s persuasion, seems to have 
renounced Clemence as a name for a former one, - Clementine, passed 
by to see me .on Saturday. We somehow got to going on her geneology, 
and I jotted it down as we chatted. It was only a page, double 
spaced, but it was a-drip with color. Unfortunately I began it 
in the third person, but half way along, switohed it to the first. 

When oiroumstanoes permit, I shall make a transcription from the 
sorapboofc into whioh I pasted it, for it is amusing in spots. 

Her acquaintance with some words is such that a measure of redundenoy 
developed when she spoke of an "Iriahmott man". I must pass that 
along to Mr. Pipes, for you will agree, he would like it. 

(*ri ,- n0 0 • i ■ *- 

The weather or something or other put a crimp in the pilgrimage 
business whioh pleased me muoh, although-I did have three or four 
nice number, from Kansas, one or two from Oklahoma and a smattering 
from Louisiana. 

.At dinner I asked J. H. if the local crop failure, - it didn't 
rain'at drop in Bermuda, by the way, - would send many of our neighbors 
to the wall before the end of the year. He said the repuroussion 
usually doewn't register intul the year following, from whioh 
I gather it takes a twelth month for the money, borrowed against 
the collapse, to be exhausted and the mortgages foreclosed. Another 
year of grace for the little fellows, and then will come the hay¬ 
making season for tj.e pig 3hots, the Henrs, the Jones and so.on.... 


Monday, September 19th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

* t « 

r The weather remains the main topic of conversation, but 
I don t know why, since there doesn't seem anything new about it 
This afternoon we had another downpour. The YaegSfs were he« # 
bringing the dootor's twin brother of Atlantio City and the latter's 
Hew York wife with them. After the tour, they took off their 
shoes and stockings to wade to their car. 

gin re ? la i ned today, what with no cotton 

picked in the last several days# I reckon the same silanea w-ni n'h+oA-n 
for days at just the time everything should be going full blast 
borne people ;oould remember a drought similar to last summer's but 
no one seems to recall anything comparable to this year's damps. 

n ^. n What ™ ith n m y radi0 out of wh& ok again, I got around to do a 
little jading last night. Reluctantly I finished Swann's Way and 

f0 J. ret ^ nin S to the library,, but somSSii tails 
me I shall be sending for it again before long. And last night 
before folding up, I read a few pages from "Within The Hollow Crown" 
by arnes, - a story of Richard 11, or should I write 2nd for he 

thing inl Ld a for t m t ? 10 l 1 iS lth % Zt ?? ems t0 be a wel1 wrl tten hisotircal 

11 v I know is wel1 grounded in the lore of the time 

ex ? ept f0r the Phi 1° si Phi cal little Maroel, 

thSt y r Sill S°T e i S 8a g§ i ug> - or don't I, since, on seoond 

SSfwi LI 1 } 1 f iu d Tolstoy and Dostievski attractive enough. 

Probably what I recall want is to have people who do vast research 

^ t ?^ iS i? ri0a \, fieldS J d9V0teit their fadings and enisles ?o 
writing biographies and histories, for I suppose if the present 
volume appeared under a title of *A Life of En Richard the Second" 

I would probably like it. and in equal probability Sly two peS?Je 

01 you 8114 “• ml e“ t ore?en glanieatsuch 
holloi o«m e titl 9 . SSn4S may bS lntrl8us4 by the “oral with a 

• -• * ** '• 

And whUe on the subject of printed material, you may enJov 
thr ??« b the - October, I suppose; issue of 7 

Holliday. It has an article In it about South Louisiana resuit-ino- 
lJ°?„? h V iSl \ 01! hf 6 ? orttern Editors down this way lart IpSng^® 

If this be a straw in the wind, we may loot for a Cane Bitot aritloe 
before too long in some other publication, I sunnose The HnTTiiio^ 
artiole spurred me on with the Pilgrim artioll ^d I ha£e 7 

written Mr. Edgar of The Saturday Evening Post’regarding the matter 
the duplicate letter, dated tomorrow, being attached herewith. * 








I 
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Tuesday, September 20th, 1949 


The Holliday artiole a:out South Louisiana is hy H. Basso, 

I believe. I think one Liacready, - or some suoh name, may be 
mentioned in the artiole, or figure in the illustrations. He is 
Basso's sister's husband, and they were guests of the Betty Regard 
Oouragerers last Sugar Festival time, and will be there this year, 

I understand when Celeste goes to Hew Iberia on October 1st 
for the dancing in the streets, parades, dinners and so on. It 
makes me tired to think about it while Celeste is impatient for 
the hour t° oome when she oan,take off. 

What with plantation work at a standstill, a flook of my 
friends oame to see me this afternoon, gracing my back gallery when 
the Yaegers arrived. The Dark Duke says Ms wife and ohild are baok 
from the maturnity hospital and axe doing alright. He spoke 
of the ohild's name, and in characteristic humor remarked that 
although the child is a week old, he still doesn't know its name, 
for although he told them at the hospital what to enter it on 
the brith certificate, none of them seemed to know how to spell it, and 
as yet the proud papa hadn't discovered what they really did put down. 
S^ra gave my radio a once over but couldn't discover the short, 
while Will Bodgers took the opportunity his leisure afforded to 
repair a couple of chairs requiring his expert chraftmanship. 

Clyde Claude Emmett Davis, Bluff, Hater, tturrel, and Heaven knows who aal 
rounded out the group* After a five minute chat with them, I 
resumed whaling away at some stuff on my typewriter which was the 
merrier as labor, what with the gaiety seeping in from the 
gallery* < 

One of the Little Hiver boys spoke to me of the baby skhmk he 
"is fixin'" to bring me but keeps forgetting. I declare some of 
those youths haye the beet forgettors I ever ran into, - for both 
Saturday and Sunday Mr. Brew forgot, he deolares, to oome by to run 


Memorandum: 

How nice, how nice, how nice..... 

< Your two perfectly elegant letters of Thursday and Friday in 
this morning's post, along with the several enclosures, plus the 
"My Boss" item under separate;cover. I know not where to start 
saying Thanks. 

. But before saying anything else, let me thank you for using suoh 
excellent judgement in handling the Emma matter • Everything you 
did was perfeot and the elegantly appearing duplicate of the story 
itself is going slap into a scrapbook on the page opposite to the 
one carrying a photograph of the Kinsey oil of Emma herself. 

As today's post was rather heavy, I did not get around as yet 
to run through the enclosures and the item coming by second class mail, 
but it is good to have them-to hand, for probably tomorrw's post will 
be light and the perfect opportunity will present itself. 

t 

Of the individual items you mentioned from the ourrent news, 
all were hot off the griddle. Of course I I was glad to have 
particulars from afar as well as from the family hearth, of Zita's 
daughter and her nuptials at the home of Xavier de Bourbon Parma, 
as well as the departure of Alphonso in the new Ford. The latter 
event means an easing of domestic pressure a little, I hope, and 
may there not be too many holidays in the current school year for 
your sake. 

• 

The weather is so fine today, I have felt a vast impulse to do 
a billion things. The day dawned cloudless and a marvelous 
blue has obtained all day, flooded with sunshine, and the whole 
business tempered by a brisk breeze from the Horth East, delioiously 
cool and drying, I haven't accomplished half I wanted to, of 
course, but the gobs of ozone did impell' me to do considerable flounder 
ing around on this keyboard. Obviously the subject of pilgrims 
has got me all tangled up, I have written the first two pages 
7 times over, and it still doesn't suit me. My problem is to 
get the artiole under full steam at the'very beginning without 
seeming to be trying to get some publisher to give Melrose some 
free advertising. You and the Lord both know I am not fishing for 
more pilgrims but I seem to have difficulty by the enumeration of 
lcaims to publio interest in the pieoe yet not giving the impression 
it is some kind of a "come-on" business. Tomorrow I shall try to 
finish the balance of-the artiole roughtly, and perhaps I oan entice 
Ora down to help me untangle the thing before long. 
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• Ora is helpful and has intelligent suggestions* and what is 
more remarkable, she doesn't mind^if I demux* J’or example, she 
suggested that I might begin the -^mma thing with the sentence: 

"On the Walls of the Afrioan House hangs a portraint of -Emma", 

I think that would have been one good way to begin, b|ut it would have 
requited too much fixing in the subsequent paragraphs. Besides, 
as she pointed out, that particular sentence coming where it does, 
seems to break the story'a‘little. I think it does. That is why 
I put it there, - to introduce or suggest a lapse of time, as 
betfiween what had gone before and what following in the abrupt 
conclusion. But I didn't explain that to'her, but merely said 
I preferred to leave it the way it was. 

« 

As I wrote the above paragraph, an idea ocoured to me. 

As you know, I write these Memoranda with you only in mind and 
never with a view to publication. Still there is a possibility 
r ‘'hat at some time some of the pages, if properly gone over and alter¬ 
ed, might provide material that for magazine or volume might 
be»8trung out, scattered about or batched together under some such 
title as A Melrose Memorandum, or some suoh. 

I accordingly suggest that if, during the course of a year 
you should find one page or another that might be of wider inter st 
than as between you and me, you might check this or that page or 
jot down the date so that if we should ever want to explore some 
« of the exerpts with a view to possible publication, we wouldn't 
have to wade through entire massed of trivia. 

t ; 

. lln A Possibility I foresee, - and it is remote, is that public taste 
follow parallel paths down through the years, plantation life on 
Melrose might eventually provide material in a considerably altered 
pattern but nevertheless suggestive of the articles Archibald 
Rutledge used to do for the Saturday -Evening Post. It was with 
tnat embryo idea in the back of my mind the I wrote that publication 
yesterday, feeling that should, by some miracle, the Post^be 
interested in doing a Pilgrimage thing, they might more readily 
be receptive to subsequent articles, 'and that is largely, I guess 
why I am having a gummed up time with the first, couple of pages * 
of the current article, since I am not only trying to sell the 
present article, but and more broadly trying to throw in the 
idea that tnere is additional material that might be forthcoming. 

. ^ I • t -a ; v V* 

Prom the enclosure, I take it the Georgetown butterfly liles 

aren t coming into flower, - surely it is too far Worth for them - 

but it was kind of her to write for no reason $t all. * 

r . I a great Uolc out of tk® laundry when it came baok to me today. 

I have been wearing a pair of shoes that were too large for me and so 

I have filled them more‘perfectly by wearing two paris of socks 
instead of one at a time, i tossed them in the laundry without 
separating tne two, and today they came back perfectly washed, but 
still one sook within another, just as they had gone...... 




Wednesday, September 21st, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

yesterday's fair weather didn't hold very ions* Toda y» 

with the advent of autumn, - officially at least, thiafternoon 
old summer weather program remained. It drizzled this afterno 
°Md tSght imposing- rain clouds and a 100 per cent humidity 
sut-eest further showers before morning. Gotton at Melrose 
continues sagging while at Arenbourg everything is perking madly. 

You will find the enclosure good reading, especially the 
.news about Bob Tallant’s impending opus, if, indeed t 

sirpadv seen the reviews. Prankly, I had expected a little 

ninnt the oaper dolly I had sent the other dayj but perhaps 
there^isn't anything to be said until after Tommy and Nat have 
considered\S 7 mattlr and Adolph has stirred up some hind of 
i t lunch to mvself when 1 reoall I wrote two pages 
Sf su?«sUons foncerning cotacts with various poettery cot™. 

I gather I must have been singing psalms to a dead mule again. 

Luck was on my* side today in;that there were few passers by to 
take ur> time. Aoco dingly I not only got a good airing at 
Arenbourg but also whacked-off quite a lot of stuff on this 
mofthino 5 I should hate to have to confess how many times I 
d!d t?e‘firs?page of the Pilgrim thing o,.r hut in the end 
making it come out precisely as I wanted it. 

When I am-done with the Knipmayers ^ek* 6 

of the balanoe of the thing and about the end of t..e week 
tfliflnhon 0 Ora to see if I can entice her down for a first 
rough reading. Then all that will remain is to get the thing 
right and sit baok and wait for the rejection slips. 

* w-g Goombs dwopped in for a few minutes this afternoon. 

She has burned her right arm rather painfully with hot grease, 

.and is wearing an imposing bandage. She wanted to ask if 
new Reading Maohine is going along alright, and to tell me 
>iat son is writing a story about the old Bullard mansion 
vui i nAsd to stand where the oenter of the oollege in town is 
tndA.v It seems I mentioned something about the fluted column in 
'vS'LS. “rd.YtoTli When he n> dona this way tjo cr three 

ZTnl |fgir^ a in 6 ouf ccn?e«a?ioie ahoutlh^ old Allard place, 
and so deolded to do the story in response to a sohool requirement 
for an essay on something about the college. I found a little 
snapshot .ofthe column and his mother thought he would be tickled. 
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This morning, along about 10 o’clook, a little episode 
unrolled on my back gallery for which I was totally unprepared. 

.Usually between ten and 12 I work: out there.. Sometimes 
Murrell, if he is working around in the neighborhood, drops 
by, not so much for the charm of my sooiety, I suspect, as for 
the stray ohanoe there might be a Coca-Gola and possibly a ham 
sandwich floating about. 


Murrell is a black youth of perhaps 18 or 20 summers, 
ne went to school until he had learned to read and write a little 
when he had to'quit beoause his shiftiess father wouldn’t work to’ 
support his wife, — Murrell s step-mother, and the three or 
four children by this second mairiage. 

Murrelll sometimes helps me with my mail if my usual 
secretary gets lost in life’s daily tussle. Yesterday he helped 
me with your letter covering various aspects of the Emma matter, 
when vjq had finished, he asked many details about the way books 

are written, how they get published and so on. 

' 

This morning Murrell came back. The truok on which he was working 
as a helper, had stopped to weigh up some cotton in the fields. We 
^found a Oooa Cola and he helped me run through Robina’s letter. 

When we were finsihed he said; 


"last night I went to the show at the honkey tonk and it was 
dark dark when I got home and to bed. -But you know I couldn’t go 
to sleep, too busy studyin’ about that book writin’ things we wts talkin’ 
about yesterday, *nd after I had studied quite a while I thought of 
somethin and I wants to axe you about it. ><hat you think about 
a story bein' writ and called "The Man Melrose loved". 

I said: 

.. "Ithl-nk that’s a swell name for a story, and everybody loves 
Mr. J. n., and a heap of people would like to read about him." 

° f t he truclc startin e ^ deifted in through the bamboo 
hedge. Murrell got up and said he reckoned he' better be going. 

tSor 1 Xe ? C ?i n f th ® 0d ? 6 ? f thQ e an ery, however, he hesitated a moment 
and then, half turning back, said: ' 

"I don’t want to do a lot of book writin’ Mr. J. H. is a 
fine man alright and I sure do like him. But I'm nothin’ but 
a no-sense nigger and I ain’t got but one story to tell." 

He s £ iffled a 80b4-"All I wants to write is 
The man Who loveMelkoae, I mean the Man Melrose loved, and 
I don t want to write it about nobody but you." 

up. I it a itoreinad t fUd. maU ’ shufne4 some »“ a P SIS a '’° at . 
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Thursday, September 22nd, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

In spite of predictions to the : contrary, t .day was marvelously 
clear, but the Borth East breeze continues to blow South 
Westwardly toward the.hurricane center that continues to stew 
over the Gulf. But the storm seems to be loosing its strength 
as it increases its speed, having fallen from 60 to 50 miles 
per hour in wind velooity as it picked up a mile from 4 to 5 in 
its progress toward the coast. 1 reokon it will be spent before 
it reaches us on Saturday. 

The knlpmeyers cam this morning, bringing little news 
of interest. The Bootor did tell me about an elaborate account 
of a flower that the Spreveport Times went into paragraphs of 
print in describing. He.said that after years of oontriving, 
someone in the Shreveport area had at last succeeded in 
persuading an elephant ear to produce a blossom. He said it 
is light yellow in color and suggests a oalla lily in shape, 
but the stamen is six or 8 inches in length, and the petal 
almost a foot, being one of the longest known petals, not unlike 
a Jack-in-the-pulpit type of blossom. He talked at length 
about the unique appearance of the flower, marveling that after 
all these years one had actually come into being, and regretting 
sincerely in inability to get to Shreveport to view it. 

He nearly fell out with enohantment when, on leaving, I 
pointed out six blossoms that had Just unfolded on the edge of 

my front gallery. / 

Mrs. Holloman and a photographer oame this afternoon. We 
ran through the story for the last time. It would be alright 
for something like The Bational Geographic, perhaps, which uses 
* its own staff writers, but laoks verve for a more popular 
* periodical. She generously had included my name in the by line. 

I asked her to drop me out of it. Should the thing ever reaoh 
print, you will recognize some of my paragraphs easily enough. 

As for the ending, I couldn’t ever find one, so anybody oan claim 
it who stumbles over it. 

I am not quite sure just how the photographer happened to 
come along for apparently Mrs. Holloman had no work for him. But 
since he was here I thought I would have him take a few shots 
’ which might be of use later,, especially if the Post should be 
interested in the Pilgrim thing. We , got one of the big house 
whioh he thought would turn out nicely, and one of the ^frioan 
douse, which may or may not be worth while, and one of Yucca 
whioh at best is a perhaps. I also secured a dusky face 
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to appear at the iron bars of the African House, which, should 
the JSmma story ever be used as a medium for plantation photographs, 
might be good to caption: "log found himself in jail, oharged 
with murder, on the day Rmma died", I also afeked him to 
do a flashlight of an interior of the African House, with 
little King pouring nothing out of a big jug into an empty pot. 

What that may be. used for, I haven’t the slightest idea, but 
perhaps you mighl have some elaborate formula to cover the non¬ 
existent fluid spilling from jug to jar. 

At noon I spoke long distance with Dr. Hand, He said Mrs, 

Rand was still sleeping at the hospital, after having all her 
teeth from the upper jaw extracted this morning. If she will 
only have the good sense to relax completely during this ordeal, 

I remarked as much to Dr. Rand who countered by saying: 

"If my memory is any good, you remind me of the priest 
I once heard addressing his congregation with this admonition: 

"Don't do as I do, but do as I say’", < 

; q S . ' ... »J V ' - ... 

Dr. Rand.is a sight, V„-_ oi v . 

. . . • . i’-K"-'-' • 

' The local planters are all.sending trucks to town to haul 
cotton pickers each morning at dawn. Last year,the trucks were 
spilling'over with young, old and middle aged folks;- hast year 
the impulse was to get as much cotton as possible picked before 
Spring caught up with the, harvest and a new planting season 
would force i;hem to plough under the bulging bowls, x his year 
the race seems to be to gather up what little sag* periously 
between bowl and mud puddle before the next shower knocks what 
little there is onto the ground. Hut the city pickers don’t 
seem to be over enthusiastic about the proppaot of finding enough 
lint ;t~o pio^'to make their, day worth while. As opposed to 
last year's truck.loads of perhaps 40 or 50 souls, a Melrose 
tnuok this morning ,hauled down 7; Magnolia 4 and Hyman Cohen 1, 

That surely doesn’t sound as though the game were worth the gas, 

. . - 

I read a page or two fr„om The Hollow Crown last night, and 
was impressed by a remark that in Riohar 2nd's time people 
had to depend upon what ohur.ohmCn told them was in the Bible, 
but that eventually the time might come when men might read and Bibles 
might be avaialable for all. To most readers of those lines, 
such an aspeot of. life must seem so .ething out of the Dark Ages. 

I bestirred my brain to see if I. could think of more than two of 
my friends of color on Melrose could read a line, and I couldn’t. 
Somehow I was reminded of what Hr., Roosevelt used to say, when the 
microphones were out off, following a fireside Chat; "How am 
I doing."...* , 





Friday, September 23rd, 1949. 


Membrandum; 

I 1 ^ 

another marvelous day, and the ^lf storm must have lost 
itself somewhere along the coast. 

I was at the store when the postman arrived this morning, 
and noting the envelope from the American Mercury, with 
slip attAched, concluded it was a rejection, and so I enclosed 
a bit more plantation stationary, sealed the thing up again, 
and got it g6ing along with the same post. 

About a year ago, the Reader's Digest was casting about 
for original material, but I don’t know if they are still in the 
“market. Your suggestion as to Coronet as a possibility sounds 
good too. How would it be to try Coronet first and then the 
Reader's Digest, unless some other likely publisqaion should come 
to your attention. 

* I r 

If Colliers and the Post say Ho to the nil,rim thing, currently 
brewing, one or the other of the of the Coront type might be 
worth a try. * The pilgrim thing will probably be a little 
more than twice as long as the Hmma one. I am having difficulty 
in holding it down for in the beginning, at least, it seems as 
though quality is what is most important. How well do I recall 
how Brad used to say after he had become established that 
* a lot of the stuff he did for the magazines weren't worth 
any body’s time to run through. But that, of course, was 
after he had firmly established his extensive following and his 
name would impell his enthusiasts to read anything under his 
'signature. 

I think I mentioned the old Meziere desk a week or two ago,- 
the one that is earmarked for the descendants of St. Denis's son- 
in-law. It popped up in a conversation today quite unexpectedly. 

r ‘V l !,J A —- 

Just before supper, Celeste's friend, Mrs. Mat. Rertzog, 
drove in for a little call on Madam Regard just as I was 
passing the gate. She stopped to chat^with me for a moment, and 
while thus engaged, we were joined by Celeste who had just 
driven in from town. She said she had seen ^rs, Murphy at the 
Meziere residence as she passed, and had stopped to chat with 
her for a moment. I had recommended the Meziere sale to 
Mrs. Murphy by letter and she had apparantly acted m y 
suggestion. But where the surprise came was Celeste s remark that 
while Mrs. Murphy had purchased some things to her liking, she 
wasn't able to purchase "Francois' desk". She said that 
de Meziere, pere, had spoken to her and Mrs. Murphy about it. 


Xt ij i 









Francois MlGNON Papers* #M— 3889 in the Southern Historical Collection 
f North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3830 


Sunday, September 25th, 1949 


Memor andum: 

Perfect weather, so perfect in fact that passing 
pilgrims today kept right*on going and never did attempt 
crashing the front gate. The thermometer is- in tune with 
the calendar, with noon day readings around 80 and 
mid night drops to 55 or 60. 

Saturday was all blue and gold, too, making it a fine 
day for the botanists to- breeze in, examine the flora, 
make notations, photograph, pinch, squeeze and finally to 
accept a plant, bearing two stalks i n bud and leaves 
on stems 8 feet in length. I'll bet the thing looked 
like a last year's bird's nest before they got back to home 
base, but they left here brimming over with enchantment, and 
since they thought their jaunt worth while, I was happy, too. 

( ■ 

Contrary to expectations, the Rands apprantly didn't 
get up this way today. And in a way, perhaps it was just 
as well, since they usually have Puny and Zelma to help out 
when they are here, and probably neither would have been 
present, 

Friday night Peter's auntie died, Victoria's youngest 
sister. She lived up the Bermuda Ro-d a piece,: somewhere 
between Sammy Balthazar's and St, Mathew's, being, among 
other things, a convenient place for local residents to 
attend the wake, held Saturday night. I haven't had a 
full report on the festivities as yet, although to judge 
from appearanoes when a oouple of tendrils from my grapevine 
tapped at my casement window this morning just before dawn, 

I reckon, in spite of the oloudless sky, everything must 
have been fairly well afloat. I didn't inquire, but I 
assume.-the weekly ceremonies at the honkey-tonk probably 
got things well underway before midnight, and from then 
on all the black coffees, usually served at the home of the 
deceased, could scarcely be expected to straighten up the wav 
ing sea of humanity that undoubtedly congreated about the 
bier. * 

They were "fixin' to- deposit the body" at three 
o'clock this evening, and I haven't seen a soul all day, ex¬ 
cept for two or three friend?, passing this way tnoghght 


saying it was reserved for me. You may well imagine how astonished 
I was when Celeste quite casually mentioned "Francois' desk", 
and I t£e more so because I had never even mentioned tocher-that 
I hacf~ever been to see the ..leziere things. 

Following the Knipmeyer visit yesterday, hews about 
the blossoms on the elephnat ears traveled fast. I assume 
some mention of their presences at Yucca must have be made in town 
last night, since nobody else had seen them. Be that as it may, 

I had a long distance call from Southwestern College of Lafayette, 
La., this morning, inquiring if it really could be true that 
I had not one but two flowers. By chance I had been working 
around them before breakfast and had actually counted 14. The 
college departamental head came back at me that the telephone 
connection was poor and that he had understood me to say there 
were 14. I didn't want the man to faint then and there and so 
I assured him there were only a baker's dozen. He came back at 
me a second time, saying that he didn't want to start any argument, 
but he felt sure the connection was still bad or that I had 
made a mistake. I agreed, „ a mistake by 1. He'then asked 
if he might see them if he took a plane up to llatchitoches on 
Saturday where two or three professors there would like to drive 
him to Melrose. <1 suggested^the hour of 10 for the morrow, and 
I must arrange to have a supply of smelling sfc&ts handy, for 
late this evening I discovered two more blossoms unfolding. 

If Caroline Dormon were not such a poor correspondent, I might 
acquaint her with..the phenomenon, but, ,.ou- seaond thought, that 
might not be wise either, for shold "ole Virginia" chance to be 
reading my letter aloud to Caroline while on the highway, the 
latter might do another "asa rubrah" and land trhem all in the ditch 


latter might do another 

Clemence brought me her sketch for the scrapbook this afternoon. 
She said the postman, seeing her sign, after reading about her 
work in the paper, dropped in to view her exhibity. She said he 
expressed himself as never having before realized before that any¬ 
thing like it ever transpired in 'Louisiana. She seemed tiokled, 
and doubly so when I told her that I had seen him afterwards and 
that he had told me that that was the best investment he had ever 
made, paying the entrance fee of two bits. *• 

• • . I( . 

I talked with ^r. Rand this morning. :j:s. ^and was still in the 
hospital but is doing alright and plans to come up to the camp Sunday 
I wish it were Monday, there are so many things i want to start doing 
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about first dark, who had come up from the Little River area, 
and hadn't heard anything about local doings since last 
Sunday night. 

I think. I finished the pilgrim article this afternoon, 
but what with the manifold interruptions breaking In on its. 
composition during the past week., it must be an almost ho., 
less hodge-podge of paragraphs that will tax anybody s 
i arination to string together in some sort of conerence. 

I shall telephone Ora in the morning and see if she can t 
eome down to play a bit of solitaire with me sometime 
this week. If it seems to make any sense and we have time to 
make Ze’corrections. I shall-try to get, it put into some 
kind of seauence and post the thing to you when it is less 
disjointed! I reckon that'will not be before another wee*, h s 
elapsed, at least, ( for it is possible Ora will not be able to 
^et down before next Saturday. 

I blush when I khink o'f the broad hints I have dropped 
to Celeste about lendings me her eyes for half an hour, bu 
the social whirl is going full tilt and a costume has to b 
contrived for dancing in the streets in Hew Iberia ne— 

Saturday night and so on and so forth. And in the mean time, 
here I sit, playing "Patience on a tombstone, smiling at Grief , 
and turning over in my mind what next I want to take a 
whaok at on my old UnderWood. ~iter a while 1 would get 
some sense, - or' so anybody would think. 

But between typewriter and sorapbook this_ afternoon, I 
had an ever so pleasant interlude which was in the nature of 
a oompletei surprise. I had held your recent 2 *jd °-}- aas „ 

parcel, assuing It was the installment, My Boss which you 
had recently mentioned, when, to my surprise, on-opening it, 

I discovered it to he the issue of Holliday, devoted to The 
Hudson. I had a grand time^turning through it, recognizing 
old familiar places, and reveling in the grand photographs 
of Hyde Park. It is certainly a moving collection of 
pictures, and the vacant wheel chair is as thrilling 
a story in picture form as I have ever witnessed. I was 
sitting on the' white garden gallery as I turned through the 
pages and somehow I experienced one of those seansatione whi h 
crop up so infrequently when I am happy, for it almost seemed 
to he I wasn't alone at all but was in reality sharing my 
pleasure with the one who had' made that half hour possiD_e, 

The Hew Orleans Public Library, in response to my request 
for the Lewis and Clarke thing and r, A Clouded sent me 

instead She Way of All Flesh. And so I cont ..nue with ihe 
Hollow Crown which Is too heavy for fiotion and too light 
' for history. But mine has been a quiet, happy week end and 
may you he able to say as muoh for yourself, you who did 
so much to make mine so..... 


Monday, September 26th, 1949. 


Memorandum: , x 

Monday is usually the quietest day of the week,, and 
for cotton picking time, it was unusually so tday, for phe 
weather was perfect and what with no cotton on hand.to bale, 
every mother 1 s son, - and daughter, - was busy snatching at 

the lint in the fields. t 

* 

I telephoned Ora tonight, and will put the scattered paragraphs 
of the .Pilgrim thing in the mail for her on the morrow. She oan 
see if she can patoh the paragraphs together into some sort of 
sequence and then sometime or other come down and run through 
it with me. As someone once indelicately expressed such arrange¬ 
ments: - "Thereby are so many different ways to skin a cat. 

I 7 ?as interested in dews concerning Hot Wells which Ora 
passed along. R. B.*s mother, who is about the Madam s age, 
ha.s hdd lots of trouble with a leg for a number of years, and 
during the past twelth month, it hasn't healed., aad t this in 
spite of the best physicians available. Ten days ago they took 
her to Hot Wells fo* the baths, and by the 9th day, the thing 
had healed completely. 

{ t 

Hot Wells is between here and Alexandria, perhaps 6 or 8 
miles North of Alexandria. For years experts have said the 
properties of its water was comparable if not equal to or 
even superior to those at Hot Springs, Arkansas. A few years 
a o the State purchased the place and built a hath house or two, 
and from its opening, it seems to have brought remarkable cures 
while at the same time providing an opportunity for people 
living in central Louisiana to make daily visits, as did 
Mrs Williams, without having to stay in the place, as would 
he the case, of course, if they had to journey so far away as 
Arkansas. ‘ 

The Post Uffioe for Hot Wells, I believe, is the adjacent 
little town of Boyoe..which was built on the plantation of one 
Michael Boyoe, husband of Lucinda Robiaux, the sister of old 
Jog ^enry 1 s wifG, Ossito Hohiaux# thQ mothor of John H # nenry, Sr# 

You will find the enclosure interesting. From it, I gather 
Robina isn't much interested in the ceramio idea I advanoed some 
week or two ago, thinking she might like to handle the 
negotiations with some manufacturer in the Shreveport neighbor¬ 
hood. I shall write her tonight, asking her to let me know if 
present engagement impell her to concentrate of matters already 
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t confronting her,, and if she would prefer to have me delegate 
Hat to handle the thing. 

I was interested to learn Dr. filler had written Bohina 
about the Insurance thing. Did I mention before to you that 
Dr. Aiiller had written me three letters, all arriving in the 
same post,,the second correcting the first, and the third the 
second, regarding the time she had h^en engaged in binding books 
at,Melrose. The final oerroetion placed her at Melrose under 
Mr. Babb's supervision in 1941 and the ensuing 18 months, 
wereas, as I remember but too well, with the outbreak of hostilities, 
Madam Moore joined the U. S. Army, and Dr. Miller took over 
the Moore vacancy as Secretary of the Batchez Harden Club. 

Either Dr. Miller by herself or jointly with Bobina, got their 
calendar in complete confusion, but I don't see as it makes 
a particle of difference if Mr. Babb's good sense will 
prevent him from needlessly upsetting the red taped applecart. 

. » H *> 

I saw Madam Begard this morning. She said there were few 
mulatto ladies in attendance at Sunday evening Vespers, as all 
were busily engaged at the Convent in preparing and canning 
pears* It wasn't quite clear to me why the job had to he done 
on Sunday, but might not have comprehended had she explained. 

It seems that a huge fruit crop in Oregon and Washington this 
season impelled, - according to Madam Begard, so ;ebody or 
other to send oceans of fruit all over this oountry, - gratis, and 
that a truck from Batohitoohes deposited 13 crates of pears 
at St. Augustin's, distribution being made to religious in¬ 
stitutions only c I have no idea how much it might cost to send 
a few carloads of pears from Washington to Batchitoches, but 
I should imagine the sum would be imposing. It is wonderful 
that the fruit thus reaches instutitons that can use it, _ istead 
of being thrown away or left to rot on the'ground, as so often 
has happened any place in the nation where the bumper crop hasn't 
warranted harvesting. But I still don't understand the details 
of the thing* such as who shouldered the express bills, why 
the stuff had to he canned on Sunday and' so on. Bor do I care. 

I got in a few good licks at ^renbourg this morning. 

The native persimmons are loosing their leaves but the orientals 
still old on to theirs. The same situation obtains everywhere. 

I brought home another armful of big old white lilies that 
ipoline majestically here on my desk before me as I whale away 
at this keyboard. There periume is al :ost too heavy, and what 
with the.barrage of sweeter aromas wading in through the screen 
door on my front gallery, I am almost ready to swoon with 
delight. 

Three interruptions during this conversation has made 
a mare's nest of this memo. Perhaps tomorrow we shall have 
a better break. 


Tuesday, September 27th, 1949, 


Manorandum: 

I anolorize for the funny paper, but it seems to be 
the only thing I have in the house at the moment. 

Another marvelously ana some ““/“““^fi'V^ograting 

t^seTalB^atMISaVefa^layfng-less^ labor than 

satisfied with an early mornm L work out. 

A tractor-trailer, collecting cotton, had brushed unaer 

^/unro^ghr^onforlhriower^ancSs? 3 SSXo. it 

aGCoraingly e i h clntchea' n at e it°without r s^opping^on^®® provided 

Areoufn passing 9 over Z ZZfto Si«h»oh otic* 
tights are attached, relinquishing them instantly as th 
cotton brushes over them. 

••Pn/Rmr’Q nilrrims included some delightful people from 

iZZs'LZpZ trocheJnetitute of^hioyeneral 
lee was the pSresident, in the ye .. * during the war, 

Vlai. They also have a complete tut I declined, 

and offered to let me i L^ehTdelight until some 

appreoiat^ 1 their Unlness. 

Both the Hashville and South tUr " Sl 

who of course, was none other than Dr. Butler, ~ 
found a commoi enthusiasm from that point forward. 

I am sorry to report that one of my cats dropped out of 
. on spturdav She was an expectant mother and tms 
prolonged absence’leads me to fear she developed some J^ Ve 
maternity problem and did not survive the ordeal of child 
brith. Our relations have always been peculiar, for she never 













Wednesday 


September 28th, 1949 


has maintained the constancy or aiieonon tnau 
prevails, as between Grandpa and me. The variation 
fluctuates be ween indifference to positive coldness, un- 
. . - ., — j-i— -i ~ j nvawnont wiiori T.rj j she suddenly 

with such persistence that it is 

to sit down for a second that she 
, consisting of her own tummy, about 
tucking herself about my feet to keen them 

feline Divinity had conjure up what 
ture will think up to display her 


til the day the lady become pregnant, when^Lo 
begiiis mothering me ' 1" 
almost impossible for me 
isn't draping a fur piece 
my shoulders 

vmrm "hud only a canine or 

next this little ere *- - - _ - 

maternel concern for my happiness. Hiis goes on xor about 
6 weeks, or howe-vor long it takes to have kittens, whereupon, 
after the old stork has x deposited them, I am again 
abruptly ingonored and sn bbed from day to day until such 
time"as biological impulses inaugurate another season 
of pregenoncy and I am again taken under her wing for a six 
weeks period of smothering. I hope she is alright in 
her present concerns, but it,does seem as though she has absen 

herself over long. 

• 

The enclosure from Hiss ilellie hold much I should 
like to know more about. I suppose the old Hr. Winston she 
mentioned is my friend who li ed at Southland, and was as fine 
a per son as I ever knew. The Robert Baker, of Church Hill, 
of"course, is the old friend of-Mr. Johnston, who as a youth 
was so often the guest of Jefferson at Monticello. 

Hiss Inez Montgomery is Mary Lambin’s "-aunt Uez", sister 
of Mary's mother. They owned Hope Farm until the 
Balfour Hillers persuaded them to exchange it for a little 
no account house in ITatchez, which was one of the skin flint 
deals of the pre Pilgrimage period. 

Some 6 o’clook pilgrims, tnoght came from Dallas, former 
acquaintances of Rudolph in Denton. I had a great time 
with, them, for although they came directly from the 
Purdhommes here, and so had been pulling around on He Beevell 
all afternoon, they couldn't ever figure out where that 


Memorandum; 

£ V w • « 1 

The marvelous feather continues, 

« - « 

The Times Picayune telephoned this afternoon. It seems 
their Magazine Section is published a month before release, and 
November stuff in^st accordingly be in by<0otober. They thought 
the Melrose synopsis of sufficient interest to merit an 
article, - ^iot the mulatto thing already completed for 
another publication by la Holloman, but the Melrose Memorial 
thing I had recommended to their attention for -November pub¬ 
lication. « 

• 

I pointed out that I should prefer the Holloman name 
'attatohed to the article rather than mine, and that I 
would communicate with her directly. Of course she never knew 
the Madam, and I doubt if she ever heard of her before the 17th 
of last month. 

And so I spoke with her over the telephone and she leaped 
at the opportunity to make another round up this way early 
next week. In the mean time I shalloutline, and possibly fill 
in the main paragraphs of the article, and I reckon the whole 
thing will be sufficiently limited in space as to require but 
a comparatively brief sketch. If the thing is accepted, after 
we have pasted it together, and if it is actually published 
in Hovember, the time of its appearance should be perfect, so 
far as my wishes are concerned,"for while it will have a wide 
reading because of thf Picayune circulation, it will be read 
at a time when there are comparatively few road runners, which 
will suit me tq a T, Then, too, if I can contrive to remain 
wholly out of the picture, the pulling and hauling about which 
will be-inevitable, once the thing appears, will le ve me 
outside much of the excitement, 

OS Xlr c 

Then, too, if my name doesn’t appear as ’the author, 
the thing will have a much better chance of making the hurdle of 
the Editor's desk, for whenever anything is written by someone 
who lives on a Louisiana plantation, the Pioayune Editor al¬ 
ways blue penoils half of it on the assumption the writer is 
trying to drum up a little tourist trade, and the Lord 
knows he would be in error on that point but even though 
convinced, he well might throw’out precisely what I most wanted 
to put over. 
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Today's post was faily interesting, although 
none of it of any primary importance, I shall respond to 
Mary Rhodes' letter shortly, approving her noble endeavors, 

« hut striking at one point which I think, should he started in 
on before long, and she might as well he up in front. My 
point will revolve around how she finishes of the character 
of the father of the white and the mulatto children, I shall 
point out that a mulatto child always has to stagger under a 
double stigma, aside from the fact she is not a legitimate 
offspring. The.first, of course, is her color, and the 
seoond, - and one which no one ever seems to have recognized,- 
or at least set down in print, and that is that because 
a dhild is mulatto, it automatically is assumed that one of 
' / its parents, - or both, - were bagB, which, I presume, 

/ namd not always be true. What with all the fuss people make 

about inheriting oharchater from parents, the mulatto child 
encounters a handicap merely by being born, I shall suggest 
to Mary that she liave the father turn out to be a fairly 
nice person after all, even though his sex impulses in his 
youth got him into racial tangles. To tell the truths I don't 
know as I know anyone who ever begot a mulatto child, but I - 
assume that if for no other reason that the law of averages, 
there must have been some quite oivilized people who begot them 
because of one circumstance or another, quite aside from the 
mere biological impuls®* 

If suoh an assumption could once be established in the 
public mind, it seems to me that much of the stigma always 
fastened on the poor child would automatically be removed, and 
Mary's mulatto character would have a much easier time of it 
as she wrestled'with the other roblems whioh will face her 
in playing out the role ^ary contemplates for her, 

t 

And after all the writing I did last, night about 
my inconstant feline companion, she aotually oame up for 
air after her prolonged absence, and as thin as a rail. She 
has followed me about all day, cooing like a dove but doesn't 
« seem to eat anything I set out for her, I am wondering about 
the offspring now, but I sh^ll not sit up nights over them. 

And thie morning I learned that last night Maybelle's 
solider husband, discharged from the -&rmy, returned from 
the wars. How this will effect the domestio arrangements 
* which Maybelle has maintained with Peter all this time, I 
can scarcely guess, I hope there will be no murders on 
Saturday night. But suoh problems are forever taking un¬ 
expected twists, and it isn't beyond the realm of possibility 
that what in other menages might turn out in a rumpus, this 
one may so adjust itself so that all three may keep the 
impending winter home fires buring the bizighter together. 

One never oan anticipate solutions in the*cabins. 

And here, as yet, I haven't talked anything much about 
Taffy, but there will be time for that on the morrow,,,,. 
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.Thursday, September 29th, 1949. 


( 

r . 

Memorandum: < 

A priest, a poll cat, a physician and his spouse, - so 
ran,the circle of my morning callers. 

But to state the matter a little more correctly, the 
poll cat wasn't really a caller, since he is Taffy, a member of 
this hou ehold. 

A while baok I told Peter I was adding a new poll cat to 
the list of furred and fe thered friends who frolic on my gallery, 
a-nd Peter's reaction was skeptical, ne said: 

"I don't know if I am going to like that new poll skunk 
or not. To tell you the truth, I don't think I'm going to have 
much confidence in him." 

But ,' fter I had assured him that the little fellow was 
bereft of his sack of attar of roses, or whatever it it styled, 
his fears vanished and now he plays with him as though they had 
always been old aollege friends. 

There is nothing special about Taffy. He is about four 
months old, is black, save for a stripe down his head which 
separated into a V at his neck and gete lost somewhere near 
; is two front legs. My friend, Taffy, the negro hunter in the 
Little River-Red River area who is supposed to have brought me 
one hasn't done so as yet, and so I am naming the present one 
in Taffy's honor. I feed him any old kind or scrap* from the table 
ard he adores milk, which my cats dou't seem to care much for, and 
so it is just a great big Jack Sprat affair, and cats and 
skunk hit it off like peas in a pod. 

Rather Gaubert, or some such name, came to see me from 
SSt.AAgustin's. He is a nice person from Philadelphia and I 
like him. The Knipmeyers were much as usual, but had little 
news of interest. But everything ran along nicely and if there 
were any tendency to lapse, the animal section filled in 
everything tr.at mi^ht so much as suggest a gap. 

There seems to be distress in the house next door tonight. 

The Evangeline costume, ordered from Hew Orleans, and said to have 
been shipped Tuesday, did not come to hand in today's post. 

The ladies had planned to take off for South Louisiana early 
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in the morning, hut the absence of the costume forestalls that 
■plan ~hope being what it is, — that the item might come 
thrbugh in tomorrow’s mail which will not arrive here much before 
9, Of course there wouldn't be any point in dancing in the 
streets on Saturday night if one weren't suitably Hardi Gras-ed, 
and so the world looks dark, indeed tonight. 

If I may use the same expression, I hereby express the hope 
there may be no "dancing in the streets" at Melrose over the 
weefc end. What with the weather being so finq, although a little 
cool 'and the promise for fair weather for the week end, I 
foresee the possibility of many a road-runner, and while I can 
manage them alright, I am hoping the family wont o1ow in for 
a frolic, especially the Shreveport contingent. 

V 

* 

It is said the thermoment will slide down to 47 tonight, and 
I believ it, for it is already cool-ish, with a brilliant First 
Q arter moon impelling me to want to get into the big road. 

I think I shall make a little round to Arenbourg and tack, after 
wh ch I shall inaugurate the opening of the Jail season by 
switching from ice to hot fender Leaf on my return. 

1 *. • 

Last night I heard most of the ^Capitol Cloakroom program, 
with Senator £>mith of ^aine as the guest. I like her radio personallity 
and am sorry I don't know something about the lady. I sometimes 
forget to tune in en the program, and sometimes when I do remember, 

I am frightened by what I hear, what with the astonishing display 
of collasal ijxnoarnce one sometimes hears, spilled out by numb¬ 
skull Representatives and Senators, obviously of the'poorest 
political grade, but a couple of appearances by people like 
the Senator from ^aine and one is somehow reassured about 
democratic proceedure. 

For some reason which I 'haven't been able to figure out, 
the Guernsey or Ascension lilies at Arenbourg seem to be holding 
their magenta-pink coloring longer than the.ilelrose ones.. Eaoh 
year they usually reach their finest peioh of coloring on the 
21st of September, after which, within four or five days, the sun 
begins to fade them appreciably. Those in the great elipse around 
the African House have well passed their prime, but those at 
Arenbourg continue to hold, although there is more shade at Ueliose 
for their nrotection.' I shall watch both places to see which 
begins putting up its leaves first, for, as you know, the leaveB 
appear only after the flower has sent up itg gay, tangled 
blossoms. We have a few yellow opes in both Arenbourg and iielrose 
but they never seem to multiply, although I am experimenting with 
t em to see if I can t do something about that. The yellow 
seems to catch everyone's eye, for it is quite rare and seldom 
seen except in botanical gardens. Bu£ I must break of! and 
take a little turn in the big road to see how the world looks from 
bur terranse. 


/ 


Friday, September 30th, 1949. 


Hemorandum: 

How nice to find your letter in this morning's post, 
and thanks much for enclosing: the clipping covering the new 
head of the American Foundation for the Blind. In the last 
Talking Books Topics, there was a farewell address by the 
retiring head, but at the time the recording was made, no 
successor had been named. I have written a note to Hr. 

Irwin on. his retirement and now, thanks to your thoughtfulness, 

I shall have an opportunity to write to the incoming executive. 

Your letter was so elegant in every detail that I know 
not where-to begin thanking y pu# I am especially 
appreciative of your efforts In acquainting me with what 
is going on in the literary section; the pertinent facts 
regarding old Eudora and current trends, both in the new publi¬ 
cations and the trends in the older established ones. 

Uy sales letter to the Post obviously didn't strike the 
proper chord, although I must say I was a little taken aback 
that they said Ho without seeing the manuscript. Perhaps 
they thought it might cause a controversy, since it frankly 
was set forth as something from a single viewpoint, ana being 
a little on the conservative side, - or at least it used to 
be, perhaps they wanted to see nothing that might jar anybody 
into"a laugh, assuming the article might contain one. 

At least we saved the time and postage of sending an 
unwanted artiole. Since you are so generous as to offer 
putting the pilgrim thing into shape, - if and when I get 
it pasted together, I shall send it along eventually, and 
after you have skimmed through it, you may judge for yourself 
if it be up to publication quality, and if so, what current 
publication it seems to fit in wit, so fax as the present 
trend goes. I can't imagine The Post using the Holloman 
thing, and if they don't, we might be able to use the pictures 
recently takeu at the time that article was being stirred up for 
use in some other publication, although it is quite possible 
that an organ like Colliers or Coronet might have their own 
photographers in this area. I might add that the Colliers 
photographer did not come here with James Aswell, - the 
second attempt at getting piotures, although I know the man, 

.the second selection, and he did take piotures here at tne 
time the visiting Northern Editors were here in liaroh. 
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I was perfectly entranced to learn all the interesting 
details about skunks which you included in your letter, 
t I had never heard of any of them, and am of course entranced 
at the prospect of Taffy taking poor old Dora's place along 
side when I journey daily to Arenbourg. And the*fact that 
skunks area adept at finishing off bees leads me to 
think Taffy might well take over the wasp section, too, 
Parthenthetically, I know you will be as delighted as I when 
, you learn that in the absence of my usual secretary, LIurrell 
was running through the mail with me today, and even as 
Clemenee with her" "exhtbity", so'Hurrell put an extra 
syllable into the wasp's nest, makihg it rpad "waspie". 

• ; And while in that parenthetical department, I would add 
two things as they occur'to me, one in regard to local dialei 
which is that ever so frequently in the same sentenoe a word 
will be used correctly, say as a noun, then made up;Out of 
whole cloth as a verb or an adverb, and then, - and still 
in the same sentenoe, incorrectly used both as subject and 
verb, - correct once, created with seeming correctness in tin 
verb, and then slap on top of it, incorrectly used in the ba! 
of the sentence. 


Memorandum: * 

Fair and warm Saturday,; fair with drizzling rain today, 
and it has been a quiet week end in which I have accomplished 
little, unless rest and relaxation can be squeezed in under 
the line as attainements, 

Robina telephoned Saturday morning to say she would 
pass this way for a few minutes in the afternoon. She came 
with two ladies who were charming, but their presence afforded 
little opportunity for any exchange of confidences. One thing 
was chaliked up on the positive side , however, for in the 
Bindery, settled down behind the coping of an old armoir, 
we discovered the long lost hand cotton gin. That, if nothing 
else, must have maee the trip worth while, 

t ‘ - 3 - ‘ V V. 

The ladies remained but an hour, and while there were 
other pilgrims later, they weren't of any special interest. 

This morning about 11, Mrs. Rand dropped in and I was 
of course delighted to see her. She invited me to dine with 
them at the camp where I found the doctor busy at the barbecue pit 
doing a side of beef, later Ed Rand and Horace and their mother 
brought me home, for they had to take a look at Taffy, whereupon 
Mr8. Rand expressed the opinion that I had failed to receive 
a scorching letter about skunks which she had posted to me on 
Friday, and which I shall probably receive tomorrow, laughing¬ 
ly she said she was so glad to have come to see me today since 
I shall probably never let her come back after I have received 
her note. * « 

• * ' Vt >.■ vv’ 

Over the week end I heard two mildly humorous episodes 
that I pass along, not for the quality of merriment but merely 

because they are a part of Cane River legend. 

• * • 

In this morning's sermon, the Reverned Brown of St. Mary's 
varied his usual preaching program by reading to his congre¬ 
gation from some book or other purporting to be The Bible. He 
admonished his listeners to pay strict attention, for he 
intended asking for answers to questions about points touched 
on his reading when he had concluded, Accordinglt my informant, 
who probably got it a little mixed up in the telling, the 
oreacher related the story of one lazarus who was a rioh man but 


was depressing. Will those people ever • stop, traveling, and stay o 
put> somewhere other than Manhattan. In view of their purpose 
for the overseas jaunt, it iji^agiuaing that the peund should have 
been scuttled ^ust about the time they w§re heaing out toward the 
capitol of the Empire. 

J •«- A— ' ** C * 

.1 was enormously impressed by the coincidence of the 
two lines which began the two stories, both written without the 
writers’ knowledge of the other's intention or doings. And speaking 
of Emma reminds me that I received a oouple of .proofs from the 
photographer today of trie two or three shots I asked him to take 
with a view to possibly using thdm sometime in connection with 
Emma in picture form. The one to illustrate, "log found 
himself in jail" is a most striking exposition, *- the araoked blank 
brick wall of the African House, absolutely nothing save a 
window, perhaps a foot square, with e. blaojc face peeping out, and 
blaok hands clutching at the iron bars, with only an elegant great 
oil jar just beneath the window. It is really elegant . 

' • - . - -• • ■: . , . .. 
iiUt here we are at the end of the Memo, and just getting 
started. But I shall burden you with more in my next.,,. 
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Monday, October 3rd, 1949 


S£4p«rS ' 

some an^ois, and the filet one propounded was 

"What was the dog's name what licked ole Lazarus . 

called 8 on S a 1 fou?th t pillar t of e the b ohu?eh°who seemed unusually 

bright eyed and alert. 

"Could the dog's name he Hover?" the preacher was ashed. 

"Ho, not Hover, hut that answer shows you^een 

^U S see S Le deg's n^e wont Hover. 

Sut the Good Book do say it was Mo-rover . 

So much for religion, and the other is ^out conjugal^ 
fidelity. Ihe other day an old man in his ^assistance rolls 
into the Welfare Office. 3eing already o * had come for addit: 
they were surprised wh ® n ^^J^^^offioe force within ear : 
aid, - and the more astonished .. s « t ' to have his own check 

when the oldster announced that it .as -because of 

increased but merely to collect wn what was due nim f 

the advent of a child ha Sts thd^ud iathsi, hut Just 

**52£a'Svofhis faos when"some sheticism was 


ios a lady what was 
old, riy wife say 
e truth, I can’t 
she say it sure 
rememberin ’, and 
thing on faith, 

londerful. but hovj 
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I saw Celeste for a few minutes this morning, The dancing 
in the streets was wonderful and the millions of people she net 
tidied her to death, or there ahouts. Her former sister-in-lau s 
husband if President* of the Sugar festival, and as Hew Iberia 
is in the heart of the Cajun country, it will be nice to pass 
alon- Mr and Mrs. Harness to Herr Courager and some of the otners 
I am°acouainted with in that region, for I am sure their assistance 
in effecting a pleasant visit for the Harnesses will please the 
latter ever so much. Today is J. R.'s birthday and tomorrow 
Madam Regards, and half of Soixth -Louisiana is coming to dinner. 

I am ■-’■lad la Holloman is scheduled to come here a little after 
noon tomorrow, for th,at will give me an excellent excuse to 
leave the Regards to t: eir own devices. 

Totally dissatisfied with the work. I had done yesterday, 

I decided, after writing you last night, to take another wnacn 
at it, and tossed off a dozen pages or so that ran along as 

readily as water down hill. Today’s post was rather heavy.and so 
I haven't had the thing re.ad back to me,, but I believe it is 
alright this time. I shall give it to la Holloman tomorrow, 
but ask that she return the working sheets to me, for if something 
should go wrong with the Piayune project, I might be able to 
use the present draft for anotner pul.liCc-.tion, 

As you know, I. am doing the article exclusively with a view 
to having it read by the boys, and I got what I.wanted to say 
in the first two paragraphs. They might take time out to read 
that much. If I LadnH been so indifferent about the balance of 
the thing, i suppose it would have become gummed up at the out¬ 
set, but instead*of that it rattled along to a conclusion just 
like one, two, three. 

r . I 

In reference to the enclosures, U ra is talkin^ about the 
nil-rim thing , of course. How kind of -r. harness to remember 
me lust before leav.ng for his outing. Strangely enough, a 
nen knife is what I have been wanting for ever so si long, and 
one of ironwood will, suit me to a T. I used to use a dagger that 
came down to me from Comte Rrontenao but so many of my intimate 
friends of color who find daggers or butcher knives so convenient 
on Saturday nights were, it was obvious, so tempted to appropriate 
it on week ends that I put the thing away until such time as I 
can have my desk some place other than where I entertain my 

friends. * * 

And thanks so much for telling me of the contents of tiie 

Quentin Reynolds article. It sounds so listening, doesn t n. 

Cane River land is so difficult to obtain I reckon it would 
be almost impossible to effect a similar pattern in this particular 
area but 1 am delighted to kuow about the system, and one never 
knows what seed will germinate, after it has been planted in 
the m nds of some of my local ac^uai tanoes. So many things 
to chat about.. .Your letter lias meant so much to me. 


;oc 




l 
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Tuesday, October 4th, 1949. 
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Memorandum: 

v r 4jr , Q..+ c* X . .. • v . SIC iqi- . 

We had lots of weather today, - but all of the same 
persuasion. At six this morning, following a.night of rain, 
the weather man said the hurricane would be passing West 
of Houston before noon and that winds and weather of the 
dampish type would be plentiful in this neighborhood. He 
was"right," But there was nothing especially impressive about 
any of it. .During the mornings' onslaughts, the winds were 
from the Horth Hast, blowing toward the storm center, I 
suppose, and during the afternoon and tonight, they are from 
the West, away from the storm center, I suppose. The rain has 
been steady but not torrential, and the whind, while brisk enough 
to shred the banana leaves, hasn't torn anything apart, so far as I 
know. The thermometer reading has refined in the 70',s all day, 
and so, except for the 1GO per cent humidity, the temperature hasn't 
been anything to complain about. 

Two parcels went forward in today's out-going mail, a tiny 
one for Quantness and a more cumbersome one for you. I mention 
it that you may be fore-warned. Raoh package contained some 
persimmons, but yours had a little more bulk to it than the one 
for Peaceable Street. I guess the package for you may be a foot and 
a half square, and will therefore probably will be cumbersome. 

Only the address on the outside wrapper will reveal its source 
of origin, so if it is handier to tear that off end say it came 
from Ashville, or some such place, nothing should reveal its 
actual starting point. Perhaps the package will reach you by 
Saturday, and I hope the persimmons will not have ripened into 
a mess before then. If they haven't wripened at all, they 
will do shortly. Another item or two in the same package, 
like the persimmons, will be found to have been wrapped in a 
particularly unattractive way. X might hav^ done better, but probably 
would not,' had time not been quite so pressing. I mention that they 
are in separate bags, so that if you decide it is easier to 
toat them" separately, and so avoid the bulk of the outside box, 
you may throw the other in any old trash can and possibly be $ble to 
navigate with reduced balast to your own comfort. 

Il,/ 4 «f f 4 • , Q j J)0# •* * HuW *•>* iXa UV* 

In spite of the weather, a flock of Madam Regard's relatives 
from Mansura came to spend the day*I think they are all very kindly 
people and they dress with unusual smartness, play cards like the 
experts they are, and, so fax as I can discover, haven't 
a brain in their neat little heads. I gave them a tour, - at 
their request, - in spite of the rain, but if ever I sang psalms to 
dead mules, today was the day. 


( 
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A8 Madam Baaomont would put it: "Lei* 

t 

My philaddering secretary blew in as between this page 
and the foregoing. I sat on most of the mail but did have 
him put in a new ribbon, as you see. A nd first off, may 
i thank you for the big enevelope that eame today, containing, 
as i have Just disoovered, a oopy of the southern fireside, which 
I shall explore at another sitting, plus the elegant letters 
ox rather envelopes which will be of the greatest servioe to 
me on occasion. I oertainly do appreciate your thoughtfulness and 
shall probably express myself in another way by pushing transcrip¬ 
tions in your direction in some of them eventually. 

There was also a little note from Hiss Jiellie, referring 
to my poor sight .and hearing, so 1 take it the hearing aid she 
mentioned reoently must of been for herself, The letter contained 
much reference to Smith Coffees Daniels of fort Gibson and his 
interest in various historical aspeefcs 9* that region, and 
especially things about old Josiah Hale, and so 1 shall send that 
letter to Dr. Hand, sinoe it was on his behalf that I made the 
inquiry, and he will be able to handle the matter of contact more 
readily perhaps it I send the letter to him rather than tyying to 
get the thing dictated to me -by my elusive secretariat. 

I guess the enclosures are of no especial interest, although 
it is good to hear from the lady dootor whom 1 haven’t seen for 
months, - before her Jaunt to Massachusetts, - while the note 
from mudolph indicates I might be out of order, were I to ask him 
to metamorphose the paper dolly into olay at the present moment 
. when he seems so busy. Or perhaps he isn't but merely is 
thinking himself so when contemplating his engleoted corres¬ 
pondence. Perhaps he might like an exouse to forget his 
•must stuff”, using a tangle in mud pies as an excuse for getting 
cut of other demands by local people on his time. 

* n- *r- ;** ' ; . r 

I trust you will forgive me for returning to the matter 
of the item included in today's package, but it ooours to me that 
if and when you get time to turn through it, you might find 
some of the data, - I know no none of the oontents, - of 
interest and bearing on the viane Hiver seotion, and, if memory 
86 rY68 f it so ©ms to mo Aunt Benjamin's lattor may Be inoludoA in 
this volume t a truly splendid pieoe of literature f the Aunt 
Benjamin IMetoyer) being the same who appears in The Diary of 
the Young Gentleman of Fashion who lived on the plantation now occupied 
by the robins. -But what 1 started to say, but got lost in the 
doing, - it might not be a bad idea if any pages strike you as 
of merit to note them in the front or back of the volume, for 
possibly we might have oooasion to refer to various topics on 
occasion. But, please, please, don't let such an effort be a 
burden, Tor the book is for your enjoyment primarily. 

Mrs. Holloman didn t appear, beoause of the storm, I suppose, 
i shall souffle with her on the morrow, probably. 80 many 
things to talk about, but I'm thankful for this little ohat..... 
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Wednesday, October 6th, 1949. 

• i 1 
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Memorandum: 

‘May I call your attention, - if* indeed, you have not 
already anticipated the oall, - to the enclosures from my 
birthday camera. 


I have a feeling that local artisans have not done 
lustice to the pictures I have taken. Many films have 
iot been developed with sufficient 
much out of them, and some haven t oome out at al*. 

But the ones inclosed seem to be of sufficient P* 0 ®* 8 ® 
to lead me td believe some other finisher might have better 
If von are of like mind, and would care to have 
i5e mdef?fm“ l should be glad if they would try the 
one of log and Peter, printing it in a little larger size, 
say 6 by S 8, or whatever that approximate dimension is, 
for if it does oome out a little more clearly, ishould be 

clad to have one for my sorapboek. I leave it to ???* 
excellent Judgement, however, as to whether or not the present 
print suggests it might merit another printing. 

Personally, I oan't make much out of the lilies, but 
what with some imagination and your bright eyes, you 
may be able to envision them a little. 

And in an accompanying envelope, I am 
letter from Dr. Overdyke, together with. attaohedlillof 

Grandpere. - in French, which I was unable to get read to 

I wonder if sometime you might be able to toss the 

or as fine as you please and as pressure of other demands 
niiow so that I may discover the main legatees. He died 
in 1856 - December, if I remember oorreotly, which aeooun s 
for the *1857 probata. It ooours to me that when translated, 

. if single spaoed, the English version might go on 

a^iigle page, and that it might not be a bad idea to paste 
‘the same on 6 one of the blank pages of.the item coming to your 
true hand in the persimmon package. I have a poor Photogr p 
of Grandpere's toib, and I shall attach this JiugliBh wsion 
to the page in the sorapboek where the photograph is pasted. 

But. and I pray you be guided by this, please don't 
undertake any of this at the present moment. I have no need 
for any of it and if it is accomplished this year or next, 
is all the same. "I‘felt, however, you would be 
in having the transcript, and if you keep it on file for 
years before returning, it will be perfectly alright. 








I 
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What I intended to say was that a synopsis in Snglish, 
rather than a translation, would be sufficient, just so 
long as the names of the people appearing in the will were 
mentioned* I would remark in passing that I have always 
found it intse sting that official documents in Trenoh were 
still considered acceptable for the public reovrd, as 
is demonstrated in this will, half a century and more following 
the aoquistion of Louisiana by the United States* 1 must ask 
fi a B. Williams or somebody if Trench is still accepted 
in such documents* It would be interesting to know how many 
other countries allowed another language to be used in 
offioial or legal documents half a century after the country 
had passed frem a people speaking one tongue to that speaking 
another* 

Mr8. Holloman telephoned this morning, saying she is 
passing this way tomorrow* With the Xnipmeyers in the 
morning and her with whatever party shexpxJtn brings in the 
afternoon, the day should be fairly full. I hope Ora doesn't 
deoide to surprise me with the pilgrim thing either in the 
morning or afternoon. « 

.-*■ - r - . / • 

I saw Celeste and Madam Regard this morning for five minutes. 

. They seemed enchanted with the way yesterday's birthday party 
went off. i believe there were 28 south -Louisiana numbers 
present* Madam Regard said that next to seeing her people, 
the thing which pleased her most was the number of messages 
she revedived from lots of people most of whom she little 
supposed had any idea it was her birthday* She mentioned 
Charles and Ida, Kate Perkins and so on. H u m m m m* 

, . ' • 1 -a - ’ v ' .. 

I took time out to read a page or two from the Dorsey 
book before folding up my beard last night and learned quite 
a few things i didn't know, and in fact had never thought 
of before. Tor example that water, whether in licquid or 
ice form moderated cold climates. It seems that since 
ice, once formed, never gets any colder, so that large 
bodies of it, as in the Artio and Ant art ic, keeps the colder 
air at a more moderate temperature. Carried to the 
ultimate, one would find himself warmer at the north Pole 
by sitting on a oake of ioe than he would were* none present, 
whioh off hand certainly seems odd, don't you think so. What 
good such knowledge would do anyone, 1 wouldn't be able to say, 
but as Dorsey is the only thing to hand at the moment, 

Dorsey do I read* 

mlsrec! 

I talked with Mrs. Hand on the telephone, asking her 
to inquire at Alexandria printers on quantity prioe of 
post oards. Sometimes certain buildings seem more important 
to their owners if seen on such a mdeium, and although it 
doesn't know it yet, the plantation is about to invest in 
a few oards, don't you think so*•*•*«• 



Thursday, October 6th, 1949* 

, 
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Memorandum: 

. 

There's a lovely moon gilding the banana leaves.on the 
South gallery and oreating a shaft and circlet of snow of the 
sun dial in the "hite Garden to the .North. 


But it is warm, so warm in fact, that it seems to have 
taken all the startoh out of m* and so, instead of traveling 
to Arenbourg before folding up my beard, 1 shall merely sit with 
Grandpa and Taffy for a while on the gallery and think of many a 
happy thought before journeying on to the Dand of Dreams. 


hast night I wanted to hear Capitol Cloakroom and got 
all rigged up to do so when the current failed* Some negro youth 
"borrow" the truck belonging to the mulatto for whom he tolls, and 
proceeding to get high, ran said truck slap into a telephone pole 
just beyond the Melrose garden, cutting off said pole a 
foot above the ground with as muoh neatness as a hot knifemight have 
slid through a column of oustard. The miracle is that neither 
was the boy crushed by truck or falling timber or eleotroouted 
by the maze of wire through whioh had staggered from the 
wreck* The eleotrioity was restored this morning about 10* 


And while on the subjeot of failing current, it is rather 
remarkable that a month or so ago when an airplane out 
the high tension wire along here somewhere, the aviator never 
realized he had encountered anything, and after dusting the 
cotton he was intent on sprinkling at the time, he flew back 
to JHatahltoohes and landed without, until getting out of the 
maohine, did he realize hd was dragging about 800 feet of the 
power line with him* 

* Well, so much for local aspects of Rural iileotirfioation. 

The Knipmeyers came and contributed nothing to the sum 
total of Parish gossip, although their little visit was pheasant 
and I was glad to chat with them for half an hour between jumps. 

j, h. appears to be in Aeb Olreans doing something about 
peoanes, just as though there were going to be a orop, and my 
Mr. Brew with Little Mng, Ezra and nookie left out for 
Monroe, Da,, this morning early to bring home new oars for 
somebody or other, -"us-es", possibly, but most certainly not 
for themselves. 


What with everything at a standstill, following the Tuesday 










wn Papers, #M-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection 
1 a Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


Friday, October 7th, 1949 
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Memorandum: t 


cousin and owns a piece of property up the road, inherited from 
his ante belltun ancestors, A, Balthasar has little sense, a 
wife with an equal deficiency, and half a dosen ehldren, ranging 
from 30 to 3 years in age, eaoh as bereft of good sense. How 
they hare held on to their property as long as they have, everyone 
wonders. During the prolonged damp season, Melrose store did 
not keep ordinary cheese in stook. A. Balthasar likes it 
ever so muoh and so took to the habit of journeying down to 
Gloutierville to purchase himself a slab every now and then. 

Mr. MoOoy, owner of the store, and successful, skin-flint, 
self made hill billy, was lavish with credit, so that by the end 
of the summer. A, Balthasar found himself confronted with a 
statement for cheese to the tune of 1.100,00, which for 
a single summer's eating, seems slightly on the fantastde side. 

But Mr. MoOoy, hearing the a. Balthasar was short of funds, 
demanded immediate payment, and was on the point of taking 
over the Balthazar acres when J. M. was appealed to, and of oourse 
paid the bill, with proper notes, you may be sure, from A. 
ualthazar. And so A. ualthasr and family will continue in 
their home of a life time, and gently but definitely, the expanding 
boundary of the Estate of J. H. henry will move outward a step 
further.Surely the failure of the cotton crop squeezes the 
little fellow and fattens the big one, but there is solace in 
knowing the squeeze will be painless, at least, 

e - * '' { 

And then, before my neon day callers had sped on their 
way, Mrs. Holloman arrived, bring a dishy pilgrim with her, whioh 
was certainly a help. We contended with one article, two articles 
pasting and patching and dragging in stuff from dictation 1 had 

f iven a month ago, and so on, and finally they headed baok for 
lexandria, with strictest instructions that my name should 
not appear anywhere in the article, and leaving me filled with 
nothing save Hope, - hope that all this aonfusion and scramble 
may in the end be worth the energy expended in my effort to 
sell Melrose to those who already own it, yet know it not. 


now nice to find your grand letter in this morning's 
post, 1 have read two thirds of it at tonight's sitting, 
and shall have the balanoe to look forward to on the morr< 
And I don't mind saying 1 could gladly have murdered the 
belated pilgrims, blowing in after 'first dark, who 
gave an opening for my secretary to esoape before you and 
1 had finished our chat. 


1 think we had not quite finished the section regarding 
Anita's letter. Beer oaged birdj I fear that particular set up 
_ will never be-very satisfactory. And without knowing anything 
about ;Lt, my guess it that it has two props under it shat 
will npver be very wubstantial, - the family and the husband. 
There may be: no relationship between the' current difficulty 
and the recent vacation, but somehow I feel there may be, I 
think in America things would never have reached such a pitoh, 
but once that pitoh has been reached in the surroundings in whioh 
t. she finds herself^bit is doubtful, I guess, if it ever 

? returns to aumore permanent harmony, although 1 have no doubt 
oofs' there may be occasional gleams of sunshine, and perhaps theat 
will afford enough rays of hope to make every attempt to 
aaif&ltS*, increasing gaps, - 

, . vt 

0 > r .How sweet of her to envision a journey down this way some 
^ time. Hew ardently i'hope this thought may be realised. At 
the moment the ohild poses a problem, of oourse, but eventually 
that will be solved and then, perhaps, she will feel up to 
striking cut to expand in an atmosphere so much more conducive 
to her happiness, I shall have more to say in regard to 
+ . this aspect of things when I have completed thO 1 “portion of 

your letter dealing with it, enTTSo a ••/ 

vffaoid1 t o.dde£om Stop o . a 3 nc>-_• ^ 

f - - 41 b jA«* may, 1 thank you for giving me the fetalis covered 

by the Hdoayune article about Belle Grove, I saw the picture 
in the magazine seotion at Oeleste's and asked her for the 
a j paper but sh^a wanted to save it until the next day so J. a. might 
look at it, 1 asked for it on the following day and of course 
dlc it couldn't he found, But yoU have-supplied me with all the 
details and 1 gasp at the suggestion of* turning Belle Grove 
into a dude plantation, I suppose the idea was that this might 
5 ca= *e some way accumulate money enough to reatore the elegant 
■ a old mansion, but how anyone could ever be found to operate 

the place disinterestedly enough to make the thing pay, and 
when one thinks of how long it would take to get enough ~ w 
funds to even start the projeot, one cannot but oonolude that 






your remarkable memory, — that you should have recalled that 
the Madam and A visited the plaoe in 1940. But then I am always 
and forever being surprised on that soore. unquestionably the plaoe 
was one of the lovfiiest in the South, and having speculated much 
with -uyle about the old home, 1 almost feel as though 1 oan 
picture it in its hey-day when the atone Wares lived there and 
Lyle used to go to the races on the plantation with his mother. 

I reckon A have often remarked upon the story of Mrs. Stone 
Ware appearing at the raoes in her elegant phaeton, wearing 
a huge picture hat, heavily draped in a thiok veil, caught 
tight at the back of her neok, and so contrived to cover 
her whole faee down to below her chin that one could recognise 
her only tk by the eleganoe of her epquipage. And how the 
servant appeared bearing a cocktail on a silver tray, whioh 
Madam Ware drank through her veil without removing the fanoy 
bow with whioh it was' knoted, and how, - and every so in¬ 
advisedly, she brought forth a oigarette holder, a foot long, 
and lighted the same with vast nem-ohalanee, - , and nearly choked 
to death when, en exhailing, the meke all lingered within the 
veil which eventually had to bp ripped off uncermemoneously 
(unoeremoneously) by the servant* 

from the enolesureyeu will find,a point or two in interest, 
and the mention of Jimmy Aswell recalls Bosalyn's thought, 
as expressed over the telephone to me, that magaiines welcome 
the reading'of manuscripts, especially by new writers, whioh seems 
to have been proven by the,letter from The Post, declining to 
read the one mentioned to them in a communication I sent them. 

I am still a little pusaled that,they should say So before 
the thing was even submit tad, but perhaps they have more manu¬ 
scripts on hand than they knew what to do with. 

f ; ; 1 ^ -J ■ ■ ' 

1 laughed at myself today when writingfour or five sentence 
blurbs, describing the soenes on the several pest cards I 
am contemplating. I had so concentrated my mind during the past 
oouple of days en the Picayune article, always taking care not 
to mention the word negro or mulatto, that I automatically 
began side-stepping the wordsfor the oards, which, after all, 
will be printed with any words ay fancy cares to act down If 
a oouple of days could give me such a mental twist, I am wonder¬ 
ing how solidly the mind would have jelled, had I been in 
’ some European set up during a ten year stretch when so many 
"Hush-hush" subjects foreed everyone to think twice before 
saying anything. 0 

01 JLvu. ^yTlu *>Jv' - * , t ffr f Cf & J uiS ■ d Gvtfb di 03 -1 

Bain is promised for the week end, and i am as happy as a elaa 
at such' a prospeot. i have a oouple of things stewing in my brain, 
and i think a shall be able to get at least one down on paper. 
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Sunday, Ootober 9th, 1949. 
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Memorandum: o ' 

flliOO I 1 * i 0 o 

A quiet week end, with rains on Saturday and a high 
humidity today. I learned from the ^orsev book that some called 
sun strokes or heat prostrations were more numerous from cloudy 
hu*id weather than from the sun's rays if the air is £aily dry, 
whioh was news to me, but in view of local conditions, 1 oan 
well enough imagine as being true. 

diI'f} fic.i<a.u.'T 03 an., nov s&oiau- o.'i 

: And while I think of it, I heard on one of those quiss 
programs the.other night that the words revolving around the 
, cotton gin^ the process of ginning, etc., all same from the 
world engine, which degenerated from the original in some sentence 
like "Going to the cotton engine" te "Going to the cotton gin". 

And this may be true but I doubt-it, sinoe the combination of- 
words "cotton gin" originated, I believe, long before a steam 
engine~was introduced, what with horse pdwer having been the only 
motive power used in early days at a time when the word "gin 11 was 
generally used. • “ - 

On the same program I was surprised to learn that the treaty 
which gave America its independence was signed in -faris. It 
certainly was styled the i*raty of raritf, tat the room I used to 
know in the old Bourbon Office of foreign Affairs where the 
signatures were affixed was in Versailles, on the street running 
along the front of the plaoe on the way to the Pare mux Gerfs. I 
don't see as any of this Blatters in the slightest, although being 
interested in the derivation of words, A am curious about the gin busi 
Loins ss. 

e‘ I had half expected nolen Baldwin this week end, but assume the 
torrential rains over that way disoouraged her party, if it aotually 
had contemplated making a round, there was a ohanoe, too, I 
thought that the fiat Allen-*ogmy Dunsford crowd Bdght pass this way 
or that-Ora might make a round, ^t only nondesoript pilgrims passed 
« and not many of them. jY-soii 0 ‘ Sr. *** 

& ben/cc-n be t auinoov . * ffl a ad odw AlsUe -<! 

i-ioc Last night I folded up my beard at 8 o'clock, what with 

a fairly active day at gardening both at *renbourg and *ai; 0 8e, an4 
1 slept -like a top. i was delighted to disoover an oak which I 
that though lost on the terrace at Arenbourg locking as big as life 
and twice as natural. It has been in the center of the Johnson Grass 
skirmishes for so long that .1 gathered it had fallen a casualty te 
my avenging cutter or to the tractor, but I find it has survived 
all, and now that I have set an iron pipe along side it, 1 reckon 
t it is likely to make a go of it fro* here on out. It is still quite 
small, only a few feet tall, but onoe it gets started, it will 
probably climb along with increased speed. 
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In my reading, 1 ran across a gay couplet that was nsw to 
ms. It was quoted to illustrate how one thing hinges on 
another, and various influences actually stem from many another 
that may have periodically proceeded the one first olaiming one s 
attention* Her is the Jingle * 

j^i/hfleromw* 

"Those little fleas who us do tease 

-Have other fleas who l»ite 'em; - w t oae ieow s&iup A 

And those, in turn hale other fleas, . y.i -s 

And so ad infinitum." o? • &**"’ 

, Well, so muoh for such tomfoolery. 

' , , i. c ,rT 8a .. r 

And now that the baseball season has terminated with 
the Yankees finishing off the Dodgers, I turn my attention to 


Monday, October 10th 


1949 


Memorandum! • 

how nice to find your letter o* Tuesday with its enelosure 
in this Monday morning's post, together with the larger 
envelope, containing the host of manila envelopes which I feel 
certain * shall find much use for,.both for mailing purposes 
and for housing “tresors". j - t 

- ;...j • 

jfrom the attaohed carbon copy, you will judge that I acted 
immediately upon the information you 90 thoughtfully sent regarding 
the Hew Orleans museum. Perhaps through this medium, some kind 
of a listing of Louisiana paintings may be effected So much oan 
be accomplished in such matters if but one single solitary or¬ 
ganisation oan'be discovered that is interested, and let us 
hope you found that one in the dipping. « 

, 1 - ■: • • J ■,, . 0 $ 

if a response come from the "ejr urleans institution that 
suggests a sympathetic impulse to oooperate, I shall forward 
a questionnaire that may be placed in the hands of all owners 
of paintings of distinction, covering name of painter, 
subject of painting, date of painting, original owner, 
subsequent ownership, present owner and a place for the 
one filling oat the paper to indioate other person or persons 
whom they know who may have paintings. 

^ ; 5 - .1 I, ICC f*. • t. 0: " * ... . : 

One surprising thing such a survey will show, - and something 
few people will suspeo.t, is the fact that scattered around through 
the State of Louisiana will be paintings of distinction that 
have found’ their way here from other regions, and frequently the 
portraits, i guess, will be of people prominent in other States or 
countries. One case in point is the portraits in Alexandira 
from the Shields family of hatches, which include the 
portrait of General Levereux, painted at Devereux, when the 
General was a guest of the St. John Elliotts., while in the 
jpelioiana parishes there are portraits of distinguished 
Virginians of the Colonial period, brought South by members of 
the family, and now' all but m forgotten. 

'■j &di f —• v 

' Thanks to your thoughtfulness and industry is this matter, 
there may be quite an up-swing in what-knowledge the State posses 
of its treasures, and, should this transpire, yen will be the one 
most instrumental in getting the ball rolling. 


a domestie raee which promises to'oome out a draw. My errant 
secretary took his wife to the hospital yesterday* -or at:least 
to Alexandria, where she will be within reach of a hospital, 
what with eld Mr. stork supposedly Just in the offing. And this 
morning Little Mng passed by to say he was taking his wife to 
Alexandria today, what with the same impending event for the 
selemens as the Drews,' - and just in the offing. saw- eat 
- n -6 erli fieocf n£ re" ; "C-'.voq oviJo 

ifrom where I sit, my guess is that Mr. Drew.',* heir will 
touch home plate first, so to speak, but at the same time, J- hav 
a feeling the the Solomon offspirngs may run up a score greater 
than the Drews, so it will be difficult to decide which friend 
is the winner, - if any. According! to report. Madam Solomon 
is supporting an imposing displacement, and sinoe Little Aing is 
a twin and his grandfather is a twin, and^ twins are said to foil 
on the male side of the family, it would seem there might be 
more than one little »olomon soreaming for air before so very lo 
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Beau Mask oame by this morning early to out my hair. Among 
other subject* he touohed on was the fact that only one or tvloe 
all summer has he Been a snake and oanoluded they must be dying out 
from this region. At noon, vhen passing to the vest side of the 
big house a nasty old mocassin, as though in indloate they haven't 
all withdrawn, put in an appearanoe slap in my path, 1 kioked 
him out of the way, and then thinking a better one was twioe as good 
as a live one, I called to *attie to bring me a spade that 
stood by the kitohen door, for while I couldn't see him, I 
figured he was probably in a clump of weeds hard by my foot, 

Hattie is always in a panic about suoh things, and wouldn't oome 
closer than 20 feet or so, but tossed me what X thought was 
the object i had asked for, - but instead of grabbing up the 
spade, she had picked up a mop whioh she tossed to me at a 
safe distance. What X was supposed to do with a mop with 
suoh a reptile at hand, I had lie idea, and se I just raised up 
one foot and oame down en the elump of grass as hard as I oould, 

I don't know if the snake or I was more surprised, for 1 
- apparently oame down with ay heel en his baok, for he 

instantly twisted in every direction, but mostly around my 
ankle, but oouldn't get to first base at the first strike. 

Mad I landed on his head, - or even his tail, I guess the story 
would have been different. But I realized I oouldn't stand there 
all day and that possibly by getting the spade myself, i might 
eventually oatoh up with him on my return. But 1 had no luok, 
and although I beat about with some industry, 1 never did oatoh up 
with him again, I oould gladly have orowned M attie with the mop 
when X had finally given up my spade waxt work, 
enoaieg to nosie^ 'sodio oiBOlanl otf tscisq ©hd inc gctlllil one 

With Grandpa and Taffy eradicating all the mice and rats around 
the place, X reckon the poor old snakes must be finding the larder 
on the lean side, and few of them will linger long in a neighborhood 
where oats keep oontrol of the rodents, 1 must ■ tell Beau 
of my adventure, for he will like the ooinoidenee, 

, 

o She Bormon enclosure is a typioal Dormon, following the usual 

pattern of old maid denunciation for me not writing*, proving that 
absent treatment is effeotive eventually, and ending up on the 
usual note,, leading a regular correspondent to believe that 
"ole Virginia” must spend hafl her life cranking up the oar and 
getting ready to head out whenever Uareline takes typewriter in hand. 
I shall respond promptly, as is zy custom, telling her I never 
count her letters but. only those from people who are my regular 
oorrespondmdents, and that besides, 1 think she is a bag, - and 
, she will be furious* X shall also say "Isn't it monstrous what 

jc overtook Blythe Band, - but add not one other word, and that will 
put her in a tizpy to learn to what X have reference*’ So muoh 
for stirring up. the Briar patch, * * - — • 

Again my thanks for your nice letter, I hope there may 
be something from nerr Hansford to send along to you in a twinkling,. 


JL i./'w 


-OjT'J 

6AW 


Tuesday, Ootober 11th, 1949, 


JiOOl oil 


Memorandum: 


no be. 
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o ?ja no 


’ , : Li.’ Xli v"^ - v v ^ V 

Were the Madam here, she would be saying: "I&ain't worth the 
powder and shot to blow me up”, 

.. 1 1ST 7A*J m , knw FdAAT 

t - 

4fith the "heat and humidity botfc in the mid 90's, and a 
sultry sun warming the water partioles and drying nothing, 
one mosies about at reduoed speed, generally listless and 
not oaring muoh if sohool keeps or doesn't, Hut the pilgrimage 
business thixwss, 

’. a ... . 

1 am glad to hear from the harnesses, following their arrival 
at Orleans, but there is a note of sadness in their letter, it seems to 
me, when speaking of civilization having finally caught up with Orleans. 
Somehow it reminded me of the Batches I knew before the eement 
highways spilled contemporary civilisation, its ell and its 
riff-raff, into the plaos and the traoes were leveled and the inhabitants 
lost.Of all incoming mail at Maltose today, a letter addressed te 
a mulatto mother perhaps oaused the biggest flyrry, not in the 
mother’s heart as in the spleen of a hill billy who Was lounging at 
the store awaiting the ginning of his ootton r who volonteered to 
read the letter for the woman, since she doesn't know how. The 
woman's daughter married a sew Mexico boy of qolor a year or so 
baok,-*-<a soldier, - and the wife has recently accompanied her 
husband to JSorope where he is stationed, I believe in Germany, In 
the letter, the daughter remarked that she and her husband were getting 
along alright and that they had found a very good servant, - a white 
woman,"suddenly -the air grew denser" as said hill billy automatically 
went skyward and the air all around -tfurned blue, X felt genuinely 
sorry for *he poor mother, but at the same time the pent up rage 
that could find no adequate expression in the vooabulary of the 
hill billy was fearful and wonderful, X knew the woman would be 
passing the front garden a little later and as though by ooinoidenoe 
I found myself slashing at some trees near the big road vhen i 
she passed by, obviously a little shaken by her experienoe, albeit 
an innooent bystander. J 

j rim ov 1 ' •'-*.£ XXsxx. — eviii->d i 

I chatted with her a few moments, asking her if she had seen 
my secretary whom X was hoping to traok down shortly as X had some 
mall X wanted him to help me with at soon as possible. She seemed 
glad to learn thus indirectly of someone who oould read her 
mail for her, too, and naturally I told her that whenever she 
needed a letter written for her, X should be entranced if she would 
have my secretary bring her around and she oould dictate it to me 
on the machine. She seemed ever so muoh rele.ived, having .apprantly 
discovered a way out of something whioh,* Ve’o’au so of the reoent 








I 
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excitement, must hare presented something like a brick wall to her 

«o f r as future, correspondence with her daughter was concerned* .1 

had 1 good sense, I guess I would look to writing some letters 
on my own behalf, for as yet 1 haven't responded to "ra's last 
letter* The truth is that 1 half expeoted her on Saturday ox Sunday, 
or possibly Monday, and sinoe it seems to require three days to 
get a letter to travel the 15 miles from here to town, I concluded 
anything I penned for her would be old dtuff by the time she had 
passed this way and then, a couple of days after returning home, she 
received a note from me written prior to hex visit* This T* and P. 

schedule oertriinly gums up the works, so far as an exchange of 

common .courts sy goes* ' s f 10 a ^ t a i no * : © 1 s o 

baa aaei fr'riM U daaa ■.&£.*»© *oa 

From where I sit,* a vast cannonading of light to the North 
throws the black line of the bamboo hedge into sharp relief about 
every five seconds, which, as sentences go, is about as poor a 
one as could be sturok off, and yet 1 gather you conclude that 
somewhere off Arkansas way that stalled mass of cold air continues to 
"stay put" lo wonder the Oaarfc hill billies are starting to build 
Arks, as the radio reports;, for with the warm Gulf air passing over 

the wane fiiver and bumping into the cold mass on the Arkansas 

frontier, nothing else but torrents persisting for days oould be 
the result. 

on ****i l t « 

1 haven't seen my friend Murrell sinoe Saturday which may be 
due to two reasons, <* first and most likely, he is following the 
usual "pattern of the imponderables'' which impells so many of 
my friends of oolor* and those who aren't my friends, too, making 
the attribrute seem characteristic, - that of following an orbit that 
unpajedictably veers off center temporarily for four or five days, only 
to returned to the accustomed daily routine of little Visits fox 
no known reason I have ever been able to discover* This, of. course, 
is one of the major elements, - this necessity of having at least 
two or three people to do one Jobs requiring continuity* And such 
a necessity, of course, pre-supposes a lower wage scale for 
plantation hands generally, since the plaoe must be staffed on the 
basis of expeeting one man out of two when some ohore requiring 
immediate attention comes to hand* Fortunately my wandering ur. Brew 
has inexplicably come back into his regular oourse, and thus 1 
find whftto little work 1 require being taken oare of alright* 

1 believe Burrell may have hurt his side one day last week 
in the gin but is too proud to tell any of the other workers, and 
although he spoke of it to me, he did so in a most casual fashion* 

He probably hasn't any money to go to a dootor and his aoaount 
at the store being already in the red, hi is avoiding going in any 
deeper on the ehanee, as all of us too often havd taken, that whatever 
is wrong may right itself* X shall lasoo the boy on Zhursday morning 
about knipmeyer time and so institute a little Yuooa clinic on 

the aide, £ Murrell's. 

j- c-seT c ii io or- iKOovr ,.io .i - . 


I l 
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Memorandum: 

• -• w *• 

r , . y amjfIcCi — ( */o x xOra 

"Last night's remote electrioal display finally bore fruit 
along between midnight and dawn when 8 inohes of rain feel, 
to be followed by a slow drissle all day. Thus far, today being 
the 12th, October has exceeded all previous rain reoords, whioh 
is oertainly off at a good start, were anyone desireous of 
traveling in that direction* 

Aside from some aquatio gardening in the morning, 1 

; . o f o ■ ■; ■' - 0 ; '■ 

got several pages deep ( in .a new short story, - tentatively styled 

"The World's* Greatest Broadcast", - which oertainly is a modest 
title, if nothing else, when Loi I was called to the telephone. 

That knobYed* my creative efforts out, - not into the middle of next 
week, I hope, but out of all further efforts for today. It seems 
the Picayune will publish the Madam-Melrose arAiole in the middle 
of November, but**.** 

•The pictures were satisfactory, except that they wanted one 
of the Madam, . and anything suitable is oertainly hard to find, 
curiously enough* The one by Frances Benjamin Johnston makes 
her look like Whistler's Mother and the one by Dr. Rand is 
definitely one of an individual who has long sinoe passed her prime. 

And then there was another hitoh. There was toe much 
Gane River-Grandpore *ugustin ia the artiole, whioh, in all 
truth, was obvious before the thing was mailed, but it was 
the part whioh M r8 . aelloman had labored over and therefore 
loved to the extent of Incorporating in the first draft forwarded 
to New Orleans. 'Would I supply a few pages of more personal side¬ 
lights on the Magam* I would, and send them with a photograph 
of “rs. Maury, And by re-write the Picayune will jam through 
the new material in plaoe of spme of the Oane River-Grandpere 
stuff a nd will publish the whole under Mrs. Holloman's name, 
and if the whole thing doesn't turn out a.perfeot mess, then 
I shall be thunderstruck. I almost recommended that to top 
the thing off properly, they might give *ar»ett kane a buss and 
let him contribute a bit of his artistry, but then, on second 
thought, it struck me nothing much oould be added or taken away 
from whatever type of stew the Picayune itself will finally eook up. 

We may not make muohumoney, but we certainly don't laok 
for exoitement at this bend of the river. 


♦ • • • 
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Tha long distance telephone conversation was little short 
of a hodge-podge ita beginning. By some miraole, a Baton Houge 
wire got orossed with our connection resulting in a four way 
conversation that was comprehensible to nobody, and it took 
ever so long to get us disentangled and re-oonneoted. finally 
back home, my friend Burrell passed by. He said his side was still 
oasuing him some trouble but since Saturday his papa had been 
on a bender and he had had to remain pretty close to home. I 
am glad he made it before the morrow, - Khipmeyer Day,and 
Murrell will pass this way regardless, although I glimpsed 
his papa in the big road just b fore dark, and it looked to 
'me as though he might still be his son's problem ohild" for 
at least another U hours. ... 

' , . 

Murrell helped me with a oouple of letter which 1 thought 
might be of primary interest, but weren't, - one from Mrs. 

Holloman saying The Saturday Evening Host had rejected the 
Cane Hiver article, whioh was no surprise, and the balance 
of my mail sit3 here unread at 9:30, leading me to believe my 
Mr. urew must have gone off at a tangent again* All of which, 
of course, only goes to-hear out my old saw that You don t 
have to be, but it helps oo.t a lot if you are.* 

- < ' 

I saw Celeste and Madam Regard for a ten minute ooffeee hour 
this*morning. They hafr-muoh to s y about the reoeption they attend 


r fc. o*ft 


this’morning. They hadbmuoh to s y about the reoeption they attended 
last night at the home of Mr. and Mrs.. MoGintey, or however one spells 
the name of the college President. Celeste told me that she 
spoke at some length with the head of one of the departments,- 
I can't seem to remember if it was the Art -or, Home Economics, 

* hut they spoke of intending to write me with a view to doing 
a tour hepe when a date ean be struok that will suit their 
ealendar and mine. Something tells me that will not be too 
easily arrived at, but we shall see. “edam Regard cgnfided that 
someone had spoken to.hew about a rumor skirting the campus 
that 1 am to be invited to delivera lecture, or possible 
a series of four lectures, under the auspices of the department 
of History before some graduate gatherings at the oollege. 

Vaguely 1 seem to recall some such vaguery, but it's all so 
nebular in my mind that I can't seem to make-much sense out 
of it. Hone of this has anything to do .with the song and dance 
I am scheduled to perform on the B4th whioh, 1 gather, from little 
words dropped here and there, is being publicised by word of 
mouth 1 by Celeste. What a disappointment thode folks a*« storing 
• up lor them.olT.., 

A Well, dodd, so things turn, and,half the people I know 
feeling sorry for ipe* 11 so lonesome down there behind all those bushes# 
,> . q bee j5b o*' b r r oO . or. c*•*• -iO> t c ■ - t** 

It seems to me i had so ething amusing to relate but 
* whatever it was eludes me, and so I guess I shall just have 

to fold this up, and get to .grinding out the balanoe of the 
Pioayune stuff. Ahd I should have spelled it with a small letter, 
for in the present instance, it makes the perfect adjeotive for what 
l have in mind...* 


, - • y- 

1 . 

- , 

rtaitsol 9a T tcf 005 


Thursday, Ootoher 13th, 1949* 


, •- - 


Memorandum: 

How nioe -to have your splendid week end letter in today's 
post, and let me hasten to thank you for passing along so 
many interesting particulars, and thus enlightening me as to 
literary goingw-on, none of whioh did I know anything about* 

• 

I have heard several people mention the Tallant book, of 
course, but until you gave me an aooount of its story, its style 
and its general character, I was quite in the dark about it, 

I found it hilarious that the title should have been entered 
on the card as Salon with a double o, whioh, if memory serves and 
the character was Lyle, the error merely brought the title into 
proper focus. . 

And I had heard nothing of the Kane-de Maupassant parallel, 
which oertainly ought to set the corpse of the latter to revolving 
in its grave. I know nothing about de Maupassant as an individual, 
but surely he couldn't have been so bag-ish as his Orescent City 
counter-part. 

I hope. I warned you not to sample the persimmons until they 
were pleasantly soft to the touch, for while still firm, they 
are said to be ever so bitter. Perhaps they arrived so soft 
that they had spilled all over everything and weren t in an 
edible condition, but I hope not, what with the other stuff traveling 
in the same package. 

Ho. they were not from Arenbourg hut Melrose, but similar 
to thosi planted on-our fine "plantation". The Arenbourg ones, - 
the trees, - bloomed this year and undoubtedly would have 
brought forth fruit, but I snipped off all the blossoms so 
that the strength that otherwise would have gone into the fruit 
would be expended exclusively in the growth of the tree. 

Only this morning 1 noticed that both the pears and persimmons 
at Arenbourg are starting to bloom all over agin. I oertainly 
can't blame them for getting confused about the seasons, what 

with this year's weather having been so. extraordinary. 

• 

I got off a batch of stuff oovering the mauled Pioayune 
article, together, with one lone snapshot whioh I hope will be used 
instead of the one Mrs. uolloman wanted to' use, - the 

pioture taken of the Madam, last October. That picture doewn t 
look eo muoh like her, it makes her look so ancient, while the 
snapshot isn't too perfect, for it is rather too young-ish, and it 


f 
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doesn't suggest a Louisiana setting so very oonvinoingly, what 
with having been taken in the snow, I^oan't imagine where all 
my photographs of her oould have gone, although I suspeot one 
I had of Her working on'her soraphooks, - one in faot she sent me 
in Hew x ork, may have been "borrowed" by that loutish 
Kane person, for 1 never oould find it again after he had occupied 
my house once during my absenes, : 

.i 1 have a very exceloent one of her and Ayle, taken about 
1920 but what with the hazards of everything stalking the steps 
of the present article, I thought I would rather be sure of 
the likeness right here than to send it ha^ram~scaxum through the 
oubliettes of the Picayune offices. The snapshot was taken about 
the time Lyle made his first round at Melrose or shortly thereafter, 
and is pasted in a .photographic album, devoted mostly to colored 
people,' but it does contain the article whiohemore than any, I 
suppose, reveals his first impressions of Melrose and accordingly 
is quite interesting from that oint of view. And under 
the oircumstanoes, I rano'h prefer retaining the photograph, for 
the Picayune thing isn’t of nmoh moment anyway, &nd possibly we 
might find we oould use the "Cousin Cam" and Lyle pose to 
greater advantage at- some other sitting. 

The Knipmeyers passed this way on schedule pnd I was glad to 
be assured the Murrell's problem was based on a strain and not 
on anything organic. The Knipmeyers had muoh to. say about a 
pioture they had recently seen in town, - French, 1 believe, 
having to do with the life of St. Vincent de Paul, I have had suoh 
adverse experiences in viewing oostume pictures as brought forth 
both *by Hollywood and European ptudios that 1 am not at all 
sure I should have found the costumes and settings sufficiently 
to my liking to have given the real part of the pioture its 
just due. I shall never get over the effpot produced on me when 
I saw Pola Hegri in "Dubarry", wherein Louis IV was pictured 
as receiving at Court,~standing slap in front of an heroic 
portrait of Louis XVI in ooronatlon robss. It is ridiculous 
* to let suoh anachronisms ruin an entire theatrioal production, but 
at the same time it is astonishing what a t tiny piece of brick in 
one eye oan do by way of spoiling one's view of the grandest panorama 
in the world. 

I sometimes think, too, that in movies the actors must 
appear in their oostumes at suoh brief moments that they never 
seem to be accustomed to them, and so introduce a sensation 

of play acting whioh, of oourse, the sole purpose of the 
theatre is to avoid, I guess that is why I sued to love Moliere 
as presented at the Odeon for the aotors, seemingly having worn 
their 17th century costumes all their lives, seemed lj.ke 
every day people in every day olothes, and not some Mr. *reen 
all rigged up to heajL out for Mardia Gras. 

. rfrivf dcidpxia oa ilod rod eeiisffi 31 .red sAH -*v.. ■ ^ ^ —-ool 

Ypur'letter was no nice, i mupt say thanks and thanks again.... 


00 K 


Friday, October 14th, 1949, 


- t 

Memorandum: 

t -• • - , 

How rioh am 1, what with two letters in the same post 

both addressed in the same hand, , 

• - *• ■* 

And how thoughtful of you to let me know that the 
slip, - at long last, - had finally reached 908* 

I am glad you likdd the appearanoe .of the sun dial after 
all the endless talk I devoted to it. I reokon the whole 
outfit must have taken on proportions not unlike what the 
mind builds up when someone oonfides in a .whisper that 
a secret is about to be divulged when circumstances permit, 
for usually Just that maddening bit automatically begins building 
something so tremendous in the mind that not hin g in heaven above 
the earth beneath oould ever be vast enough to fill in the 
mental picture we oontrive in our minds JLn sheer anticipation, 
whioh, in the end, turns out to be nothing more than that 
a pet oat has had kittens or some such. And, since I have 
just made suoh a marvelous demonstration, don't let me forget 
to admit that 1 know the wise aores maintain that no sentence 
should be over 19 words, while mine usually run along for at 
least 19 lines. 

And how kind of you to give me particulars about 
the recent Roosevelt articles. That oertainly was a helpful 
butler who walked out when needed most merely because 
colored servants were being brought in to assist at Hyde Hark 
during the visit bf the king and Queen, It is somehow 
so typical of the stupidity always to the fore when personal 
whims or prejudices* are given unbridled rein and dumb bells 
strain at a knat to swallow a oamel, I don't know if they would 
be worth it, but those are tfie people for whom it would be a 
pleasure to invest one's savings in order to purchase powder and 
shot to'blow them into the middle of next week. The Wooloott 
reception of Mrs. Roosevelt on her return to the White Mouse was 
hilariouft, and I sincerely appreciate the laugh it brought with 
the telling. ._ 

Returning to the films from the birthday camera, I 
shall be ever so interested to see what a Manhattan handler 
of suoh material may do with them, and it will be interesting 
to see what the brothers Battista will look like when through 
more ample representation, they move a little more within my 
« range of vision. .... 
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Of the enclosures, one must admit the Header’s Digest 
was ever so nruoh more polite than The American Meraury, 
perhaps if you oan mate a note somewhere of the name 
of the writer, it might serve at some other sitting, as 
in the oaee Of the Pilgrim thing or the Broadcast item,- 
if and when circumstance permit me to whip them into shape* 

Xou will like the Parish letter. She is remarkable 
in two respects, - first, that professional writers usually 
don’t bother to write personal letters; and secondly, she 
seems to write as charmingly in her correspondence as she 
does in other lines of typewriter pushing, -Which also, I 
think, is seldom accomplished by other writers, 

I had mentioned in the note accompanying her 
persimmons that I hoped hef forth-caning book would 
fetch much gold and glory, and the olemer why she truned the refere 

was neat, 

i .1 .-• off J ; ' : 

There was a fairly heavy mail today, perhaps 14,or 20 
letters, but *r. -crew went to Monroe and Murrell isn t 
quite up to snuff as yet, and so 1 retained him only«long 
enough to run through the items mentioned above, .besides 
there is some kind of a frolic going on at the honkey-tonk, 
and I know the child was leaping to get going in that 
direction. 
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My Reading *aohine has gone to town again, *r s. 

Combs having passed this way this noon to piofc it up for 
me. This is her first day at her office this week and 
I am hoping the pulling and hauling attendant upon manipulating 
the maohine may not put her back under a physician's care. 

Today's pilgrims included a couple of lovely people 
from Angore, Texas.* They were heading for Hatches, Hew 
Orleans and back home via nayou xeohe, which seems to make 
quite a popular route for Texans, almost going around 
a triangle without ever having to retrace any steps or 
cover the same territory twice. 

I hate to.say it, - for as soon as 1 do a thousand 
broadoasters will start telling us howmany shopping days 
it is until Christmas, but foots are facts, and already 
Hatchitoohes is beginning to rig up its eleotrioal display 
in anticipation of the impending holidays, and tis year’s 
profusion in lighting effects is going to out-due or do 
anything previous. In the past it has 'been oharming, and 
1 only hop* it doesn’t move away from that quality by 
moving into something super-oollosal, which must be spelled 
funny enough. , 

II tool I - " • ; i ; -■ "••• ■ ■ 

It has been such a pleasant day, thanks to you, and thanks 
and thanks again.. 
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Sunday, Ootober, 16th, 1949. 


Memor andum: 

- f .j ’ £ff T • f,‘ 

Wonders will never oease, t 

first, because for an entire day, this 16th of Ootober, 

< the sun beamed mightily without a fleok of clouds in the sky, and 

secondly, somebody brought me a drink. It seems Peter 

took a chance of’a quarter of whiskey, - 25 oents a thorw, and 

won. Three or four of the gay young blades of his crowd. 

Little King, Charlie burner, Murrell and so on, suddenly oame 
tapping at my door about first dark, announcing that Sever had 
been the lucky winner and that they had brought the bottle 
down for me to open and have the first drink. There is no 
fathoming the way their mind works, and I shall never attempt. 

All 1 know is that I had nothing to do with the two bit pieoe 
invested in the chance, but that I was glad to inaugurate the bottle 
and send them on their way to finish it. 

j v. - - 

Dr. Hand dropped in to see me this morning, and I 
accepted their invitation to dinner with some of their friends 
I had not met. «e had a pleasant sitting and I was back 
home again by 2 where I found some pleasant pilgrims awaiting 
me, a Mr. and Mrs. Williams of Shreveport. In the oourse 
of conversation it turned out that Mrs. Williams, formerly of 
Chicago, had been a class mate in oollege with Mrs. Lake s daughter 
which opened up a whole flock of conversational avenues. 

What with one thing and another, I did comparatively 
little with any eleotrioal gagets this week end. The fluctuation 
of current blew out my radio on Saturday nigjit, and I shall 
let the thing rest for a while. But Mrs. Coombs brought 
back my Reading M a ohine on Saturday, ^or a dollar and 
a quarter I oould secure the proper tube for the thing in 
Hatohitoohes, whioh seemed a wiseinvestment, even though it 
would have oost me nothing, had I sent thp maohine baok 
to Baton Rouge. But that Journey tends to consume two 
weeks, plus the haaard of the thing being out of kilter by 
the time it had made the return trip by JSxpress, and I thought 
use of the thing over a two week period was worth the required 
tube cost on my own hook. How if the Rural Electrification 
;lines will stop Jamming such devastating voltage in this area, 

I may have an opportunity to get caught up on my , 
seeding. 
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Monday, Ootober 17th, 1949 


An hour's interruption between this and the foregoing 
page, intervenes, during which I had a little ohat with 
Celeste who brought me a glass of buttermilk which her 
mother had stirred up today. It is the first I have 
had in ever so long and it was delioious, but if it 
had not oome in the midst of our ohat, I should have liked 
it x equally well. 

I wonder if I mentioned the hilarious note I received 
one day last week, from one of Celeste's nieces who passed 
this way on October 4th during the big wind. She very kindly 
dropped me a line to say how much she had enjoyed the tour, but 
added something unbelieveable. She said that on reaching home 
she had immediately looked up Mr. Saxon's novel about the 
Cane Hirer country and had re-read it. But I oan't 
help wondering-what, if anything she got out of the book, 
for surely "children of Strangers" is a marvelous'summation 
of the differences in sooial status and racial position of 
two distinot types-of people begetting children^ and yet, to 
my utter astonishment she referred to the book as "Children 
Among Strangers"* Isn't that marvelous I must write that 
to Bora suggesting-that it would be an appropriate title for 
a news item describing him and me attending a hill billy 
mass meeting t anti negro in ohaxaoter. 

• ' »* • 

And did I mention the poor old gander who got lost over 
Arenbourg on Friday morning. There was a zero ‘oeiling with 
the clouds banked heaven knows how high from the ground up, 
when I heard a vast honking not far above my head in the mist. 
Two or three times the throaty wail enoiroles the terrace and 
then, after a few moments that seemed: like hours, I’oould' 
the muffled sound of a battery of honks from what I took to 
be a much greater height. Somehow the old gander must 
have become separated from the flying wedge, and it in its 
turn* must have oiroled baok to piok him if possible. At 
the sound of the ohorus from on high, the lost brother let out 
a mighty sqwawk, instantly answered hy bis traveling 
companions, - and they were on their way again. It seems a 
little earlv for the migrations to be under way, but reports 
from up Montana way* do indicate dipping thermometers, and 
I haven't a doubt these feathered friends know what they are 
about, even, though they do get lost aooasionally lt) such 
soupy weather* < 

Q 

You will enjoy Mary's letter, even though it' does report 
another, eross for her to bear. I think her treatment of the 
mulatto matter splendid, apparently written with a dash and 
unooncern that seems quite breath-taking when issuing from 
a Mississippi pen It has been a good week end and a quiet 
one, and I hope you may be able to report as much...... 


Memorandum:- 

Definitely emething is wrong. I oan't figure it out, - 
two days of solid sunshine in a row You understand, of course, 
that I am not complaining. I'm just puzzled, that's all. 

This afternoon, Ora played hookey from the oolle&e Library, and 
breezed down for-an hour of concentrated labor with me. She 
read me the pilgrim thing as she had pieoed it together, and 
believe it or not, I didn't even recognize my own child, although 
its individual members appeared vaguely familiar. And this 
wasn't because she had put the arms where the legs originally grew, 
but merely because I had forgotten how the thing had been contrived 
at the beginning. She has taken it baok to town with her, and 
will type its scattered paragraphs into a logiodl progression. 

When it oomes to hand, I shall drop it in the mail immediately, and 
you can se- if you think *it makes any sense. 

Aside from that entirely satisfactory sitting, the day 
was a hurly-burly of interruptions. I started in on the 
Broadcast_ st;ry half a dozen times, but never got down a paragraph 
Uefore something or other barged in to forestall my industry. 

I shall continue the attempts until I wear out the interrupter by 
sheer endurance. But perhaps the breaking up of efforts in that 
particular line weren't withot benefit, for it started my mind on 
figuring out a title that seemed a little less dumb than "The 
World's Greatest Broadcast". It might sound a little too much 
like Christmas to oall it "Hark, The Herald Angels", but'perhaps 
something like "Miraele In Mississippi", might be suitable. We 
shall eventually see. 

While I think of it, I must refer to an after-echo of the 
Spellman-Roosevelt affair which you will like* Ora and I were 
.so busy with the Pilgrim thing we had scant opportunity to gossip, 
but she did tell me of the oonfusion that reigned in various 
qarters when anti-Boosevelt-people wer confronted by what seemed 
to them the necessity of taking sides in that matter. 

Dr. Peyser of the college has always ‘been rabidly anti-Boosevelt 
both P. D. B. and Eleanor, Being on the anti dide to start with, he 
is also rabidly anti Catholic, Fancy, then, his perdioament when 
Frauds, Cardinal Spellman, took vitriolic or aloholio pen in hand, 
and Madam B., in due time, took tempered steeel typewriter in 
hand for a response. Among a few other like minded citizen. 

Dr. Keyaer found himself in a perfeot tizzy, but finally he broke 
down, and bursting into the library, announced to Ora that 






- 
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much as he hated to do so, in spite of all his hatrad 9* ‘f? 8 *, 
Roosevelt, fox onoe he had to admit publioly that the Cardinal 
must either have been drunk or out of his mind and that Mrs. 

Roosevelt, in this instance, at least, had been ohi : so right. 

X must say I can't help but marvel at the instrument Sod 
ohose to turn the tide and send it whirling in suoh mighty 

surges. «; ‘ ' 

• * . - - 

And, sinoe the sun never shines but it glows, as opposed to 
the old saw about it never rains but it pours, none other than 
Don Worsley oame by tonight about 8. He is going over to flatohea 
tomorrow morning to make a survey of Minor and assooiated family 
papersj He wondered if I nad ever heard of Oakland Plantation, where 
a Mrs* Jeanne'Minor McDowell, brother of Dunoan Minor, had lived. 

I had. He doesn't know if the new owners merely want an appraisal 
made of the library, or if they also want to dispose of the 
private papers, but if possible, he will obtain the latter and 
would appreciate it if I would run through them with him. I will. 

•And it will be a pleasure, whats more. 

He had much to tell me about the Goat Castle auction, whioh cer¬ 
tainly must have been a three ring circus. He says he has a little 
folder of the 1830's from Goat Castle he would like to give to me. It 
is a listing of the various horses, owners, etc., participating 
in*an Alexandria racing season, which ought to be of the greatest 
interest, I should imagine. 

He also, on leaving, spoke of a piece of marble from another 
historio house he has for me. I should like that, and , if not too 
oostly, I should like to have a few" letters cut in it, spelling 

out the name Arenbourg, don't ybu think so. LL. >- 

. - : * 

He said somebody told him I oontemplaied inviting the 
refugee dootor and his wife to Melrose and that if I oared to have 
him do so, he would be glad to bring them down. I set-a tentative 
data and he will Cheok with them to see how their schedule runs. 

. 

I must drop Miss bailie a line, but be careful to avoid any 
mention of the Oakland business and the possible disposal 
of the papers of whioh her old friend. Miss Jeanne, was for so many 
years the oustodian. If Don acquires them, I reckon most of them 
will end up in L. 3. U. whioh, perhaps, is better .than being left 
to the vagaries of the present owners of Oakland who oertainly know 
nothing about them and cafe less. * 'i 

• w C / - C* .h - w - • t 

It has seemed a little odd today,' what # v«Lth all the sunshine that 
only silence should obtain from the direction of the gin. But I 
suppose another day or two like Sunday and Monday, and the ,old out¬ 
fit will be going its seasotfal full blast, the sound of whioh delights 
my soul for all the pennies it implies for our little friends,.,... 
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Tuesday, ©otober 18th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

'. . ' ; .J, ; .. 

To hand your elegant letter, together with its fasoinating 
enclosures, including the equally elegant translation, .and the 
accompanying Manilla folder with theBlle Grove article, plus 
the printed material covering same. t 

« 

I am glad the paokage oame to yqur true hand in good order 
and that the persimmons turned out to be so muoh to your liking. 

You can readily appreciate my impulse to incorporate them in the 
Arenbourg drive, what with their double virtue of producing food 
of sorts and a beauty as sheer ornament. 

I might say that the larger of the "golden apples" is of 
a variety, usually styled Japanese, carr, ing as it does the oap like 
formation on the upper third of the fruit. The Amerioan variety 
paralleling this type is almost identical for siae but wi smooth likee 
an apple without the oap like formation, whioh somehow always suggests 
a string had been tide about the fruit during growth. Both the 
Japangese and Amerioan trees bearing this larger fruit are 
inclined toward roundness in it arrangement of branches, while 
the Chinese or oOriental, or smaller fruit grow on trees that 
incline to be rather taller but with muolulett spread of the 
branches. I should say there is the approximate difference in 
tree spread between these two types that exists between the fe 
pear tree and the apple tree* 

In any event I am glad you liked them, and was impressed by 
your reference to the sweet olive which I am glad still retained 
a suggestion of its perfume on reading you, and especially as the 
sweet olive was from our own Arenbourg, 

It was good of you to refresh my memory about Aunt benjamin's 
letter, especially the dates of.her son's death and so on, for 
I had forgotten them. She really must have been a remarkable 
woman, and how mightily 'has her plantation .oome down, now that it 
is occupied by the Sam Tobins, 

' . . 1 . V 

As for your translation of Grandpere's will, I am consumed 
with admiration for your accomplishment, and doubly so in view 
of the imperfeot text which confronted you. « 

Often shall we have oooasion to refer, to it, and as I 
shall frequently be having it re-read to me, I shall be ooming hok 
to it again and again, if you don't mind. 

f 

< What strikes one with especial foroe is not so much what Grandpare 
mentioned and*to whom he referred in his will, but rather those 

. ITti ' ,,'mm i** - 1 ,m,ma *' ' '--- > • ^ 
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interested that he set sufficient store by his dock to 
it. It is the one standing here in my boudoir, as you know 


I am 
mention 


But isn't it odd he doesn't mention his portrait or that of his 
wife and that he makes no referenoe to other pieoes of furniture, with 
two exceptions. The armoir, of course, is of particular interest, 
as having been his mother's. Since it will be reoalled she was from 
the Congo, onewould assume that armoires were something she beoame 
aoousto ed to after reaching maturity. 

V / ' V :;o L ■ ■ ■• ' * ‘ .. 

One assumes the little mulatto ohild referred to as worthy ox 
passing under the protection of his son whom he requests to emancipate, 
strongly suggests that the ohild slave was sired by himself by a 
slave mother who was less fortunate than his own, in that in the 
oese of Augustin and hns mother, they were both freed by the white 
father on Augustin s birth. Apparently the son, when it came time 
for him to beget a-ohild t by similar extra-marital connection, 
did not feeJUnfc moved so strongly toward emanoiapting his own ohild 
as had his own father. 

As for »I.ean Baptiste Metyoer, you will reoall he is the son 
whose house was taken down a few years ago, and that we have 
a number of the openings from that house. I take it that by 
gifts to his several children years before the 1840 will was drawn, 
Grandpere had already approtioned the inheritance of these children 
to them, .which may account for the omission of individual names 
in this final instrument. It was in 1833, for example, that 
Grandpere had given Louis twenty-five thousand dollars, - an 

impressive sum in thope days, I reofcon. 

1 . , x •* 1 . 

JPranoois Gassion lived just above, - this side, of the 
spillway, and the foundations of his old house still remain, although 
the edifice itself was taken down, and only a wing of it u&Od to build 
a dwelling, now occupied by the Kirklands, right on the margin of the 
rivar and the spillway. His granddaughter, fflavite Metoyer; now 76, 
cooks for the priests at 3t. Augu tin's Church, and she has her 
grandfather'8 portrait, - old Francois Gassion, which I should 
very much like tq obtairi but probably shall n®ver do, as one of the 
reverend fathers, seem intent on obtaining it, and I have no doubt 
Flavite, as a soul saving devioe, will eventually bequeath it to thiB 
member of the olotfc who probably will not even be living on Cane fiiver 
within another 6 months. 

'' • f ' . t 

As Olemenoe lived in. Grandpere's house 'just before it burned, 

I shall ask her to draw a floor plan of it for our sorapbooks, and 
perhaps she can paint a picture of it from memory. 
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Wednesday, October 19th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

More sunshine today; more clouds tonight; more heat and 
humidity all around, with foolish pear trees bursting into 
bloom all over the place. 

I beoame so interested in Grandpere's will in yesterday's 
Memo that I neglected to thank you for other news items you 
touched upon in your letter, and especially do I appreciate 
your kindness in acquainting me with the impending nuptials between 
theHouse of Hapsburg and de Ligne. Surely such a ynion would 
have pleased the old Prinoe, and Marie Therese, his old friend, 
oouldn't have frowned upon it too muoh, especially in view of 
all the changes that have come to the status of the Hapbburgs. 

I tknk P shall drop Prince Albert a note, addressing it to 
Beloeil, on the assumption that this former Ambassador to 
the doited States may still be alive and that Beloeil has 
survived the 1939 - 1946 doings in Belgium. Believing as I do 
in the use of anodynes for releiving pain, so, too, do believe, 
in a measure, that one might as well avoid unpleasant realities, 
but 1 must confess I sometimes laugh at myself for my henitanoy 
in communicating with some people whom I have liked, when I 
should prefer to think of them as being among the living, - a 
thought that might be shattered on occasion were I tow write. 
Beloleil, too, was such a lovely place, I prefer to think 
of it as still extant, which it probably is, but I am just 
as happy not knowing it if, in reality, it is no more. 

• 

Perhaps the marriage will be celebrated at Beloeil, even 
as was that of Prince Charles and the Countess Potooka, but let 
us hope the newly weds will fare better in their attempt at 
matrimony that did their 18th century counterparts. 

Por the past couple of days I have been impressed by the 
wisdom of that old adage: "Society knows but one rule, - 
Conformity". 

' i i 

Everyone 1 know up and down the sooial ladder has been 
sniffling and wheesing, and so, in order to conform, I started 
sniffling along with the rest. The stuffed owl influence 
dominated my gray matter, if any, and operation of thought 
processes oame to a standstill. But I undertook a cure that 
often nerves me well in such oiroumstanoes, plenty of sleep and 
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October 20th. 1949 


Thursday 


Memorandum: 

• 

The weather remains humid to the oosing stage, and muoh 
too warm for the season* Anyone passing to be possessed of sense 
would proceed along lines of a slow mtion movie, but my memory 
is faulty in maintaining my motions at such a tempo in consequence 
whereof I have no difficulty at all in going to sleep in a Jiffy, 
once 1 hit my downy couch* 

I saw Celeste for a moment this noon* She had been in 
Cloutierville during the morning to get a baptismal certificate 
for somebody br other, and not finding Father Becker at the 
Beotory, had gone on to the gin where she found him up to the 
hips in the business of baling ootton in the gin in which he 
hold half interest. 

It is interesting thaf the Cameron enclosure should have 
reaohed me on the same day', oomplaining that nothing was 
forth-ooming from'Father Becker in response to repeated in¬ 
quiries regarding Mr, Baohelier. With the fortune,he is already 
possessed of, plus the fifty thousand dollars or so he appropriated 
from the Baohelier estate, one would think he might be able to 
hazard three oents on a stamp to send a line to an old friend 
of Mr. Baohelier, In short, what a bag is Becker. < 

Being Thursday, the Knipmeyers passed thisway. ^hey brought 
an invi ation from Miss Sally, asking me to come to dinner at 
Magnolia with the Knipmeyers, and adding that my friend. Father 
Colmar or Colbert or whatever his name is, would graoe the 
same board. But I declined, of oourse, not having three or 
four hours these days to devote to the sooial side of life in the 
middle of the day. I learned from my guests that one of the 
other priests, 1 a Father Kemp, or seme such name, lately arrived 
at this post, - perhaps here but a couple of months, has already 
been transferred elsewhere, - in a generally northerly 
direction* I never did see the man but take it he must 
have been a sterling soul, a little too rigid for adjustability, 
Tnen Madam Begard, who takes her Catholioy pretty muoh without 
question, found him unsocial, I was convinced, he really must. 
be. At Magnolia one day~ for dinner, he refused dessert, t saying 
it was a non essential food and therefore to be disdained, and 
on the sane visit denounced all inhabitants of the oountry south 
of the Masonr-Dixon line a3 being unforgive ably lazy, loor little 
old thing,' oast in a role to lead others to happiness and salvation, 
he hasn't hinself learned the first rules of either game* 

Clenehoe appeared on my back gallery just after the 

















iSS&K' 




rs, #M-5889 in the Southern Historical Collection 
Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


From the FRANCOIS nibHUH rarti 
University of North Carolina Library 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: I 




K.-v* Z ifftnOO lO i> - 
itv.0 8*109 05 J,Ui i»Xftv H 

r j*’ ^ ^ i 1 u {■ 


F~n ^p r ngyaia had w oue, can© tc _iok. up th© photoyraph 

"Llrs Hoore" had 1 ft for her, 

.r.ols leichJ .V 5 * 1 * 

I hafe so lory wondered where Sraiupere e picture might 
have huttg in his o/n home that I va 3 ylad to ^lenience 1 s 
preseuce~tQ help me in determining this point* siace she _ 
had lived in the old mansion at the tine it turned ’-about 
30 years ajo, nhe uid a sketch of the front view of t .e 
hcinae for 40 , .imd then «aada floor plan, and from the-latter 
plus the eatahi . h ladit of ich was th«e '■Original living room, 
there narrowed, derm .i&lll 3 ^^rce *>to such a point t?rat only in 
one l_cot■ could'h. puinrtl.ih of ?.x ch d4 Mansions r,e situated, 

/i® i 

T’.are were man, features lacor^etfAbed in tho- archritecthr 
of Srandyere’s hone that are patent~in other x^ly-c.--l, .home 
of itl * 5 gfcasuehffhe , most ridiktag -Single pot?ft®wt*.Jf& « ,, Q r- 

type of..&iMom 4 fprAaticrl dfc &&1&! *0? location,-*fe *-1*2- 
nxia 5 ,; .,oxetg; ill earliyltti lists. The. enin^S for all 
z§£% •»« ‘-.aplymhdujaas *sra 'Irslgned with a drftl ^tohlem in mird, 
to pcralt. ^afcxaj ofinfli ddfcllfc and fc<rak%* 
prevent entry of .utira is,* accordingly the wf'habws were 
snail and frequently placed atove e,e level in the.room, I 
I 0 ye sesnciiauy*of thasei-thus piuodd; both in sarly residence^ 
in lo w Cwhint ofivthe dv$n ;uM?4i yriuitive ; era, dletience aoulfl 
rc::.atii-3S*5wiand vowc-uts-rld t- is inf 01 * ^ion • ‘thout 
- „ :t' ovjln^, that oil the uuOas in the house were' very l“.rje 
v<uy Viiry {heavy-"thick-like and on-'the J hi.* v =?g ’ 

£ge ■: vgy *ho jphrased it, .J I reckon ,34s fdrtrese like' f 
-<bibdvftXbean odirTidth asspoOiedWtfl # w Hihet -or as g ' :siv 
aniLv.lo, , • t .urahahlyhi^rf *rmQul4ty‘'«i9H • fdW^f^arsiu; 
off Indians, ’ oee deyr* i at ions must still' have been rs : her 
vividly by hmidir3 of houeivin- t v is Area* S ’' - 


Friday, Ootober Slat, 1949 


’ Of the several interesting points touched on in the hanaford lettt 
(letter*, Q ot the least one is the faot that tha Henry Ballard and 
the Augustin U*toyer portraits should have been done during the 
same year. In the hurried reading of the letter, I wasn't 
quite sure If the suggestion was made that the Bullard portrait 
was executed in ^ew Orleans, but I assume not, What, I suppose 
is that the artist, having done one, did the other oh the same 
visit up this way, - and l should love to know which one turned 
out first and whioh seoond. In the mean time, I must begin 
tsaoking down the old Bullard portrait and perhaps I shall find 
some interesting*data along the way, 

James and Boaalvn Aswell came by to see me this afternoon, 
bringing a *ra. Wyatt of King Feature*, with then. Jamas said 
it was too early to get any reaction to tha Collier's artiole whioh 
was soheduled for appearance today 1 but he thought it would not 
be very extensive; sinoe the artiole didn't amount to muoh, I 
don't know if he was just being modest or he really felt that 
way - r°. f V " ' . c . r 
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g oarne to _..lok up the photo.,rap'; 


Friday, October 21st, 1949 


Gih .1 dpere’s picture mi^ht 
vas to Clemeace 1 s 

this point, si ace sl.e 
t the tine it turned about 
ch oi the front view of the 
floor plan, and fton the latter, 
h was th« original living room, arl 
:e to such 5: point that onlp in 
i ch di le i^ious he s ituated* 


I hale so lorj wondered where 
have hung in his o .n hone that I 
presence to help rae in 'eternin: 
had lived in the old mansion a 
30 year 3 ago, j -e did a shot 
house for then made 

plus the establish tent of . lie 
there narrowed, dorm ai-,111 r c 
one pice could ;a painting of 

•a, 

T'.'ere were r.ra„ features iacorratted in the arch i tec rare 
of Or and" ere 1 . home t 1 • t are patent*’in other -<.-ly-o -1, homes 
of tl region. The.most rtalking si :■oiut • as the 
typo of 'uuou, practical in design mi loc tion, as 
n’e v : ox h& all e&rliy builders. The. dp :ningf for All 
ml,,-: -rly houses wore do signed with a d'l _toblem'n mind, 
to permit ofiih. ■' d ' ' ’ -•, 1 '"' L ’ J 

pj.event miry of ...aim is, -<ccordin 0 l„ th vi neoyis were 
:nall end frequently piac..u. above Q level in tho room. I 
■ y V9 seen :ny , of these, thus placed, both in ~ - tl„ residence:. 
'■■a lo. c,’ins of..-the even .ire era, Olemence could 

re a hot, - and she vuionts^rdd t' is inf of "tion ’ thdht 
rj -1‘onLn u , that all the-doors in the house were ; very large s 
y h*n u -"thiok-like and lii+iJ on the h.m. w m. ' 

- ,m I it. I reckon t ‘..t. r <? Ilk 

’. h‘ » been • ' bifith as fof4 otlln _ 1..-. t oxoa g ' reive 

■ ale, bu t. ]cb ob-bly .ore -"rtioul th • i - • >? r.rdiVig 

off indi - , r ' tions ■ t still h .m x ’. . . 

.<IvJ.dL b • h ,i_: of hov . in t v 5m 


Memorandum: ' . 

1 

It's still hot and humid, with narcissus greenery leaping from 
the ground as butterfly lilies in bigger clusters than ever bow down 
to greet them, 

. - You : will enjoy the enclosure from Mr, Lansford, 1 shall 
attaoh my acknowledgement in order that you may be kept abreast with 
this correspondence. You will recall that the whole thing 
•had its inception due exolusively to you and your unfailing 
devotion in keeping me abreast with what goes on in the world, 
ApparantlyLouisiana will benefit in is re-valuation and oonsoienoousness 
of its Art heritage, -thanks to your fore sight* 

„ • 

If you should oare to keep the original lansford letter, I 
should b~ glad if you fould do so. I had in mind, however, to 
paste notations in the scrapbook carrying the photos of Grandpere 
and Father and Son, and so, in the event you oare to keep the 
original communication, you might some time, - any old time, 
make me a duplioate notation of the paragraph or two, referring to 
Lion and Seu(v)ille, - however it is spelled, so I may paste them 
on the two separate pages on whioh the photos appear, 

« Of the several interesting points touched on in the Lansford lettt 
(letter*, n ot the least one is the faot that the Henry Bullard and 
the Augustin Metoyer portraits should have been done during the 
same year. In the hurried reading of the letter, I wasn’t 
quite sure If the suggestion was made that the Bullard portrait 
was exeouted in ^ew Otieans, but 1 assume not, What, 1 suppose 
is that the artist, having done one, did the other oh the same 
visit up this way, - and I should love to know whioh one turned 
out first and whioh second. In the mean time, I must begin 
tnaoking down the old Bullard portrait and perhaps I shall find 
some interesting'data along the way. 

James and Bosalyn Aswall oame by to see me this afternoon, 
bringing a tas. Wyatt of King Features, with them, James said 
it was too early to get any reaction to the Collier's article whioh 
was scheduled for appearance today,' but he thought it would not 
be very extensive; since the article didn't amount to much. I 
don't know«if he was just being modest or if he really felt that 
way 
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Rosalyn had never seen Clemence's things and of course was 
glad of that opportunity, James said he would like to oome down 
any afternoon next week to ohat. I asked him if he thought Collier's 
might hesitate, to publish a Melrose Pilgrim thing in view of its 
commitments with him. He said he would be glad to run over the manu¬ 
script with me and give me an opinion. Since I wasn't asking 
his opinion on the manuscript but whether he thought the magazine 
might reject too much coming from the same area, I. let that one 
pass, I think it just as well if you and I fiddle with the 
Pilgrims and let James go on with his Confessions Donft you think 
so? ; « 

*v» V i Li- d CXvJBiJXO v-*-- 

. V 1 U i - • •- * ■ C. 0 * ^ 

I think what he is planning to do is to tuin out some syndicated 
stuff for King Features, voodoo that is still extant, etc,, and 
from what .Mrs. Wyatt said when we were ih another rooom at Yucca, 

I gather that something must have been said prior to their Melrose 
visit that I might be a source for such udpdblished folk lore. 

There are so many books on that subject, Mr. A, can find lots of 
.stuff he can mull overwithout any need for pulling out any tail 
feathers behind my bamboo hedge I like him but I think it just as 
well if he and I keep our respective folk'lore eggs in separate 
baskets, 

t ....... 

, „ Mrs. Coombs passed this way .at noon and dined with Eugene, Mr. 
Wood Braazeale, or however that prominent family spells its Same, 

Mr, Brazeale is a Hatohitoches laWyer and husband of that outrageous 
bi^t gifted Clarisae who came here high 'Otte d undayr afternoon a year or 
so ago and nearly landed the Madam, reclining on the sofa, onto her 
lap where she thr<ew herself on to the floor. 

• 

The conversation turned about Father Becker, with me, for 
once, as a listener. Eugene Lavespeare told us that Father 
Beoker didn't like him he a child, and that when Eugehe's mother 
died of a sudden heart attack. Father Beoker wouldn't let the 
funeral be held in the Church because Eugene's mother had failed 
to receive the last rights of the Ohuroh, - a thing impossible, 
of course, since.she had-quite unexpectedly dropped dead. With 
none of the people at table did Father Becker seem to be a 
a particularly popular figure ' 

, 

From my grapevine along about first dark, I learned that 
Hittle King is now the papa of a little girl, the mother being 
in the Alexandria Charity Hospital. I believe Little King plans 
.to slide down-to see his first offspring on Saturday, He was 
so busy picking ootton today, he oouldn't get aWay, How much 
like ohildfen of deep color, - the reaotion to any event being so 
contrary to what one would naturally suppose, I suppose his 
wifq oan take the neW arrival with oomph* tiVe calm, since this 
is her third child, but since it is the first sired by little King, 
one would suppose he would take the event less stooially. I swonder 
what they will name the little girl. It seems to me Sheba would be 
so nice to go with the Solomon last name. 

^ell, so much for local doings, and again my thanks for 
the particulars your Lansford oontact has brought forth...... 


Sunday, Ootober 23rd, 1949 


night road, other than the usual little brushes ana Dumps. 
Maybelle's husband, Olivier, and,Maybelie's lover, Peter, 
had a minor set-up at Frenohie's honkey Tonk up near 
St Mathews, but without enough blood letting to make 
it very interesting. But the night will come before long 
when one or .the other, or both, will be oarted away to 
a hospital, - if not the graveyard. 

There was an automobile wreck with two oars still in 
tie ditoh, Qy, the uncle of Little King getting 
tangled up with Joe Coutee's horseless carriage, but while 
the oars were completely demolished, by some miraole, whioh 
with colored folks around here appears to be no miracle at 
all no one was really hurt much, except Willy and his 
wife. Honey, who both got their lips sufficiently mashed up 
as to require stitches. It was Honey who got knoceked down 
with a ohair, weilded by Willy a few-weeks back, but that 
head wound has already sufficiently healed as to make the 
new plain sewing much more exciting. So unrolls Saturday 
night, and what tonight will eventuate only the good Lord 

knows. 

At dinner on Saturday, Eugene, the clerk and I fell to 
talking about taxes, the way salaried people have to pay 
them and operators of larger economic units oan get around 
paying them. He told, me that shortly before his mother died, 
she tried to get on an Old Age Pension roll but was denied 
beoause her husband had a job paying him one hundred dollars 
a month. He contrasted this situation with the case of 
Mesdames Eegard and Williams, both of whom are drawing 
siS/dollars a month or sixty five, beoause they are 
destitute. With the children she has and the grandohildren 
whp pre employed, - one with S F. B. I*, her approach 
to destitution wouldn't seem too impending. In the 
















From the FRANCOIS MiGNON PAPERS, #H ~5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 
University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


3879 


case of Mrs. Williams, she undoubtedly has been one of 
the largest land holders in the Parish, and still is, 
if she hasn't legally turned it over to her ohildren, of 
whioh she has many, inoluding R. B., the lawyer, J. H., the 
planter of several plantations, Mrs. Vernon Gloutier of 
§30,000.00 worth of restauration work, on Beaufort, and so on 
and so forth, with a banker son-in-law or two thrown in for 
good measure, 

Suoh a picture really does make a striking 
contrast for the case of iSugene's mother, I must saay. 

In fairness to j/fi, -henry,, it must be said that 
he did express himself to various people, including 
one representative, at least, of the Relief Office, that 
he was opposed to Madam Regard being put on the rolls. 

But what he did by way of making it impossible for her to 
reoeive same, - such as meeting the amount from his 
private purse, I wouldn't know. 

, C j w / - » 

As .Eugene sees it, too, both Madam Regard and Madam 
Williams are receiving $ibout $600.00 of untaxable income 
from the Government, both ladies-backed by a potential 
drawing power amounting to hundreds of thousand, if not 
millions of dollars, while he, with himself, a wife and 
child, to support on a oouple of thousand a year has to 
pay traces of a oouple of hundred dollars, fie concluded by 
saying that it is true that both he and Ban reoeive partial 
disability payments monthly from the Government, and ended the 
discussion by observing that so far as he ,knew, I am 
the only individual he knows who shies away from taking 
Government money so long as I can make a go of it without 
doing so.. One thing is oertain, the present policy seems 
to guarantee a circulation of money, and I have about 
made up my. mind that this is the way Washington will finally 
arrive at "eventual oommtnism years before Moscow gets 
started in that direction, 

« * f 

At the moment, - ant for several moments to come, I 
am having animal trouble, - dead animal trouble. Last 
Saturday night I heard a dog yipping under Yuooa. I 
suppose he must have been ohasing an opossum, and probably 
kn^sred it mortally, for "a stench, terrifio and intolerable" 
seeps up through t the floors of my boudoir and bath, 
and I am thinking of oomraunioating with L. S. U. to find 
out how long it takes a dead opossum, to be done with 
"wasting its, sweetness on the, desert air",,,,. 
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Monday, October 24 th, 1949, 


Memorandum: * 

v |i. r. i - * y ,J •-* *• . ’ # ^ .., * f r , 

The weather is beivig different. The rain is descending 
like something out of*a gigantic tub. What a season. 

I have all the doors and windows open and the sound of 
the rain on the banana leaves is nothing shdrt of a cannonade, 
and I love it. But this deluge ought to knook out whatever, -if 
any, - remains of cotton in the fields, and what, if'any, 
pecanes on the trees this morning, must be floating off down 
Red River way by now. 

It was dark and pouring when I got home from speaking 
to that sooiety group. I had the good fortune to stumble 
over something this morning whioh lent itself very neatly for 
an opening remark, to wit: 

"At noon today it suddenly oc cured to me that I was 
scheduled to speak on the general subject of Prose this 
afternoon. I want to congratulate the Club for having selected 
me as the ideal speaker on this subject for I am perhaps better 
qualified than anyone else tfct might have been chosen. After 
dinner, I consulted the Dictionary, thinking it might be well 
to acquaint myself with the definition of the word at least, and 
here is what I found: 

> ' - • 

'Priose:-Anything written or spoken in a dull, oommon manner.'. 

t . . 

, "Therefore it is obvious to the audience that a marvelous 
harmony has been struck in having me to address you, -'dull 
and oommon place' for subject, equally dull and oommon place 
the speaker." 

■- ■■■• •' - - - -• « 00 : V 

That got things off to a round of applause, and so the 
thing unraveled just like one, two, three, - and at the conclusion 
everyone was kind enough to say it went alright. 

W ' • - t * " ,V J 

I am sure Rugene who did the looking up of the word for me, 
actually was reading the definition for me, hdd struck the word 
"prosaio", but on asking him to oheok it a second time, he still 
assured me that that was the definition for "prose", and naturally 
I was content to let it go at that. - - 

Today's mail was light with the 'enolesure from Dr. Overdyfce 
being, the only thing of interest. I had rather expected 
some Talking Book or other, but the flew Orleans Public continues to 
hold out xm me. I think I shall hate to put a flea in their ear 
if something isn't forth coming*tomorrow. 








I 
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It seams a little odd, too, that I don't receive a Yes or Ho 
from Hndolpfc regarding the possibility of the Denton eermaio 
department making me a little African House, but things remain 
quiet from that quarter, too, while I have about given 
up expecting Nat Allen and his friends I hope it doesn't 
all jam up at the same time, - Rudolph, the Harnesses and the Nat 
aliens, since "only two people can talk". 

• V * v <■«# • — 

Ten or fifteen minutes before it was time for me to.leave this 
afternoon, Murrell, -^og and Little King came to see me. ffe 
fell to kidding Little King about what he would have to do in 
-his role, so new to him, of papa, for it seems he fetohed. 
his family home late Saunday night from Alexandria. Murrell 
said he would have to learn how to entertain the child with 
poems like 

"One, two, buckle your shoe, ’ # „ . l 

Three four, shut the door; 

Mve Six, pick up sticks, t 

Seven, eight, lay them straight; 

Nine, ten, a big fat hen, 

Eleven Twelve, dig and delve; 

Thirteen, fourteen, maids a-oourtin'; 

Fifteen, sixteen (I can't remember); 

Seventeen, eighteen, (can't remember); j 

Nineteen,* twenty, an empty plate." 

. Naturally I was fascinated by all this rigamarole, and 
must inquire again about 17 through 18 and' 15 and 16. The dull 
thud ending up the 19 and 20 must be the pay-off for tomfoolery 
ik*the two proceeding lines, and it seems odd I don't reoall them, 
for in typical negro style, once they got the sing-song going, they 
drew endless delight from endlessly repeating the thing 


Little 

he enunciate 
much like Sheba 


King said his wife had named the child Jjimily, _ or as £ 
s the word, "Bmma_qee", wh.ch certainly doesn't sound ; 


st Jr 


Come to think of T it, their memory of the foregoing gingle 
must have gone to pieces on the last line, since it must have been 

."Ninetten, twenty, plate's Cmptry", but the way they did it was 


precisely like Brother used to contrive the last line ,of 
"Sing a song of six penae". with his inimitable rendtion of the 
two final lines: 


"The man was in the gf.rden, hanging out clothes, 

And along came a black bird and shipped his nose slap off." 

and so plays out a rain-soaked, scant aofount day, and 
may I do better on the morrow...... 


\ 


Tuesday]*. October 25th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

V May I tell you that your grand letter as of Thursday, last 
past, at 5:30 p.m., came to hand in .this morning's post, and 
that it brought me no end of pleasure, and an equal amount of 
appreciation for the enlarged photograph of Log and Beter whioh 
is ever so much dearer than the little one I sent you. It 
wioll fit so nioely into my scrapbook* 

I meant to say, - and L hope it isn't too late, that I don't 
need the negatives baok, so if you would oare to keep them with 

your own, I should be happy if you would do so. 

I oertainly hope the past week end turned out all quiet for 
you, as you had anticipated. I am genuinely sorry for you, what with 
the program you experienced on the business and domestic sides, 

sinoe your last letter. I can well imagine how muoh you longed 

to investigate a dozen different items, including the Natchitoches 
volume, and some how cuh desires seem to make their objects ever so 
much more important when one is forced to deny one's self aocess to 
them beoause of various circumstances, - so many of whioh are of 
little or no consequence, save that they form parriers to the things 
we want to undertake. 

You will enjoy the enclosures, - Helen's letter especially, for 
it is as usual in her own gay style and makes good reading. As 
for little Hiss Dormon, my letter setting her out as a bag must 
have stung her a little bit. I smile to myself when she pleads 
poor health as an exouse for not getting down this way. Little 
does she suspect that I know of her jaunts ,to Shreveport and 
points North, and in responding to her, I shall of course make no 
reference to them, nor even breathe a word that her physician 
assured me that there is nothing sufficiently wrong with Caroline 
to cause any sleepless nights. 

The Madam used to sky that what Caroline needs occasionally 
is a little "absent treatment". That probably is one good way of 
handling her, but I gather from the results that stioking a pin 
in her now and then may be benefioial, too. 

This unbelievable weather continues, with rain falling 
intermittently all night and heavily during this entire morning. 

It is much cooler, with low hanging clouds at first dark, and 
I shall not be surprised to 'hear another cannonade on the banana leaves 
almost any time. 
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The flew Orleans Public finally labored ahd brought forth, 
a boot, - but of oourse nothing I had ordered. I reed the 
first page to pee what it might be. It seems to be an English 
novel, copyright 1947, with the title; "Pinal Curtain" and 
is by one flgaio Marsh, - or some such. -The first page suggest 
a drawroom type of thing, after the manner of the Lonsdale plays 
I like so much, and for light reading I reoton it will be enter¬ 
taining. It seems like a far cry from the Lewis and Clark Expedition 
across the vast American wilderness to the Columbia River, 
but perhaps the Marsh thing will make the other seem ever 
so much more satisfying, « • • 

c 

I had rather expected the Pilgrim thing from Ora in 
today. 1 s post but perhaps it will come on the morrow.- I 
shall bounce it along to you as soon as it comes to hand. The 
Emma manuscript is here and I shall put it in the post, together 
with a page from the Waoo paper that Helen referred to, thinking 
as I do that you might oare to glanoe over the sheet and possibly 
file it along.with Helen's letter. 

As a post script to my speech yesterday, I threw a 
suggestion to the ladies in regard to working on the City and 
Parish fathers, with a view to getting olvio funds appropriadted 
with a view to awarding a trophy to the woman of the Parish 
who has best typified,the ideals whiohdthe Parish holds in highest 
esteem(with the ”e" turned about a little). It will be 
interesting to see if anything happens, 

© ** : v3 * ( _ • 

I <juote Mrs. Roosevelt as saying that probably the greatest 
women in the country are those whom we do not know, whose labors 
in unselfish causes have made them much greater heroines than 
lime light could ever coma up to, but that the gensture 
ix^ the direction of making an attempt would be praise-worthy. 

I certainly think the lady doctor should be singled out for 
such a testimonial gift, and I guess I could name half a dozen 
others, living within the Pariah who might also qualify in one 
branoh or another, ,perhaps Rosalyn and dlemenoe for their 
painting, Mildred ^unningham for her business aoumen, Ora 
for her balance between domestio and extra-domestic interests, 
Aurellia for hex devotion to her family and so on. 

• - — 

I intended saying the other day, in referenoe to my note 
to Mrs. Roosevelt, that I should be ever so delighted if someone 
would start a fund to be presented to "America's Most Worth 
Mother",, both as a oompliment to the lady herself and as a left- 
handed slap at old.ffranois. Cardinal Spellman. Don't you think so. 

Again my thanks.fox your nice nice letter and for the 
likeness of Peter and-Log. We shall eventually examine it 
together in the Yucca scrapbook.,.,. 
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Wednesday, October 2 26th, 1949. 


t 

Memorandum: 

You can believe it or not, - I cannot, - there hasn't 
been a sprinkle all day, not even a oloud in the skies. 

And I should have appended a cancellation note to my 
Memo of yesterday, for I read a few more pages in the 
Pinal Curtain, only to disoover that the brilliant beginning 
fast petered out, and the balance of the book was just 
another dull detective story, which is a great pity, what with 
. the author having demonstrated at its inception that he could 
really write entertainingly. 

, * ' ' A V *-• • i i J 1 . 

J3ut tonight's session holds greater promise^ for 
"A Clouded Star" came to hand in today's post, and I feel 
certain that item will reveal greater sustaining power through¬ 
out. 

But aside from that item, the mail wasn't so staisfaotory. 

The .volume was sufficiently imposing but strange enough, 11 
out of 15 pieces were written in long hand by people who 
make miserable scrawls, and it is difficult for my poor assistants 
to make much out of them. The enclosure is an exception to 
the rule. I have of course returned Miss Cameron's to her,- 
one from Mr, Baohelier and one which her lawyer had written 
to Rather Beoker, which Rather Lecicer had responded to by 
having noted at the foot of the same, "The man is dead and 
didn't mention ,your client in his will". I'll say he didn't. 
Rather Becker saw to that, I remarked to Mtss Cameron that 
if brevity is a virtue, then Rather Becker is a virtuoup man, 
both in his economy of stationary and words. 

I saw Celete at coffee time. She was feeling alright, but 
was in a mild panic over an impending sooial stew into which 
she had inadvertently jookeyed herself. 

Some time baok she had a note from Cousin Josephine, 
from Washington, saying she might get back to flew Orleans 
fQr a little visit toward the end of October or early flovember. 
Celeste, as a gesture, acknowledged the letter, expressing the 
hope Cousin Josephine might find it convenient to pass by 
Melrose, either coming or going. Cousin Josephine responded 
immediately, .saying that she would be glad to come, together 
with Hudson Crunewald, hex son, and his wife, and Ouida,- 
whoever Ouida may be, and her husband. Invite*Otte' and 
reoeive five, —which certainly sounds as though* Celeste 
struck the jaok-pot that time. 
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I observed another example today of how one oan 
li*ve in 'a hurrioane and never sense the breeze is stirring. 

Livin in Hatchitoahes is the Johnson family, one of the 
wealthy business and real estate clansof imposing finanoial 
powers. Mr. Johnson's son-in-law, James MoKnight, has been 
passing by Melrose for years and year, and during the autumn 
he usually has dinner with us three or four times a week. I 
suppose he ip a oollega man, a veteran and possessed of a high 
cultural average. In view of these ciroumstanoes, you may 
readily imagine my surprise when at dinner today he asked me 
which seotion of the big house I occupied. When I told 
him I didn't ocoupy any part of it, but : that I lived 
"over yonder", indicating the general direo t tion with a nod 
of my head, he expressed surprise that J,. H., Celeste, Madam 
Regard and I should all gang up in such a small housed The 
clerk' at that point tried to get the man straight**®*! out, and 
it developed that iir. McKnigh$, after all the years he has been 
coming here, never dreamed there were any other than the 
two buildings, ■•the big house and J. H. *6, One can see the 
African House from the library, and he had been in the libnary 
dozens of time, but had never glanoed out of the window. Isn't 
it amazing how intimately people can be mixed up with .things 
and yet have no inkling of their existence? 

little King tapped on my door early this morning. At 
dawn he had gone in a truok beyond the cement highway in the 
Montrose area to fetch a load of cotton,.raised in the 
bottom lands of Bayou Derbanne, $nd on the way had been entranced 
at the lovely carpet of green and purple, spread .over the bayou 
by the water hyaJfcknxin hyaoynthes. He said when he saj them 
he thought I might like some, and so he had asked a colored 
lady for an old washtub and had brought baok a billion. I 
shall accordingly haVe a big old sugar pot, some five feet 
■ in diameter, well decorated henceforth, and a single purple 
flagged plant, floating on the water, will lend oolor to 
* my aquarium which I have contrived not only for housing some 
gold fish but hlso as a blind for observing some of our 
feathered friends who will dine throughout the winter on the 
shelf just outside the window here by my desk. With 
the aquarium between me and the birds, my presence will 
not disturbs them, they being on the outside and I on the inside. 
And the gold fish who seem to relish the tender roots of the 
water hyacinth, oan be banqueting at an * Inexhaustable table 
while the birds are working at their persimmons and suet, assuming 
Taffy and Grandpa don't get to the si^et first. 

£ • . 

With the weather so fine, I found vast inspiration to 
thrash around in the weeds at Arenbourg, and what with 
transplanting time in the offing, I am impatient to get to 
digging. 1 


Thursday, 27th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

another day of fpll sunshine. But the air is oool, and 
tonight a fine oreseent moon rides the star meadows in a oloudless 
sky. 

I read but a page from n A Clouded Star" last night when 
drowsiness overtook me and I-folded up. But I enjoyed what 
I read, and was struck by a phrase I hadn't heard before:- 
"The blacker the berries, the sweeter the juice". 

And oddly enough, before another 24 hours had elapsed, 

I was to hear this unfamiliar phrase a second time, and quite 
authentically delivered. I was in the store where several oolored 
people were standing abo^t. Some oolored woman oame in and said 
to little King that she had just seen his new daughter and remarked 
on how bright she was, - bright being the local word indicating 
not wits but oolor, little King grinned and "allowed as how" 
the child took after (favored) its mother, who is a mulatto, and 
then to my complete surprise and utter delight, added: 

"She sure is bright alright, not muoh like *her papa, but 
you know what they all say:'The blacker the berry the sweeter 
the juice'". _ t 

« 

Don't you think suoh a ring of authenticity is unusual. 

I must remember to ask Little King the next time I see hi m how and 
when he came by that line. Eventually I think I* should like to 
ask Anne Parish the sajme question, 

• 

It has been so long since I have been to a movie that I 
am quite surprised to discover that I am making plans to 
attend one within the nepr future. Fortunately, I shall not have 
to travel far to attend what I want, to see, since it will 
appear on the screen in the saloon, or honkey-tonk, situated 
between Arenbourg and Yucca, at Alphonse's. And what picture 
moves me to such a frolic, - well I don't care much what the 
movie is but you may rest assured it will be a horse opera. 

It was only yesterday from a remark made by one of my negro friends 
that I learned for the first time what everybody else in the 
world probably knows: - to wit, that there are Western picture,- 
the run-of-the-mill cowboy stuff, in which all the oowboys and 
"cow-ladies", if I may coin a term, are negroes. One of my 


t 
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friends explained to me, after I had made some inquiries about 
the matter, that he m ch preferred to see and hear the colored 
cowboy pictures because "they always makes you laugh and in the 
white cowboy pictures, it don't look like they ever gets you 
much tickled", fie further explained that the only drawback 
about the colored ones is that one doesn’t hear much of the 
conversation because all "them no-account kids," they always have 
to do so much laughing out loud and just have to talk about 
whatever it is that's funny, so much of the dialogue is 
drawned in their gaiaws. and chatter. 

■ - v; 

• 

It has always pleased me enormously to note the ease and graoe 
of local youths on horsebaok when driving oattle. Usually 
they seem equally §.t one with or without a saddle, and mucp of 
the grace that developes in this unit of horse and rider is the 
fact that both animal and rider seem so much a part of eaoh 
other that the harmony of line and movement is perfect. Not 
until I saw them slide on to an unsaddled horse and whisk away 
* like a spector did I ever appreciate how the Mayan's must have 
been stunned by the appearance of .Cortea on h°* S0 baok, and, 
never having seen a horse before, assumed that it was not two 
separate living things, but some miraculous man who could 
gallop at great speed on four legs.when he chose, or separate 
himself into two sections and proceed on foot, - with two feet, - 

when he felt the impulse to lower himself to their own station. 

' ‘ 

And so, one of these nights, I am bound to go to the 
"theatre". 

vxxeu *:i.d ^. v-v. - * _ 

And today Glemenoe came to see me, - just- before the Knipmayers 
arrived, bringing with her a picture she had painted for the 
sorapbook, - a sketch of Grandpere's house, in which she was 
’ living at the time it was destroyed by fire about 30 or 36 
y^ars ago. I am so b lad to have, this to go with the pencil 
sketches she has already, dashed off, for only through her oould 
we have suoh a record. ‘Others there are who may remember it, and 
I shall refresh their memory for additional details about the 
place, its out buildings, etc., but none of them could draw, and 
since Glemence lived in phe house, it is quite natural she can 
remember it distinctly. The place resembles Melrose i n many respects 
so far as the general lines are concerned. The stairs, however, 
instead'of being at the side, y/ere in the middle of the front gallery, 
the windows placed higher and so, On. It seems rather remarkable 
that this ante bellum ho® 1 ® of the greatest of the mulatto 
planters should never have been reoorded by camera or brush before 
this late date, doesn't it. 

« -~ 

By and large, you might say, this seems to be an all colored 
letter. Perhaps we shall get around to the white folks at another 
sitting, 






3888 


Friday, Ootober 28th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Thirty million times would scarce suffioie to tell you 
how enchanted was I to find your elegant letter awaiting me 
this morning. I might as well confess that Arenbourg was just 
as delighted, too, for it had looked for a while as though Noevember 
might see things slowed up a bit, when Lo. the Lydia Lee of Lyme 
birthday greeting came to hand, and now all kinds of things are 
being formulated for November doings in the Department of 
Plants and Planting. 

** C 

So many people have to await the advent of Heaven for their 
just reward. How fervently I pray you may get yours in the leafy 
shade where your devotion and unflagging interest is making 
"the desert to blossom like the rose". 

Arenbourg sends thanks. So does Yucca, - and so much more, that 


on Iy you 


can comprehend and understand. 


And may I hasten to thank you for the elegant prints coming 
to hand. They will gladden so many hearts and will please me, too, 
for I shall snitch some for the Yucca scrapbook. Surely the 
Manhattan developement and printing was ever so much finer than 
bhat attempted locally, I reckon Little Robert will be passing 
this way on the morrow or on Sunday, as will Peter and Log, and they 
will be enchanted at your ‘gifts. 

As for your letter, I know not where to 'begin, - there were so 
many things touching me so' deeply and your exquisite reference to 
the anniversary falling due this week. That last day in 1939 was 
so sweet yet so sad, but somehow every day sinoe has been so sweet 
and so glad, thanks to you. 

0.. • • ' t ; * 

And before going any further, let me admit that I couldn't 
believe my ears at one point in the letter whereiu you referred to 
a certain dfooument touching un Natchitoches, I asked Murrell to 
repeat it a second time, after which, to put it mildly, I just 
fell out of my chair. In view of all that has gone before about 
Marly and all that you have done to keep the light still burning in 
that direction I find it extraordinary that it should again happen 
you should be the agent to re-kindle the flame by discovering the 
docrment relating to doings with lioquor, the tannery, etc., that 
forever ties up the Cane River country with that domaine of suoh 
exoellenoe, now so long vanished. 

And may I ask if Murrell read the date correotly, - the dooument 
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concerning the tannery, Indian trading, ato,, when he told me it 
was 1704, If that date he the oorreot one, it pushes the establishment 
of the* place- beok further Ijhan usual, - by at least a decade. If 
you would care to check on this, I should be delighted. The name you 
mention, - it eludes me momentarily, as being in these papers considerably 
probably as translator, is a very capable person, - a woman,, who at 
one time had something to do with the local oollege and who did much 
work in collaboration with the Madam, I believe the Madam considered 
her one of the most trustworthy research workers who ever labored in 
the Batohitoohes files, 

And from here I shall skip about to whatever comes to mind in 
other parts of your letter. You mention Henry r Hertiog who married 
Miss Laura leComte or however the name it spelled* The leoomptes owned 
Magnolia and Mr. leoompte who had'married into the wealthy Buard family, 
had three daughters, one of whom married Mr, Alphonse Prudhomme, 
son of "Unde Phanor", and the other two sonS, - there were five in 
all, . married the two LeOompte girls. That is how Magnolia oame into 
the possession of the Hertzog family, Mathieu or Mathew, was the other 
LeOompte son-in-law, 

. : ; ... * -t C • M- - L V - -. 7 

And thanks for telling me of the oontents of the Aswell article. 

The Mary Gunn with parasol appearing in the article, is 
related to the Prudhommes in this faShion: the first Hertzog married 
a daughter of Antoine Prudhomme who lived where Bill Jones now lives. 

Two sons by this union, as indicated above, married LeCompte girls, 
and Mathew had a son. Ambrose, who married Miss Sally Hunter* 
their children include the present generation, Mat, Dr, Ambrose, 

^arie Louise(marri'bd to a Bew Orleans physfician][ and "P'te Sal who 
married Borman Gunn, mother of the girl in the ^Olliers article. 

You mention the Broadcast article. It is still stewing both 
on paper and in my brain. I shall send the Pilgrim thing along 
when Ora returns it, and after she has pasted the Broadcast thing 
together, I "Shall send that along, too. * 

*XOT 3*/ fXl.' i vl\> V- > * - - • * . 

Perhaps I mentioned already that the tentative new title for 
the still tinoooked Broadcast story is "Miracle in Mississippi". 

It will start off, - I have written some of it, -with' a quotation from 
an interrupted news flash in the midst of a crooner pogram, the 
announcer stating that at long last:, what the world has been awaiting 
for the past 2,000 years has oooured.' - a report from "flhotaw" Miss., 
brings news o the appearanoe of Ohrist in the streets of that city. 

The point of the whole artiole will be to’ show that while we have 
talked about and anticipated this event fox 20 centuries, the 
immediate reaction of everyone is not at all along the lines suoh 
a remarkable event Should produOe, but rather, they merely continue 
to re-act in their same old way, so thoroughly accustomed are they to 
follow*the age old patterh of "you first, after me". I am trying 
to handle it lightly but with an underlying message of seriousness that 
may make the casual reader stop and ponder. If it could only be publish 
ed, it ought to make a stunning pieoe for broadcast and Orson Wells 
and his men. from Mars look tame ,beside it^..,,.And thanks again for a h 
happy birthday for Arenbourg and yo and ms. 
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Sunday, October 30th, 1949, 


Memorandum: * ' • 

Throughout the week end my brain has been buzzing around the 
splendid letter which oame to hand last Friday, and especially 
about the 1704 Marly dooument you mentioned. If the thing isn’t 
too lengthy, and if you’fee1 as I do r that it was issued for 
the Louisiana administration, it is a dooument of inordinate 
significance, as Harnett Kane would phrase it. 

The faot that it was among the Batohitoohes reoords suggests 
it was intended for the Louisiana rather than the Canadian seat 
of Government, - or both. Without stretohing the point beyond 
oredulity,’it would seem we may alter the 1714 date in all 
" the text books and re-set the type for all future broadsides 
put out by the various Louisiana Chambers of Gommeroe. 

Whenever convenient, -and if you feel my assumption regarding 
the dooument to be oorreot, you might make a duplicate transoript 
of the Deoreee, on receipt of whioh I shall write a letter 
to the nearest offioe of the Associate Press, after which I might 
dash off an article for the Shreveport ‘^imes Magazine Beotion. 

0. - e .... 

For if this Deoree implies or indicates that Batohitoohes was 
on the map in 1704; as opposed to the text book statements of 
1714, the data would arouse as muoh interest in the Gulf States 
area as would the nation be startled if someone should find that 
it was In 1482 instead of 1492 that Golumbus discovered Amerioa, 

c 0 ' ‘ t 

As building up rather than tearing’down has always interested me 
in particular, I reoall readily enough that Louis XIV was doing big 
things at Marly in 1704 but I don't reoall precisely the dates of the 
War of the Spanish Succession. It seems t6 me, however, it was in 
full swing in 1704, however, Louis XIV contending Against all 
Europe for control of the Spanish Grown, whioh exercised so muoh 
influenoenot only to the South of France, but also to its 
Borth and East and in the oolonies, including the Had Hiver basin 
and the mouth of the Mississippi, 

- • _ ., f •, lY 7* ik t . ,. \ f T 0i<, ~ 

But I am getting off the traok, and will stop, but not before 
blissing you again for nerving mentioned this unexpected item. 

Strange, indeed, that it could have been read and even trans¬ 
lated by people interested in history, - and yet somehow failed 
to register in their minds as an item of transcending importance. 

In your letter you mentioned the marble slab. I thought 
i«fr might be nice to have the word "Arenbourg" engraved on it, with 
an arrow passing through the "B" or just after the "B", dividing 
the name into two seotions, I envision a brick pavement for the 
gallery at A ^^xg, on a curve, connecting les maisons de la 
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da la reina and du seigneur. 0 ff hand, marble and brick: seem 

like a somewhat curious combination and yet the marble 
nillars Louis XIV used to grace the brick faoade of the little 
brick hunting lodge of Louis Xlll turned out a gem when 
the greater palace of Verseailles expanded in every direction 
exoept where the brick recalled the earlier reign. I must say, 
too, that the marble slab set in the briok floor °* the dining 
room at Melrose looks alright, too, and eventually A think 
we might like the same combination on the open gallery at 
Arenbourg, 

And while 1 think of it, you inquired about the name 
of the armless girl in Hatohitoches, - Mary Bell De ][&£$**' 

Her brother is the town j'ewler and I met his wife last Monday 
afternoon at that social thing I 'attended. t 

On the hone front, I picked up a bit of news from my 
assistant secretary who, during the past ten days, seems to have 
moved up almost to the rank of first and only secretary, what 
with ii r . Brew having failed to put in* an appearance. Murrel 
told me in confidence that Mr. Brew showed him a 
day that puzzled both of them. It was posted from the Bapides 
Health Department and adivsed Mr, Brew to consult Dr. 

Knipmayer every Saturday and Monday, following receipt or 
the letter. I believe it was signed by someone named Horns. 

I believe the Health head of the Hapddes Parish Health 
Department is Dr. Horris, and I take it that Mr'. Brew s wife, 
while attending the clinic in Alexandria in expectation of 
the birth of their first born, may have produoed a positive 
reaotion to certain blood tests, - hence the letter to her 
husband. Uuder no circumstances, naturally, shall I refer to 
Mr. Brew to Dr. Knipmayer, for I abhor the Old -Tank practioe 
of disoussing colored people's health problems, but I 11 bet 
dollars to doughnuts, the Hatohitoches Parish Medical head 


Monday, October 1 ! 31st, 1949 


’Memor andum: - / 

j 

Ho paper dollies today, but rather the curious outline you 
find confronting you, / 

\ / 

' Placing a persiram'on On its side, I have'drawn the line 
around it to give you some itea of its shape and size. 

i « - 

' Por ever so long in the past, and until I get the desired 
particulars, fruit experts will be appealed to with a hope of . 
determining the name and possible origin of this particular 
type of persimmon. You will note that its shape rather suggests 
a glorified strawberry, as opposed to the globe like large ones 
in your shipment a week or two ago. Both in large and small, 
native and imported varieties of persimmons, the globe like shape 
is characteristic. Ho one who has ever examined this strawberry 
shaped type has seen anything like it and apparantly it isn't 
registered or classified as yet. Before another year has rolled 
by, I hope to get the thing recorded, and, if as it appears, it 
is unnamed, I shall recommend Arenbroug, don't you think so, 

A few of the oldsters in this region remember it as 
growing in an old garden across the river from Melrose on what 
was originally Metoyer property. It's the finest known fruit of 
its type in this region, and years ago people lamented the evident 
decline of the tree bearing this fruit. Perhaps a quarter of a 
century back, the Madam hit on the idea of trying to graft a 
couple of branches on a persimmon in the bulb garden at 
Melrose. 3oth grafts took and flourished. But now the 
same fate seems to be overtaking the old tree to whioh the graft was 
made, - old age, - that foretold the doom of the earlier one. 

•Puny is the local expert Jiandler of such business, and so 
I have taken up the matter with him, and when March rolls 
around, we shall take a quantity of outtings to the ice house 
storage*in Hatohitoches where pecane grafts are kept, and after 
Spring brings up the sap in the out of door trees, we shall 
graft these cuttings from the anoient tree, but plenty of them 
to the different variety young trees bordering the Arenbourg 
drive. 

What we propose to do is to graft three or four cuttings 
to eaoh of the Arenbourg persimmons, concentrating on the 
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lower branches in all oases. In this way the small oriental 
and large native persiipmons, of the identical variety as planted, 
will ollihb skyward and suspend their Vermillion globes from on 
high, while below them, like an encircling crown of greater 
girth, will spread the branoh laden fruit similar to the 
sketch. 


I reckon we shall graft about 50 cuttings in all, and 
assuming at least half of them may "take", I think the ultimate 
effect should be charming I hope yeu like the idea. It seems 
to me that if the individual trees do half as well as hoped for, 
the drive along in October qught to be something closely"akin 
to a golden glory, 

last night, just after finishing our little conversation, 

I had moonlight pilgrims. It W£S the Piersons of Alexandria, 
rather charming people and a guest or two with them, * There 
was no tour, but we had a pleasant hour's visit, and the big oak 
in the front garden was marvelously black and mysterious when I 
accompanied them to the gate, < 






'This morning I telephoned the President of the Natchitoches 
Camber of ^ommeroe. He is coming to see me. He says a Ray Samuels 
of the Magazine Section of the Picayune is coming up this week and” 
wants to come to see me, too, Mr. Samuels is fixing to do 
a December article on the Natchitoches holiday lighting display, 

I told Mr, Boyd there might be particulars coming to hand that 
would “merit a re-survey of the town's date of founding. Obviously, 
what with the Melrose thing in the offing and the light parade 
scheduled for soon after, the Pioayune will probably not contemplate 
a third artiole in such rapid succession on this locality. But" 
perhaps the Shreveport Times might consider one. In the mean time, 

I think the Chamber of Commerce might consider having some pictures 
made to illustrate what I have in mind for the 1704 date, and 
I shall take that opportunity to get a few pictures of pointings 
snapped, too, I shall write the Louisiana Historical Sooiety 
today, asking if their files don't have a pioture of the 
Society's first President, Mr. Bullard, and if so,'it is quitfe 
possible this may be the 1836 portrait I am casting about for. 
Possibly, if it should come to hand, something might be done 
piotorially of two prominent Natchitoches farish citizens of 
the ante beilum period, reoorded in oil by the same artist,' 

Or perhaps, if quite a few portraits could be photographed, 
an artiole on Natchitoohes portraits of the a te beilum period 
might be worth considering. I know where the portrait is, - a 
delightful one, - of old Mr, iSmanuel Prudhomme holding the first 
bowl of ootton produced in this region, along about 1804, and 
that would lend itself both as an item of interest in art and 
agriculture, 

Q t 

t>o things spin, and the days seem so short, what with 
the million things awaiting attention.,,,,,. 
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Tuesday, November 1st, 1949, 


Memorandum- 


I ;; 2 2L vV- . . ■ 

Ice a quarter of_an inch thick on the bird bath this morningo 
« The day has been cloudless but marvelously cool, 

t W 

And the post was as perfect as the day, for it brought me 
both your Tuesday and .Friday letters, and a billion thanks for both. 

There were two or three other pieces, including one from the 
Harnesses, but I haven't gotten around to them as yet, or to 
a complete survey of the Jefferson College article, which I am 
expecting to digest later tonight, as Mr. Brew threatens to pass 
this way to explain his dwaddling tactics. Parenthetically, J. H. 
tells me that Mr. Brew bought himself a $350,00 1935 Ford on 
Saturday, and I suppose this junk pile on wheels, the new baby in 
the offing and all must have just been too much for him of late. 

But Murrell remains faithful, and so things move along smoothly 
if slowly, and every'word of your letters and the clippings have 
registered in that section of my heart reserved for appreciation 
and gratitude. I can’t explain precisely how I feel about your 
disclaimer in regard to getting the painting thing under way, but 
let us compromise on the point with some suoh an alogy as the hands 
of the clock without the works, the works without the hands being 
useless, while jointly the combination is perfect. 

And thanks for sending the duplicate clipping in your character¬ 
istically thoughtful manner. Like you, so do 1 believe Miss Nellie 
will be ever so appreciative, knowing, as we do, how close Jefferson 
College is to her. I shall send it to her tonight. And by 
way of another parenthesis, I roar inwardly every time I think of 
that old business of a decade ago when everybody in the great houses 
in Natohez were stirring up a business, plotting for me to marry 
the gay widow Armstrong. Nbbody seemed to take into aocount that 
the old Judge himself might have something to do with making the 
lady a widow, although anyone who would tie a string on a potential 
gift after his manner should have been tapped on the head years ago. 
The last time I chatted with him he was looking hail and hearty and 
good for another quarter t >f a oentury at least, and squabbling with 
me about - colored people and how they were always trying to cheat him, 
he with 50 millions to give away. In appearance he reminds me a 
little of Speaker Raeburn of Texas, white hair and a fine complexion. 
Thank the Lord the College said No to his oatey offer, . Better that 
it die of poverty that survive rich in Amatrong millions and 
alll claim to intellectual or human aspirations thrown into the 
trash can. . 


thanks for th 0. 
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picture of the Beloeil couple, Beloeil Being near Burssels, I 
suppose the announcement was issued from the old family seat, and 
data lined from the capitol. Rarly in the morning I am going to 
take another good look at the clock you mention. There is 
one at Beloeil that has an ever so interesting history. It was 
originally executed for Madame de Pompadour and fciven hy her to 
Frederick the Great whose study it adorned at Postdam until the 
place was over run by Austrian troups in the 1780’s, when the regiment 
of the -Prince de Ligne took the plaoe over, - de Ligne, of course, 
being a subject of the Austrian orown, and Potsdam preserved from 
ravage by him. On departing, or shortly thereafter, he received 
the thanks of Frederick for his civilized treatment of the place, and 
the Pompadour clock, which either had already gone, or was later 
sent, has henceforth decorated the salon at Beloeil, People in 
high places had such good manners in the 18th century, I used to 
think, when ; custard pies used to be heaved at Mr. Roosevelts head 
from off Potsdam way in the 20th, 

• , • 

. I’m so glad you saw the President when he passed your way, 
and thanks for telling me about Mrs. Roosevelt’s ‘birthday. Isn’t 
it grand it was such a happy occasion. 

• - . • 

Mrs. Rand came at 10 bringing three guests with her, to spend 
the day at the camp. We had coffee at Yucca, and at 1 I joined 
them (one o'clock) for lunch. But the day was so gloridus and I 
had so much stuff I wanted to do in the Arenbourg section that I did 
not tarry. I must share this remarkable tale, related at table. 

A gentile youth, Sam Dunbar, and a Jewish youth named Kaplan, gradu¬ 
ated from Boulton High School in Alexandria this year. They entered 
fulane, but were* thrown out last week because both of them' gave 
papers at the end of the I. Q. t.st that were identical in answers. 

Dr. Harris of fulane refused to see the parents of either child 
in the case. Dr. Rand Gallod a meeting of their Alexandria teachdrs, 
and received signatures of all which he carries with him to Hew Orleans 
on Friday to beerd Dr. Harris and make him countermand the expulsion. 

It seems that Tulane, by a snap judgement, fumbled something marvelous 
and which the University might have captalized on mighitly, for by 
some inexplicable twist of mentalaties, these two boys, in no way rela¬ 
ted, the one to the other, have always responded to questions in 
exactly the same way. In High School, just for certain, a teacher 
would sometimes prepare questions in duplicate, having one group of 
the class in one room, including the Dunbar boy, and the other in 
another room, including-the Kaplan youth. Inevitably the papers 
handed in by the tw© youths were identical; Scan; 'wonder, perhaps 
that Dr. Harris missed the full appreication of the phenomenon, but 
he should at least have accepted an explanation. But now, thanks to 
Dr. Hand, he is going to get one regardless, and may both youths be 
re-instated,.So runs life, and mighty remarkable are some of its 
manifestations. It’s been a happy day, thanks to your grand letters, 
and thank you millions and billions and goodnight..... 
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Wednesday, Oe tobor 2nd, 1949. 
MOW rv»b<-K* 


Memorandum; 

The weather continues marvelous, and I found myself loath 
to tear myself away from gardening at Arenbourg this morning 
in order to come back here to bother with some pleasant but 
dumb pilgrims. 

. — ' 

They were river bottom planters and suooessful, - the 
Rogiers, living between here and Bermuda. They axe kindly 
people and sharp business people and withal successful from 
a business point of view, - but dull-dull, and I found myself 
forced fox the hundredth time to think up some lie as to why 
it was impossible for me to accept an invitation to have dinner 
at their home. The truth of the matter' is that the food, I am 
quite certain, would be marvelous, but it takes more food than 
I ever dreamed of to out-balance dull conversation with 
people whose every view point is entirely beyond anything I 
can comprehend, 

. . /' i s ■ t 

On the way to the Post u ffice this morning, half way 
through the garden, I met my-secretary face to face, touting 
a water barrel, obviously on his way to the cistern. He put it 
down when he saw me, and said*he wanted to tell me something. 

He explained that he had been so busy, --he ou ht to write Rudolph,- 
what with fixing to have a baby in Alexandria,'and operating his 
new 1935 oar during the past oouple of weeks that it just looked 
as though he couldn’t find time to do anything. He said 
he thought he would have things, —meaning oar and baby, I suppose,- 
well in hand within a week, and he would be ooming by if it would 
be alright. I think we shall resume operations on an alternating 
schedule for a while, something like an every other'day basis, 
which may or may not, - and probably not, - have a vaguely salutary 
effect. And let me hasn't to record that there is no virtue what- 
so-ever in the patienoe I seemingly display in this matter, for 
the sheer truth is that of all the people I know and can use 
as secretaries, only two of them know n A" from^’B’’, and what with 
the non-chalanoe everyone of oolor in this area fades out of 
the pictures, at most unpredictable times, it is just as well 
that I take a page from J. H.'s pattern of plantation operation 
and thank my lucky stars I have at least two people who oan read, 
since that means that there always may be a! ohance that one 
oan be tracked down, after the in-coming mail has oooled off for 
a couple of days, unopened on my desk. 
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I shall touch again on the matter of pensions and relief 
again, in view of subsequent infcrmation coming to hand, 

ilrs. Coombs dropped ;by for a few minutes today to let me 
know that re-organizational changes in the local office will 
advance her to another job that will require her to concentrate 
her time on the rural area to the Uorth of Uatchitoohes. I 
shall probably not find another social worker who will 
give such excellent service on my reading machine needs, and 
I shall miss seeing her, for she is a kindly person. 

She told me that either the federal or State funds have 
run low and that a out is being made inmonthly cheok payments 
to one particular group. We both were astopished at the group 
selected for the out, —only those who are lame o* ill. Thus 
the ^adam Regards and Hadam Williams remain quite s&cure in their 
accustomed taonthly checks, and those ladies who are unwed but 
are inclined to iaise bigger and better families without 
legal husbands, - or any husbands at all, will still enjoy the 
encouragement ’of an unaltered monthly allotment. 

By and large, I think these payments for the most part are 
a step in the right direction, although I dp not mean to imply 
that' monthly checks shohld be so. contrived as to encourage ladies 
to beget children in wholesale without financial assistance 
from the begetters of said babies. But as ; I view the thing from 
a long range viewpoint, I oome to the conclusion that eventually 
there will be a scream against such high taxes on the part of 
the electorate that the politicians will be bound to hear, and 
a. equally loud moan from the pensioners whose wails must like¬ 
wise be given consideration. In the squeeze that results, it 
may well be that_a heap of the vast oceans of natural wealth, 

Oil, power, eta, 7 which heretofore has been cornered and held 
for the enrichment of the few, may by force of circumstances 
be turned into the coffers of the State to make up the defioit 
which has been drained_Qut by the welfare agenoies, _ and 
if suoh a twist of things‘should take place, the whole wasteful 
business which we have been through would have been worth¬ 
while, since unquestionably more people .would actually suffer 
privation under such a system th n_have suffered heretofore during 
the outrageous despoliation of the nation's vast rqservoirs 
of wealth by a mere handful ofrugged individualists whe too often 
like old v snderbilt proceeded on the theory of "the publio 
be damned*. 


Tou will find the enclosure interesting, - the acaount at' 
doings in Texas,' Why ^r. Hiller should still contrive to marshall 

up a business uner her physical j^mdicaps .and her advancing 
ye rs, ca not ima ine...... 


.caps and _.er advancing 


Thursday, Bovember 3rd, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

■ t «• 

The weather continues cool and cloudless, with tne 
mornings elegant for gardening and the nights marvelous 
for stepping up and down the Arenbour’g terrace briskly, what 
with the big old moon doing such a big business these 
nights. 

Aside from stirring the ground with a stick, so to speak *■ 
early in the day, the balance of the morning was busy enough 
to make dinner time arrive before I realized the morning was 
well u der way. 

Log came by early to ask my opinion about moving from 
little River up to Cane River next year and to inquire if my 
gracevine knew of any houses between here and the spillway 
that might possibly be available. I did, and he left delighted 
at the toe-hold the information had provided, 

t 

Dr. Jaeger or laeger, or howevsr, oame by for a little 
ohat shortly after I had come from the Post Office and a cup 
of coffee with Celeste who returned last evening with her 
Mother following a week end of frolio in the Mansura area. 

Then oame the Knipmeyers 'for shop talk and general Parish 
gossip, and so the day got under way, 

Uurrel came by to give me a hand with the mail, and 
there wasn't much in the first class section, although 
there were a flock of clippings from Charles, along with the 
note enclosed herewith, I take it that if he can clip, he 
must be possessed of a little more energy than formerly. Isn't 
it a pity such a grand person has to be so flattened out, and 
withal unaided by what, if anything, medical knowledge might 
provide.' I wish he were up here. I know he and the lady doctor 
would hit it off splendidly, and before he knew it, she might 
have perfomred a miracle in his behalf. 

The Hblloman letter isn't much, but it is interesting 
that she is casting about for another article, I have a half 
dozen up my sleeve’which I shall not communicate to her, but 
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I shall provide her with plenty of copy, - if and when 
I address the Rapides Parish Historical Society, and i# 
spreading an account of my doings on a wide surface, she will 
provide me with contacts with many a reader in the Alexandria 
area whose paintings I want to learn about, Thus she will 
have had good material for her daily column and I will have 
porjected the story I want to get awross. Later, if ohings 
wor to ucl vantage fen a UatohitochQS Parish art ids for tne 
Shreveport Times on painting, she can use my aritlce, - after 
it has appeared in print, - for an article of similar cent 
on the alexandria-Bapides aspects of the same subject and print 
it where she pleases, 

« • - J 

In some of the shop talk between the two doctors, for 
the Cloutierville number lingered for a while after Dr. Knipmayer 
had arrived, was the latest slant of Scarlet Fever, of which 
there appears to be soma cases about the Parish at the moment. 

It seems that as a sop to prejudice or custom or whatever, 
doctors incline to tell mem bers of the family where the 
malady obtains not to mix with their neighbors, -*nd this is 
done because the neighbors are perpetually in a panic if the 
quarantine isn*t complete, whereas the latest viewpoint of 
the medical world is that scarlet fever isn't communicable 
except by direct contact with the patient and cannot be 
transmitted by any intermediary. Ihis seems to be a far cry from 
the old day8 'of big scarlet placards, yellow pest flags and 
heaven knows what all, 

■ - • : - ro !. - . « * . , 

A book came to hand in yesterday's post which I Sampled 
a bit before retiring last night. It is "On the Other Side 

• of the Record" by Charles O’Oonnell. It is a well! phrased 
account of master musicians, opera, radio and screen stars 
with whom the author had to deal while in charge of the Viotor 
Record ng Company, a -subsidiary of R, 0. A, It seems to be 
an interesting statement of the diffieulites confronting a 
business man in a position so intimately connected with 
people notori-ously difficult to deal with. He takes 
Tosoanni apart pretty thoroughly, for one thing. He praises 
Rugene Ormandy, the only person thus far mentioned that I 
ever knew. I take it from this account that the Lily Pons- 
Andre Kastelanez combination is one of the big money makers 
of the musical world, which perhaps- everyone knew, hut I 
didn't, although the author suggests that some of their 
publicity sooops are of dubious taste when they used the 
Army entertainments* through the medium of the Saturday 
Evening Post to build up their civilian presige. I may not 
fin'" 1 sh^the book if so uthing else comes along, but neverthe¬ 
less I have enjoyed the first few pages. But my book review 
hae run me out of space and so I shall fold. 


‘Friday, Udvember 4th, 1949, 


Llemor andum: 

Another marvelous day, after a heavy fog had cleared 
this morning, A tight frost set everything to glistening 
before sun up, but before full day had arrived a blanket 
of.fog of such intensity formed that one could so&roely see 
a foot ahead. 

Following a good work-out before breakfast and knocking 
off some non-descript mail, I was all prepared for a satis¬ 
factory morning -until I had had a ten minute oyer the coffee 
cups, I was totally unprepared for a sudden announcement 
from Celeste that she thought ^elrose ought to he closed, that 
Paynie's wife thought so too and so on and so on. The up¬ 
shot of the whole business, I shortly disoovered, was that 
some anoient lady in town had telephoned her to ask if she 
might bring down a friend to'walk in the gardens on Saturday 
afternooon. Celeste, as is her custom, wanted to go to town 
to play bridge, X couldn’t see what this had to do with the 
proposed visi-t, since the lady was no friend of hers and Celeste 
never Sheppards any pilgrims, but that's the way her mind seems 
to work sometimes, 

I thought of «Jean Gira doux and his Helen of Troy who was 
a nitwit but who, through a certain set of circumstances, was 
the final feather that broke the camel's back and inaugurated 
the disasterous Trojan war,* 

t r . '" - - • r~ 1 y »- 4 

She spoke of *irs. Rand and iuquired if any interesting 
people had come with her to the camp on Tuesday, I mentioned 
one"lady whom she said she was sure I would like, I told her 
I thought the lady charming. Then and there she said she 
felt sure I would like her, for she had known her a long time 
and found her possessed "of one of the best brains" she had 
ever know, "in"fact I think there is no one equal to her in 
intelligence, for I have played cards with her sometimes, and 
she certainly plays the best had of bridge of anyone I know". 

Wouldn’t you and Dr. -Sutler and I‘have fun with that one, 
the three of us having our heads together over a toddy, 

Paynie had some guests for dinner and LIrs. Coombs passed 
by and I asked her to break bread with us.* She had had a 
painful morning, having to decide where and on whom the axe would 
fall among her relief people, -"those whef‘sire lame or ill", 
while the dowagers remain doubly secure. She has been assigned 




. 
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a new position which will plaoe a different type of work 
in her hands, - emergency stuff, I believe, and so I shall 
probably not see her muoh henceforth. She took such excellent 
care of matters pertaining to the Reading ^aohine, I reckon I 1 11 
be lucky if I find another who will exeoute the business with 
such dispatch 

Dinner talk revealed a few interesting particulars which 
are probably sound, as they came from business men well acquainted 
with doings in this Parish. They Were speaking of the extensive 
planting done by various people, and I asked if J. H. Williams 
was not the largest land ownax owner in the Uatohitoohes, 

They said he was not, although he and his brothey (Ora's husband) 
R. 3, were undoubtedly the most extensive planters, considering 
the amount of lad aside from their own holdings that they 
rent and plant. It seemed to be generally agreed that the largest 
individual land owner in the Parish was not J. a. Williams but 
J. H. Henry, —all of which, of course, with a niokle, wquld buy 
one a cup of coffee. 

f 

~ This afternoon there were a couple of pilgrims from Oklahoma, 
and one of them showed me an old b6ok, picked up in Hew Orleans, 
that had been published in 1864, in Baltimore, I believe. It 
was one of those "polite ladies' books'’ so popular at the time, 
devoted to everything and nothing, **art 6f deportment, in¬ 
formation for the curious about curious subjects, a collection of 
the ten best sermons, hints on household management such as how to 
get a spot of grease out of a dolly, famous epitaphs, including 
Jefferson's, and quotations from odd wedding’ announcements in 
the Rnglish newspapers of the 1750's. In the latter category 
was a marevelous one, wherein was listed the preparations being 
made for a public wedding for a man advertising for a wife, and 
promising to favor the first comer. The date for the wedding 
and ensuing folic was carefully noted, and in what appeared to be 
a serious and altogether pious frame of mind, the prospective 
groom appealed to the Almighty for His blessing, and in conclusion 
expressed the hope that "no mis-carriage may prevent my marriage", 
which I thought was a little on the hilarious side. 

Lon^-before this, I intended referring to your mention of 
Lillian Smithand certain of her most recent observations. I never 
did read "Strange Bruit" but want to eventually,Curiously enough, 
through some mental process I should like to follow through, her 
name cane to mind tnoglght when Murrel spoke of one of his 
friends, Tom Bloodworth, wh ch seemed like a wonderful name for 
a negro, and so ehow it brought Hiss Smith's name to the surface 
forthwith. I don't believe I ever heard Mr. Pipes express himself 
of "Strange Bruit". I think I shall ask him about it,, while 
I, in the mean time, continue to formulate plans for grafting the 
remarkable persimmons from the a cient garden on to an 
Arenbong setting. 


Sunday, November 6th, 1949. 


Memoranudm: 

t • , . ■ • ( ! J 

"Look, &r. Brancois is I right or is him. When I'se 
cornin' up the road and he's a-cornin' down the road, ain't 
he supposed to say Howdy first, and if he don't say nuthin' 
first, then I ain't supposed to say nuthin'. Ain't that 
right." 

What with this being flat country, up and down,the road, 
you understand, seems to be determined by a va iety of 
considerations. 

♦ ' "• 

But such was the excited question put to me 20 minutes 
ago when I responded to a tap on my window. It was Peter 
and Olivier, ^aybelle's husband. The full moon had already 
turned the white sun dial into a pillar of snow and Sunday 
night was getting under full sail, with my deqision sought in 
settling a matter, basically having nothing to do with such a 
fine point, but the momentary results of the word from this 
oracle had been pre-determined to decide if one or the other 
had been lacking in a matter of delicacy, in personal oontaot on 
the big road. ‘ ‘ , 

To quote the Madam, "those niggers are sights", - but 
frantically serious and the cutting or beating that was handng 
on such a slender thread impelled one to hope the proper ^ 
decision would be forth coming. I chanced to have a couple 
of glasses of cold milk in the house, and I made eaoh of them 
drink the same before I would go into the matter. It's wonder¬ 
ful, sometimes, what a oold glass of milk and a cigarette will 
do to cool high tension, and it worked, - and for the life of 
me, - and especially for them, I can't recall which way the cat 
did jump, and it really didn't matter, so long as they left 
feeling less pugnacious, but sooner or later, and I hope it 
may be later, one or the other is going to mess up the other. 

And somehow it almost seems as though the scent jf blood 
in the air carries far and* excites further spilling if labor or 
laughter isn't interjected to eradicate the scent. Tonight 
Jake Oohen and his son, Qoon Sam Gohen, - respectively son and 
grandson of Hr. Hyman Oohen,* mural toes of course. Last night 
at T. Brere Duluohe's honkey-tonk below Oloutierville, the 
two killed a colored boy, once by strangling him, and three 
times by shooting him, - and nobody inside the honkey tonk 
hesitated in their jitter-bugging to stop lon e . enough to view 
the corpse, in fine, it was a gay week end in the oolored section. 
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She weather continues chill and bright, and today saw 
too many pilgrims# I dined with J. H. and Celeste, Frances and 
Madam ^Regard! In the afternoon there were professors from the 
college, some Suttons six strong from town, s ome lady or other 
whom the Madam didn't-like much who wanted to consult me about doing 
the Madam's biography some Rural Electrification executives from 
Oklahoma and I guess'that was all. They consumed the afternoon, 
but I was glad to see everyone, for eaoh had something or other 
I wanted to know, and with Miss Bowman, the would-be biographer, 

I straighteued out a vague crinkle that had been worrying’ Celeste, 
and by, taking up the matter with the two ladies in each other’s 
' company t ^t'Was nice to knot; that they were all delighted with 
the results, and everybody parted in the gayest of moods. 

I did a little reading- last night from another unordered 
volume, - "The Soutii West by Ferguson, which is something of 
a literary Federal ^uide Account of that elusive section which used 
to be Ohio and Kentucky but now seems to be'mostly Arizona and 
Hew Mexico, There is an interesting account of Various 
museums in that region, devoted to the preservation of the 
various Indian oultures that thrived there long before the 
advent of the .•Spaniards in *1540, I shoMdlike to see some of the 
frescoes and murals done in that region, it is thought, about 
1275 to 1300, even though the few Indians I have known don’t 
do much to excite my interest i n them individually # 

The enclosure from Miss Uellie is good news, although not 
in her usual style. I am not sure, - if may be the fault of 
my secretary, but anyhow I am not certain if sheplans to remain 
•in Mississippi or is merely coming to wind up some of her business. 

I. shall, drop her a little note to Vloksburg, and shall start 
''holding the thought" that she may find an apratment in iiatchez, 
for I have a feeling she would be happier there than in Atlanta. 

. ' • . _ 

At dinner I learned that the Ethel Corporation is doing some 
vast entertaining in Hew Cleans during the thanksgiving week end, 
which meets with my fullest approval, for the holiday season 
is sufficient to anticipate, what with other passers by scheduled 
to arrive toward the end of the month or early in .December, includ¬ 
ing the harnesses, r * 

‘ , I 

w . I 4 * 

I have an idea u ra may get down one day this week. I with she 
would hurry up with that pilgrim thing for it seems to be getting 
late for possible use this Spring# And now I shall gird up my loins 
and pass by ^renbourg, just to see by moonlight what I want to 
undertake at tomorrow’s dawn, a cup of hot tenderleaf on my 
return and thenoe to sleep ,,,.* 
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Monday, November 7th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

And so, having in mind not only certain reparations 
required to keep Yucca from caving in, but also 3ome 
work I wanted done at Arenbeurg, I girded up my loins 
before sun up and marohed to the store to see J. H, 


I opened by ante-breakfast conference by asking him 
what the dental charges had amounted to during the past 
year. He said he hadn't the vaguest idea and that anyway 
they had long sinoe been charged off* I said I had in mind 
to settle the matter, but he assured me that had been more 
than settled on my part long before the current year. I told 
him I was glad for I pr posed to invest some money in something 
else, - the jacking up of Yucoa which Had been so poorly 
attempted last Spring that it was back in the same condition 
now. And in so doing, I took the two hundred dollar check out 
of my pocket 'and asked for a pen to endorse it. lie 
protected and said Melrose would fix the old house. I told 
him that I would assist in the matter, ne said that was 
unthinkable, but I ..did not subscribe, knowing full well 
that unless pressure were applied, the reparations would 
dwaddle along too long, and, confidentially, I wanted some 
of the unused materials for "us-es" at ^renbourg. Then J. H. 

suggested I use the check to start a bank account. I 
gasped a little drmatioally at thq,t, remarking it would be 
a crime to do so, what with one thing and another, had 
I found myself possessed of such a sum, I would do much 
better to pay off some of my various minor indebtednesses. And so, 
under his protest, I endorsed the oheok and turned it over to 
him; Yucoa will be put baok in shape within the next 
month or two and work at Arenbourg will go quietly along, 
disking, fertilizing and so on. J. H. accepted the oheok only 
with the understanding that I would cosiaer it as being held 
in my behalf. I turned it over with the understanding 
that it was to be acoepted only as evidenoe aginst any member 
of the Estate who might feel that Estate money was being 
used to preserve and perpetrate Yucoa. And that is where 
the matter stands, and, if I may say so, I think it represents 
an excellent investment, likely to pay off dividends far in 
exoess of the actual investment itself. 

• • ' “ . . -y 

As for the two hundred dollars, that came to hand from 
* * ‘the Suttons who brought it to me on Sunday. It was kind 


I 





















iM... * I 
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of them to make this gesture, whioh may have "been wholly 
genuine and sincere on their part, knowing as they do that 
Ur. Baohelier originally had me in mind as his heir. As they 
were not mentioned in his will, it would seem at first glanoe 
as though they had aotually gone into their own pockets and 
produced their own money to effect Ur. Baohelier's desire. 

It must he admitted however, that while Ur. Baohelier was 
at their home, between his first visit to the hospital and 
his return there to demonstrate in several ways that his 
mind was out of order, the Buttons did effect a purchase 
of some 30 odd acres of valuable land Mr. Baohelier owned in 
Uatchitoohes, and while the deed was effectively executed and 
registered, no money was exchanged for the property, and 
so the Buttons are the richer by several thousand dollars 
through this very timely transcation, and father Becker is 
removed from swallowing that parcel of Baohelier property. 

And it is possible that if I had secured several thousand 
dollars worth of property from Ur. Baohelier without paying 
a cent for it, I, too, might feel it a kind thing to do, or 
a wise thing to do or* both, or evenall this and other considera¬ 
tions, to do as they have done. 

As for myself, I could get nothing by legal action, 
but by accepting the two hundred dollars, Yucca and ATenbourg 
will profit therebye, and since I didn't have the money on 
Saturday, and frankly didn't expect -a nickle, I really lost 
nothing by turning it over immediately to the instate, and 
by doing so, I have not only guaranteed a longer lease on life 
for Yucoa but have thus provided the means for more horticultural 
foundations for ^renbourg which, in y ars to come, I trust, 
will s ow tha segement< of the investment was sound. 

t ■ * <j 

. You will forgive me for going into such a lengthy diatribe 
on this*matter whioh concerns such a small amount of money but 
which, I trust you will agree, promises a sufficiently promising 
prospect, as to justify all this talk. In- short, we are 
no richer financial, on Monday than we were on Saturday, 
measured in dollars, but I hopewe have lost nothing and 
pro ably have invested well from a long view of things. 

« Madam Band telephoned me yesterday, asking if 
January 2nd would be a convenient day for me to speak in 
Alexandria. Two societies are contending for that date, 
and she leaves it to me to select the one I went to address. 

I believe the D. A. H., - imagine me tnagled up with that 
hide-bound bevy of stiff-necks, - I believe they have the 
larger and more energetic organization to carry out my 
wishes in effecting a listing of the art*treasures of 
Hapides Parish, in which Alexandria is situated, and so I shall 
decide by Thursday*of this week, and make plans accordingly. The 
weather continues chill but sunny. It gives me much pep to 
further the digging and planting and general carryings-on..... 
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Tuesday, Uovember 8th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

Another grand day, not the least reason being the 
precious air mail coming to hand in this morning's post. 

But I have failed in thoughtfulness in not urging you 
not to attempt correspondence during sucj* busy times a's you are 
going through. Y/hat with all the swirl of half the Americas 
upon your citadel, I pray you to conserve every moment 
for relaxation and rest, always in full realization that I 
understand perfectly. And while on : the subject, let me add 
to this recoumendation my hope that as the holiday season 
approaches and the million demands inside and outside both 
business and domestic, please don't try to write, save perhaps 
an occasional card, and that will let me know things are 
rocking along, and then, after the turn of the Dew Year when 
things slow up a little, you will find an occasional moment 
when- our conversations may be resumed, and in the mean time, I 
shall continue to do all the talking, thus affording me that 
unusual pleasure the Madam always sAid came to the one who 
monopolizes conversation, and you oan "rest your eyes" 
when opportunity presents itself, and nobody will know-if 
my talk is keeping you awake or not. 

• ^ ' ‘ v . ' ’ 

The weather is so marvelous that I feel bubbling over 
with energy to dig, and dig I do with gusto. The mornings 
remain ohilly, but the sun warms' things up later in the day, 

• and all the various assortment of bees at ^renbourg seem too 
stiff early in the day to make any protest at my o.rrjrings on, 

Yfhen I see Celeste in the morning, I must tell her 
she and I have excellent grounds for a slander suit against 
"old Virginia". • for I talked with both Dormons today, and 
found them much as a year ago, only more so. 

While Mnrrel was assisting me with mail this noon, loi my 
"first" seoretary arrived He said he would like to resume 
"seoretarying" again, I shall find employment for him, but I 
shall not relinquish Murrell for whom I shall reserve the 
easier pieces, and Heaven alone knows how long Ur. Brew may last, 
what with the new baby not as yet arrived and the ford , aver 
a potential Pegasus on which my amanuensis may take to the big road. 
And then Peter dropped in to say Howdy, and pfobably to see if 
an extra piece of corn bread was hanging about, dying to be 
eaten, when, LoJ oame the sisters Dormon, together with 
Mrs. Storm, the South Carolina lady whom Caroline visited in the 
Spring. They all remained about 10 minutes, and we talked enough 
to aover a sitting of two hours than civilized people would 
noriiiiilly xQQ'u.j.XQ* 

vbilO^ ____ _ 






I 
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I discovered, that Mrs. Storm is acquainted with several of 
my old friends in Charleston and I really should have liked to 
receive news from them through tnis medium, but that was 
impossible With Caroline going a mile a minute. Old Virgime 
lagged behind in the big house, I assumed to go to the batr. room, 
but when she joined us at Yucca for coffee, she said she had 
been prowling about upstairs in the big house, and it looks 
just as it did when the Madam was alive", 

How that is the line which the months of labor I devoted 
to the place, plus the shining up processes of Celeste ought 
to provide us with excellent grounds for suit. But I guess 
we shall end up by calling our efforts mere "psalms to a dead 

mule". 

Caroline asked me if I had heard from Rob'ina lately. I lied. 

She said that there is something wrong with Robina, she isn t 
the same person she was, doesn't write letters nearly so much 
as formerly,' What did I think was worn&, I thought uaroline and 
I were letting down as pen pushers. She through a fit right taen 
and there. ’ 

She wanted Mrs. Storm to see the inside of the African House. 
There she pointed out the "loom where Hiss Caminie did. all ner 
weaving". Hiss Caminie never had a l'oom in the building. Caroline 
never saw that the books and chickens had been moved out and that 
a museum had been moved' in. That’s thr trouble with ^aolioe, 

I guess, never seeing anything much, naturally I called 
her attention to nothing. Ho telling to whom she will write, 
saying how exactly like the' old days is Melrose, - or that it 
is so completely altered*, she couldn't recognize the place. 

She asked me if I had seen or talked with the lady doctor 
lately. I lied and said Ho, although in reality I had telephoned 
her an hour befor to wish her a happy birthday, which is today. 
Caroline said she and Dr. Mleanor had conspired and that tne 
station wagon with the Worsleys is going to pass this way in a 
few days, and I shall be picked up and whisked away to 
Briarwood for the day; That Will be a good piece of work, too, 
but I'll let you know when it happens. 

e 

And in a trice, the Dormofis and guest were gone, and Mrs. Coombs 
drop ed by, followed by Billy Hinton, wife and two children, the 
Hintons remaining for a day or two at Melrose, I believe. 

Qib.O?# w* Uv-** "*• s • .«* fi.. - y ' A 'ft v ' 

Somehow between shaving and suffer; I managed to get in 
a few licks at the pre-foundation labors on Yucca, and 
what with night overtaking me before making a last round to 
Arenbourg, I find myself ready to call it a day, after a 
little reading. On Thursday, the clerk is go ng to >ew 
cleans for the day. « J. H. and whoever assists at tne mail usually 
contrive to put the Post Office in a perfect mare's nest, and 
unless I can hand my mail on Thursday morning difeotly to 
th: Postman, I may hold up posting V/ednesc.ay s Merlor until 
Friday, so don't'be surprised if there should be a sldw up or 

i ■ . x __ i t _ — , i ■ m. _ i j i . a »*- r\ 


1*1 


a day's interval. 


told the author 


liked "A C 

I -.jl'-PUd.tr . 
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Wednesday, Hovember 9th, 1949. 




Memorandum: c ' .. 

What with the weather being fine, the ol$rk departed 
for Hew Orleans and the Hintons gone, I find myself quite 
alone on the plantation, and ready for a little ohat. 

Tonight I should like to dwell a little on what might 
be styled, for want of better name, "The Alexandria Project". 

^ - -y “ 

In lieu of a letter from Lansford, - and that phrase 
sounds as though I were going to burst into an ode, - but since 
none has oome to hand, I have decided to go ahead with my 
own project without the Delgado's contribution of ideas. Once 
my formulahas taken shape*, I may alter it to embrace some 
of his suggestions, but from here on, it will not be a 
oase of joint construction, as I had at first envisioned, but 
the thing planned out according to my conoepts, and strengthed 
or broadened if and when additional suggestions aome to hand. 

It strikes me as might odd that I should be studying up how 
I can put the Daughters of the American Revolution to work to 
carry out my plans, but such seems to be the oase, find this 

is the way I propose to effect it* 

• • 

a g you know, what I want to do is to effect a listing 
of the whole nation's paintings of merit. The Federal 
Government had the same Idea, but the scheme felb through. 

It certainly sounds pretentious enough for me to undertake 
•single-handedly what the Government failed to carry out, but 
if the thing can be properly launched, it seems to me it ought to 
be as easy as one, two three. 

At their request, I shall speak to the Rapides chapter of 
the D. A. R. in Alexandria on January 2nd. I shall advise 
them in advance that my subject will be Painting. 

• * * , * . \ ‘.' * • • — • O 'j 0 ' . v 

I shall tell Mrs. Rand or no one what I actually have 
in mind. But when the meeting gets under way, I shall 
concede a point by introducing the talk with a superficial 
glance at some artist treasure, 1 some of them with historic 
attributes, that exist in Central Louisiana. After that I 
shall launch slap out into deep water, offering the Alexandria 
chapter the honor of inaugurating a pattern for the Louisiana 
Parishes, and all the chapters outside Louisiana in the various 


* 


























1 
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city and oounty branohes throughout the nation of effecting 
the same survey which the Alexandria c apter will be the 
first to undertake. Having such a nation wide organization, 
supposedly devoted in part, at least, to interest in historical 
matters, the thing should have no difficulty in being accomplish¬ 
ed within a relatively short time, all oo;mtry records cleared though 
the oentral State Chapter, which, in turn, will, forward their 
records to the chapter, - Alexandria if it wants it, Washington, if 
that seems better, since Marion Anderson is not using Constitutional 
Hall, _ or, should the Landsford contact be established between 
now and the first of the year, possible through the Delgado which 
may have adequate facilities for handling the whole business. 

There ought to be glory enough all around for everyone, 
the Alexandria chapter for inaugurating the thing, the national 
organization for having, through its coverage of the country by 
itxx individual dells, accomplishing an Art survey of the 
United- States, the the Delgado, - or whatever organization, for 
rigging the data up alphabetically, and making it available for 
institutions throughout the w rid, 

. . . .. 0. - A ' G C - v t 

I think I sent you a carbon of my l'ast letter to Mr. Lansford, 
suggesting cards that would be ^suitable for filling in desired 
information: 

Name of artist 
subject of painting 

date - : ' • 

where painted and for whom, if known ’ 
present owner and location of painting. 

and most important, space provided on the card for remarks about 
any painting of uncertainsubjeot or brush, its adress of present 
owner, - and possible paintings, portrait, etc,, or murals, that 
have been heard of, but whose present sitauation is unknown. 

« ' ’ .... 

I believe the interest this inventory will arouse throughout 
many sections wiil stimulate an interest not only in earlier 
portraits and painting but will at the same time quicken many people 
to conoern themselves more attentively to other manifestations of Art 
and what I hope, to tend to bring about county Or parish 
exhibitions of old canvAsases, and inspire many a D. A R. dowager 
and her less stiff-necked neighbor to patronize contemporary artists 
the more,- 

And now.thaving bored you to extinction, or set you aotively to 
worrying about my own sanity, I had better break off Too often 
a wayward child is wayward because his energies aren’t turned to 
something constructive, do I hope to turn the wdyward D.A.D.girls... 
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Thursday, November 10th,’49. 


Memorandum: 

r t 

How nice to find your big envelope in this morning's post, 
and how kind of you to have transcribed so many things for my 
delectation. 

You ask about the sbotion covering the geneology, but I 
would ask that you not make that transcription at the present 
time as I lack the proper contacts to make an intelligent 
exploration of that table at the present time. 

I have not as yet had an opportunity to explor the entire 
contents of today's post, but find the documents I did look into 
most interesting. I believe we are most fortunate to have these 
transcriptions from the original since I have a feeling that 
many of the original papers from which ( they were translated have 
subsequently been destroyed through stupidity on the part of 
various hill billy politicians, in a "clean up" of the Court House 
records, and many that escaped destruction, I believe, have now 
been removed, —gradually, - and sold, 1 believe, to L, S. U. 
library, I am not quite sure of the latter surmise but I believe 
it to be correct. Without too much guessing, you may easily 
guess who may have indul 0 ed in the latter transactions, and while 
such doings is most certainly not ethetical, still, on the other 
hand, I can't bemoan their removal as such, - since this extra- 
legal method may be the only thing that will preserve many whioh 
constitute about the only good perspective we have ofthe regional 
past. I attribute the illegal removal to influences set afoot by 
Pual Veidth, but as he is no longer in business, I believe his 
former associate, may have been the instrument by whioh these papers 
found a safer resting place, although the motive for their removal 
and the reoeipt of money for the same seems to me to be of dubious 
virtue if not, indeed, downright chioanery. Life was so wonderful 
when one was a child and right was right and wrong was wrong, but 
confusion came with the years when one had to measure weighter 
considerations and deoide if "lifting" something to.save it fell 
into the one oategory or the other. 

Your transcriptions, of course, automatically made me want to 
know something more about old St. Denis, for I know nothing at all 
about him. His biography by Ruth Cross, - written at ..lelrose, - 
is said to be a serious study of the ..IxiJBBX man,-although it 
was my understanding from the Madam that the writing itself was 
rather labored and accordingly not very readable. It seems 
odd, speaking of Hutji Cross, that we haven't heard from her 
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since the f death of her husband who died about 6 month or so before the 
Lladam. It seems to me s£e wrote once, following his death, or 
when he was quite ill, - from the Paterno Apartments in the Pinehurst 
avenue neighborhood, somewhere in the 180th Street section, near 
The Cloisters, but we have n't heard a peep siuoe. She has a sister 
living in Winfield, some 35 miles to the Bast of here, but I don't 
recall her name, and what with a couple of other things to do, I 
haven't taken time to communicate with anyone who can tell me that 
lady's name. 

The weather has turned warm-warm, and so I suppose there must 
be some fain in the offing, although there are billions of stars 
tonight. %t if rain does come, it will'mean I shall be able to 
round up a couple of secretaries the easier, and I have ample 
work laid out, if and when the first rain drop comes scurrying down. 
The unexpected frosts of a week or two ago gave a marvelous 
yllow-orange cast to the banana leaves and in their dolor I gloried 
at Arenbourg today, when I sat down t© rest for a moment and dis¬ 
covered their wonderfully mellow light as the *sun slanted through. 

This year, contrary to last year's doings, I think I shall 
not cut down the stalks, going on the assumption that we may have 
already had our hardest freeze for the season. This will enable 
the plants to get off at an advantage in the Spring, and so come 
into flower early enough in the summer to produce some : fruit, which 
tfyey .did, not do this year, “ « « 

• . * 

I am reading ,a book by Rerbert Surwin, or some such name, which 
is entitled "^Ehese Are The Mexicans", and aptly it co es to hand, what 
with just having finished the volume on "Our Southwest", The 
Mexican thing has a nice balance between glimpses of the Ration's 
ihistory arid its contempoary economic problems, and I think I am 
going to like it. It is read by Jojin Knight whose voice I haven't 
heard since last reading "The Cathedral" by 'Hugh Ualpooi 
the mention of, that name reminds me of something I' read in’oOonnell's 
"On The Other Side of the Record". It seems that Mr. and Mrs. 
Mechior(l have forgotten how to speli that singers's name), 
were visitng the English author at his country plaoe in -England 
where something almost unforgiveable transpired. <It seems the author 
and host suffered from dysentary or some such, requiring him to 
spend considerable time in his bathroom where he had a bookshelf 
constructed. On this, he placed many of his favorite books, including 
some very rare editions which he consulted from time to time when 
thus closeted alone, but the singer's widow, using said bathroom, 
and finding the place temporarily out of toilet tissue, used several 
sheets torn at random from what lookedlike a messy old book, which, 
_of course, turned out-to be one of the rarest volumes‘in the 
collection, - t whioh, among' other thigs, is certainly a sight, 
t A*/? *r i <' i rr A ^ x iv* .j iv v ti. " * . % »*• . -i u- *kw • 

unofficially it is said funds in small denominations are pouring 
in on Jefferson Golldge, thanks to the outrageous dlings of 'old 
Judge Armstrong. Like old Spellman, t:.e old Juc.ge perhaps set in 

sora ®^ hin S so far better than he ever expected that he could now 
^ica himself, - with Cardinal Brands, around the blook. 
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Friday, November 11th, 1949 


Memorandum: 

• t - v 

A holliday, no doubt, aud I hope it was in Manhattan, 

The plantation was never busier and I haven't had so many 
pilgrims in months. I hopethere will be no more before 
tomorrow, what with the hour being at 9, but one never 
knows. I bumped into five, and Dr. Young, and so on, somewhere 
between the big house and Yuooa after first dark when I 
was returning from supper. <1 wonder what impell-s people 
to crash about at sight-seeing in the bushes when it is really 
dark. 

But the holiday at the College gave Ora an opportunity 
to drop by for an, hour this afternoon. She is going to re¬ 
number the paragraphs of the pilgrim thing, and mail it 
to me, and I shall pass it along and you can look it over to 
see if there appears to be anything left of it, 

t 

I need scarcely point out that I fell out of my chair 
when she asked me if I knew three dowagers from Shreveport, 
all adrip with diamonds and oil, who journeyed to Hatohitoohes 
to ask her for an idea this week. Their names were known to 
me only by hear-say. They are members of the Colonial Dames 
of America, a vaguely more ultra conservative group than the 
D. A. R, both of which societies Mrs. Band happens to be 
a member of without ever having been corrupted*thereby©. 

Ora said they had come to her with a problemj-the 
Colonial Dames, - through its headquarters in Washington, is 
planning to comb the country in search“of some projeot on 
which they are prepared to spend some money. Whatever the 
thing is should be national in scope, Bach State group 
of the Society holds a convention shortly, - Louisiana's 
scheduled for Dew Orleans shortly, . where the various chapters 
will submit their ideas for a projeot, and the one finally^decide 
upon will be forwarded, to Washington where a Oonmitttee wil 
dLeoide which, out of the 48, is most suited to the efforts of 
these high born, bored dames, and then, when one has been 
selected, the wheels will be set in motion, 

. « 

Such a coincidence, coming so hard on the heels of the 
Alexandria Projeot, as sketohed i n mV recent Memo, had a 
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stunning effect on me, naturally. 

But I think. I don’t want to toss my project to the 
Colonial Dames who are too rarefied an organization, and lack 
*the'adequate number bf cells aoross the nation to make what 
I envision for the D, A. R. as coming more within the latter’s 
soOpeJ burden you with this enless rigamarole merely to 
share with you this rather astonishing coincidence, - the 
conception of and idea ooming, apparently, at just the moment 
a thousand discontented bags are milling about the country 
in frantic search for some suoh, Extraordinary, don’t you 
think, especially the time element, 

Naturally I am enchanted to have this information, for 
now that I know of the actually desire of one group, I can 
use that wish as a cudgel over the sx heads of the over¬ 
stuffed D. A, R,' ladies, should they tend to show .luke-warmness 
to 'the presentation of my presentation of the Alexandria 
project. Be that as it may, I shall continue to divulge 
the plan to no one but you until the day for spilling the 
thing in public has arrived, I shall put Mrs. HolLoman to work 
at that meeting and possibly write copy for her in advance, 
for it might be news for the Associated £ress if it should 
be announced over the wires that the D. A. R, will undertake 
a survey which the* federal Government started and failed to 
carry through, I shall not attempt to stampede the 
Alexandria chapter into an ijnmediate adoption of the project, 
but if thby want to $ toy with the idea, they might foist the 
thing onto the whole nation wide organization before those 
stiff-neoked bags have fully realized what has struck them, 

Gan you imagine what a laugh all this would give Madam Roosevelt, 


Sunday, November 13th, 1949, 


Well, so much for all that, 

* 


vXfio m 


But swinging away from the coincidental to the paradoxical, 
it seems odd indeed these days to witness heirose, "the largest 
peoane plantation in the world", act ally buying pecanes 
up and down the river to send to various business assosicates 
of the’merchant-planter. Surely there eohld be more telling 
•comment on the up-side-down situation of this year’s crop 
failuleyead a page or two more from "These Are The Mexioans" 
and I like it," One or two old and familiar names appear in-the 
volume:-l*ran4 Blum l!s quoted as an authority onn Mayan or Aztex 
ruins and Bill'Spxatling is given space, not only as a 
prime mover in the revival of the silversmith trade but also 
as patron of contemporary painting. It just occurs to me that 
Nathalie Soott must have told Bill of the Madam s death, but 
possibly Prana was never advised, I might write himin Mexiao Gity, 
And I must wite to' good old 'Postell who has certainly been having 
a bad run of lhok, - five children and an unruley apendx.. 


Memorandum: 

• _£ , • - 

It has been so many years since I have done any reading 
of 18th century reading that I had better begin 
brushing up on my Bourbon geneology, - although I wouldn't 
know how I might undertake it. 

If memory serves, La Princesse de Conti was the daughter 
of the King and Madame de Monte span, and it occured to 
me this afternoon that I never did do muoh research on 
the career of that personage, although it is possible 
all the historians skipped over her briefly in favor of 
'her brother, the Due de Maine, 

r 

Be tnat as it may, another Madam de Monte span passed 
along Gane River this afternoon. I chanced to be in the 
front garden and she descended from her carrosse and asked 
if she might walk about the plaoe with a friend, a 
Mrs, Lecomb who turned out to be a very dull person. But 
what interested me was a third person v»J* also descended 
from the elegant carosse, a sort of little Princesse de 
Conti, she seemed, I gathered her age to be about 12, 

She was not' formally presented and I don’t know her name. 

She was a elver little girl and seemed to know muoh about 
local lore 4 , When I handed the ladies back into their coach, 
the little girl told me she was having a birthday party on 
« January 31st and she would like to have mt come down 
to Alexandria to assist, and then she added, and she cer¬ 
tainly had had no opportunity for any prompting: 

"Do you know your eyes remind me of someone, and 
I’ll-bet you could guess whose," 

« 

I couldn't guess, 

"J. fi.’s." 

Nell, you could have knocked me down with a fender, 

I don’t mean to asnribe any parentage to the ohild, for 
what relation she was to the party or individuals making 
up the same, I haven't # the vaguest notion. Still her 
acquaintance with ‘Cane’.River personalities was 
striking and did serve to recall to mind some 17th and 
18th century family history that I ought to brush up on 
once more. 










9 











From the Francois Mignon Papers, M-3889 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. F( 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS 


3315 


The weather is eveso much cooler, —ever so much like 
autumn at long last, Saturday brought an ample supply 
of pilgrims but none of them remains fixed in my memory very 
distinctly except a Mr. and Mrs. Sturgeon of Washington 
and curiously enough aman, whose name momentarily eludes 
me from a Uatchitoohes bank, whom I met once last Srping 
when a couple of hundred other people were about. I 
invited him to come back sometime-when I was unencumbered. 

Later, after he had,left, I learned from J. H. that the 
man is.quite an interesting person and that he has at 
one time, or another epent considerable time in Iowa where 
Henry Wallace asked him to commune with him at his home, I 
believe in the days when Mr. Wallace was Secretary or Agriculture 
or Vic President, or possibly both. I shall be interested 
to learn this man's impressions ©f Mr. Wallace and some details 
about his domestic lay out. 

The Hands didn't get up today but I talk d with them 
on the telephone and they are alright but bogged down with 
personal matters. Lr. Hand spoke of the persimmon of which 
I spoke so exhaustively in a reoent Memo/ He said its 
identity was unknown to him and that he, too, had written 
Dr. Heison, the hortioulturalist, regarding the matter and that 
I would no doubt hear from the latter shortly. 

■ - * •. , /. V* w . • 

I got an opportunity to do some reading last night, 
and shall probably finish "These Are The Mexicans'* touight. 

I find it a good book and it has- given me a better all-over 
concept of the country and its people than I have had before. 

I am at present in the midst of the chapter on the Catholic Churoh 
in Me: icp I am glad to have this account of the matter, for 
I missed much of the doings that transpired during the late 
1930's, and this provides an excellent large sweep of the 
doings of the Church from 1519 forward, and it is a pretty 
sorry business all in all. Among other things, I tak$ it, 

Mexico had altogether too many "father Beckers" saddled on their 
economic life, and anybody knows father Beokers are never very 
kelpful except to themselves. 

, So unwinds another week end and I am impatient for to¬ 
morrow's dawn over Arenbourg where I have a billion things I 
want to scuffle around and about..,,.. 
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Monday, November 14th, 1949. 


Llemor andum: i. 

The enclosures speak for themselves 

How unimaginative, how taoky, "the Loyalty Chapter", and 
how suitable for stupidity for the D. A. H. to have selected 
such a title. But if I can put them to counting old masters 
instead of harassing Miss Anderson, my association with them 
will not have been in vain. 

as for Caroline Hamsey, I shall drop her a line tonight, 
saying that her post card is elegant but that I place 
no trust in her threat to return to the Gulf area to "stay 
put".Aid that brief statement will be all that X shall 
write, while secretly I shall continue to hope that she 
may in reality establish herself in the Marshal area, for that 
would enable her to pass this way occasionally, and I think 
might enable us to undertake a pioture book or two. Luring 
the past summer, I noticed lots of interesting shadow 
studies and I envision the possibility ofa plantation 
picture book made up of alternating pictures of people and 
things as they actually are, and. an accompanying photograph of 
each in shadow form, I think Caroline, or rather Carolyn, ia 
one photographically minded person who could do it, and, of 
course, backed by the State departments batteries, she really 
ought to do them handsomely. Once, for example, I snapped 
a picture of 8 or 10 of my colored friends, all perched on 
the top rail of a fence, and then immediately afterward, I 
joined them on the top rail and snapped a picture of their 
shadows and that of the fenoe, as reflected on the dusty 
road hard by. The greensward before the African House is 
pretty enough in full sh sunshine, but is doubly delicious 
when the persimmons,‘Chinese magnolias and pqoanes have traced 
their elongated likenesses on the self same grass. People, animals, 
buildings, trees, plants and even landscapes somehow lend thmeselves 
magnificiently to striking impressions of their dual 
personalities, and, should the subjects be of sufficient 
interest and progressively arranged/ I think the whole composition 
might be marvelous. Xt will be something Caroljm can keep in 
mind for shooting whenever the proper subjects come to 
view, and a final concentration as to place can be finally 
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I finished, the Cerwin hook oif Mexioo last night and 
liked it, and tonight I find myself without any hooks 
xTom the h. 0, r, L., and my letters to that institution seem 
to oear little convicition so fax as persuading them that 
I really want stuff to read. Two or three weeks ago ray radio 
blew out, what with an unexpected surge of current on 
the high power line through'this region that blew out all 
the honkey. tonk rausio boxes, movie projectors and so bn, I thought 
I might do without the radio for*a while, hut what with the 
Heading machine wanting records, I have about made up my mind I 
had t better get the radio rigged up again, for it ce tainly is 
stupid being out off from news of what goes on in the world, 
and in view of my impending gradening activities, I do want to 
find out which way the wind is going to blow and when 
impending freeze start heading this way. And so I sent my maohine 
to town tonight, and within a week or so, I ought to be able to 
f^nd out if the Lteel Strike has been concluded and what, if 

H anything, the Bible slappers are up to, « 

1 have intended mentioning some of the lovely things 
appearing in xdfe of late, The -^apsburg Collection and so on, 
not to mention those extraordinary heads >nd necHs ox t. e ostriches 
^ « du have seen them i'll and _ fr ru ning ou of soap, and 
so I shall fold forthwith,,,,,. 
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Tuesday, iiovember 15th, 1949, 


Memorandum: , 

In a way that seems almost making it real, I am 
in The Cloisters with a companion who is the only one 
in this world I know with whom I could- enjoy The Clisters 
with to their fullest value. Once I liked to go to that 
place alone because there was no one in all Manhattan with 
whom I could share it completely,- Consequently, in being 
unable to share its beauty, I absorbed but half its real 
lovliness, for only by shaaing anything with a kindred 
soul do we respond to its ultimate vibration, *nd so 
here you axe in one way, and yet there we are together in 
another, and I need not tell you how enchanted at finding 
us where we are, c 

How kind of you to remember me so generously, and how 
beautifully clear are all the pictures, I shall let Little 
Hobart have a look at his own likeness and then it will go 
into the Yucca scrapbook along with the otner of the same 
garden, I am astonished at how clearly they have come out, 
and especially the one with the Areubourg lilies in the fore¬ 
ground', for that particular shot was made just after sun up, 
as the shodow of the magnolia across the grass, between 
the gallery and the sun iial indicates,* Tor the viev 
is to the <o:th, and the magnolia to the Hat, so that its shadow 
spreading westward suggest the sun hasn't been above the 
horizon too long, 

As fox The Clisters, and the lady to whom Murrell 
always refers to as "Miss E", they are turly marvelous, 
and they are not going in a scrapbook in in a folio 
with some 7/ashington ones which I keep on my desk where 
I can turn to them a billion times a day and for those 
little segments of time, relax in communion with one who 
somehow never fails to harmonize in every passing thought 
that flits through my mind and lingers near my heart. It 
has been a grand day, and "bottal sunshine" will forever 
be within easy reah as I buzz around my Underwood sometimes 
during the day and always at its dose* again and agin my thanks, 

* * 

And how .oan I begin to thank you for your lovely letter, 
so brimming over with ever many kind thoughst and fascinating 
items of news. And first off let me thank you for having 
so thoughtfully provided me with the two addresses. At 
this moment, I am not sure if I shall use them both or uot, 
and perhaps I shall speak of them further along in this letter 
or ar a subsequent sitting. But if I don» 
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may ask yOu to drop a l^ine in my behalf to each of the people 
mentioned, The point is this; - if the lady is going to do 
a biography of Alfy, her job will be ever so much more 
complete and satisfying to herself and. to her readers if she 
knows and chats with Arthur Joas (Jonas), I reckon he is 
in the Manhattan telephone book. If not, she could undoubtedly 
get in touch with him through Baton, Barton Durstin and Osborne, 
or whatever that advertising agency is, since he is still 
known to them, I should rather not advance the name to the 
lady, since that might result in a resumption of relations with 
the Jonases, andJbecause of the somewhat peculiar of the 
circumstances that caused that friendship to fade out, it is 
better if my name and address isn't brought to the surface at 
the present time.. I shall not write without sending the 
message through you. If you think of any way a card might 
be sent the lady, mentioning.Arthur as a, very dear and intimate 
friend of Alfy, feel quite free to do so. Little side 
li hts on both Louis and A^Lfy would or could be forth-coming 
from Arthur aud would undoubtedly be of t,he greatest 
assistance to the biographer, and,. I suppose, Arthur would 
be enchanted to cast additional glow on the memory of 
one he loved so much. 

You didn't mention how you found the pictures, Personally 
I never did oare much for his ultra modern stuff, frankly, 
it always seemed to me he was painting them.not to much in 
any expression of himself but rather in protest against 
the more conservative style of his papa, - in consequenoe 
whereof, he automatically robbed himself of his finest 
expression. 

And of cours, as usual, you* bit the nail slap on 
the head, and in your usual timely fashion when you discovered 
the blanks as conoocted by the American Aft Gounoil, or 
whatever the organization.is called, I wonder if,Without 
imposing too muoh on your'good nature, if you might telephone 
somebody about them, asking that one be sent you with a view 
to forwarding to a friend who would undoubtedly.qike to 
register one or more paintings of.historic interest, if 
you wnated to, you could give my name and address, or merely 
keep that.out of it, using the 908 address of .your own, if 
you preferred. Any way you handle it will be fine, and I shall 
undoubtedly receive the same,prior to my January 2nd 
speech, They, - the blanks,- are not imperative for that 
initial bow. but they would help considerably, I presume, and 
if you should prefer, for any one of a dozen reasons, I shall 
send off an air mail with the request. 

But I am nearly at the end of the page, and so much 
more to talk about, I hadn't heard of the death of Boutet de 


I (o 

Vfednesday, Bovember yfi h, 1949, 


liemor andum; 

I write from "ray cloisters" which flank by desk at right 
and left, and your presence throws vast shafts of sunshine 
in spite of deep night outside. 

The warm weather has returned, affording me pleasant 
balminess on the Terrace of Arenbourg, and each visit finds me 
deeper in beggar lice as I slay and ix slaughter the weeds, and 
make preparations for transplanting things if and when the 
thermometer drops and with the sap down, removal of plants is 
possible., 

Something perfectly hilarious happened ; yesterday which I 
must recount forthwith. My pilgrims included three bags from 
town, I uess, one being from the College, I beliave, one the 
wife of the new R. H. A, manager and somebody else. They had 
petitioned a tour from J. K,, and he had asked me if I could 
arrange it, I could. And we all started off by lx^O coffees at 
Celeste's and Mrs. Holloman and another lady from Alexnadria 
joined us, I sent the Alexandria ladies to the African House 
while I did the first part of the tour, and from then on it was 
Hurray, boys. At Yucca the three ladies from town took one glance 
at Grandnere's portrait and had seen enough, but Mrs. Holloman H 
recommended that they observe the fine portrait of "Jather and Son 
haning over the fireplace in my boudoir. The ladies proceeded rae,- 
and ..lanced at the portrait as a concession. And then, as I 
joined them, one of them looked fixedly at me and declared: 

"V/hatever else may be said about the picture, the artist 
certainly made an excellent likeness of you." 

Supposing her to be playfully minded momentarily, I said 

ni 'hank you. Mam. I'll convey your congratulations to the 
artist the next time I see him." 

The ladies then withdrew without so muc£ as casting 
an eye at the big old iron chest, the grandfather's clock tmd so 
on. I accompanied them as far as the gate, .after saying Goodbye, 
one of them said she had just one question she wanted to ask: 

"Does your colored son, painted with you in the portrait, 
live here on Llelrose »</ith you or not." 











'”ell, you oould have knocked me down with a fender. 

I 

And so I swallowed hard and said: 

, * - « • 

"Well, yes and no. You see it is true that Melrose is 
the mulatto center of the Cane River country, hut as a matter 
of fact, all of them, including the hoy you refer to, actually 
live across the river on the opposite hank," 

I could scarcely wait until t e Randsarrived today so we 
could roll on the floor together. 

As for the Rands, they picked me up to dine wifch them at 
their camp, immediately after*which hr. Rand took their guest, 

Mrs. Blanchard, out in the speedhpat while Madam Rand and I 
conferred under the cedars, outlining the strategy for the present&ion 
of the Alexandria Project. Apparently everything is in order, and 
I am glad, for the impending six weeks will he so cluttered up 
with holidays for most people t.at I reckon there will he little 
opportunity to ouch'on details during the interim,.although I 
propose to prepare Alexandria publicity and copy for Baton Rouge, 
Shreveport and Hew Orleans papers as a quick follow-up. I envision 
th« possibility that some very interesting and unexpected items may 
Come to light almost i rnnediately after my speecjh inaugurating the 
plan, afld already I believe X know where there is an Audubon 
portrait, *lon 0 since forgotten, ad the rather splendid 
life‘size portrait of General Devereux that used to grace Miss Myra's 
Devereux,'a d I have no doubt some of these finds may well offer 
material for magazine articles in other papers in Iihe larger 
cities as the program spreads from State to State. 

Celeste astonished me yesterday by saying that one of her 
friends, a Jewess, who was present at that Hatcnitoohes gathering 
I addressed a few weeks hack, contacted her the other day to say 
that ever si ce that 'day she had time and again found herself 
sayin' y the mord''s Player over and over again. I ,hope the Rabbi 
doesn^t hear about that. 


Thursday, Hovember 17th, 1949 


Memorandum: 

And so rounds out a year. 

I think it has been a good year, without mu 
lost but rather some ground gained, with the oro 

additional advances in the future. 

• < 

Sometimes it seems as though we are able to 
some people after they have gone t}ian while they 


As for my friends of color, their reaction to o^le thing or another 
continues to unhinge me, so far as predictability goes, Mr. 

Brew came by to perform his offices today. He mentioned his 
first b'orn, a daughter, arrived in Alexandria last Friday, He 
didn't know what they had named her.g He. didn't drive -his fine 
second hand car the 47 miles to see his new daughter on Sunday, 
but attended a sohool frolic instead. He says he will go next 
Saturday to have a look at his child and bring her and its 
mother home the same day. Indifference doesn't seam to be the 
word to explain this seeming leisurely approao]p. - but for the life 
of me If it be not indifference, whioh it isn't, I don't know what 
to verm it. And X have no doubt his wife takes this prolonged 
absence as a matter of course, which I certainly don't when it is 
nothing more than running through my mail when he skips a day...... 
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I may have mentioned at the time that we planned the trip 
in ance, detailing the lost gardens and setting down 

note "between eaoh desolated lovliness, so that he and Dr. II. 
could find them readily. We started off with The Cottage which 
they did not know and there they went first. They met a 
Miss Bailey or Some such person, Editor of Ho ie Gardening or 
some such sheet, published monthly in Hew Orleans, and 
as she is vaguely related to Miss Louise, things went along 
swimmingly. After examining the remains of the gardens, 
they looked over Miss Louise's horticultural books and in 
one*volume, printed in 1836, found a colored illustration 
of a pale pink oamelia which has long been lost to 
the modern world. Miss Louise, alt ough Dr. Hand was 
calling on her for the first time, let him take the book with 
him so he could photograph this vanished floral beauty. 

A week or two later, after returning home, he photographed the 
item and recorded it delicate coloring, and then returned the 
book by post to Miss-Louise, insterting a photograph, and 
at the same time mailed one to Miss Bailey. In the next issue 
of her little magazine, that little lady gave the photograph 
a full page illustration, and in a note explained that it had 
once flowered in the Peliciana area, it was thought, but had 
been lost for more than a generation, h'ithin the next day 
or two, following the publication*of the magazine, several 
little boxes addressed to the lady, mostlyjfrom the 
St. Prancisville area, brought precisely the 'same oamelia she 
had featured. In each oase, the sender lived in some remote 
situation in the i’elioianas, their plantations never visited 
by horticulturalists, and this particular flower had continued 
to thrive down through the years, u nrecognized by the 
owners who didn't realize it had been lost 1 , and unseen by the 
experts who never chanced to run across it. And thus,thhnks 
to the combined efforts of Miss Louise, her friend,the cooperation- 
of t ,e various owners of t^je plant and of fir. Rand, one more 
treasure from £he past has been rescued and of course guaranteed 
perpetuation for, ages to come, 

.. ■ 1 * ' t 

I don't feel too noble tonight, what with a batch of 
correspondence demanding my attention but I reckon I had 
better gird up my loins and jump in, and so sleep the deeper 
in realizing my dwaddling tactics of late has let it pile up. 

And the thought strikes me as I write about correspondence that 
our nightly conversations never seem to fall into that 
category* for correspondence is something I sometimes shun, 
but our nightly comparison of notes has never seeraed to me to 
fall into that oategory and too often during thS day I find 
myself impatiently awaiting the houa when the plantation 
and the countryside has dimmed into darkness and slumber 
so we can begin to commune. And how pleasant it is at this 
moment to be ^lone save for my companion of The Cloisters,.,.,.,., 





if 
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Thursday, Hovember 18th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

A marvelous day, cloudless and cool, and in every way 
the antithesis of a year ago when after endless cloud¬ 
bursts and crashing thunder storms, I finally found myself 
seated at this same desk, to chat with you a little before forgetting 
it all in sleep. < 

But in spite of the perfection of the weather, the ha$ itself 
has been sufficiently hurijr-burly, what with one thing and another, 
not the least of which is the disturbing news that all the 
Wenksare descending on us tomorrow for the week end. But 
there may be some advantage in that, if one strains far enough 
ahead to foresee the possibility that this visit may eliminate 
any similar onslaught diiring the holiday season, which is 
something to be thankful for. 

The Rands are expeotin^ to visit tjeir camp on iuaday. I 
hope the i'enh 3 nave pulled out before they arrive. The 
ar 103333 have altered taeir plans jo tha t.±eir tfiait to 
Louiii v.aa will hot transpire'this December but rather next 
'Spring, and I reckon that may be just as well, especially for 
their aspirations in the fishing field. 

Celeste is expecting a bevy of Mansura or Maxvill kin folks 
on the morrow, too, so that all in all the week end ought to be 
fairly brisk. Mrs. Regard asked me if I would kindly give 
the people a tour* Celeste asked if I would please not. If the 
Uenks pass this way before 1 hand, there may be nothing loft to see, 

■so that will simplify that problem. 

I love Miss Kate'i? note, under the signature of Renegade, 
confessing that she, Celeste and u aaaa Regard.had all agreed 
I shouldn t be hiding my light under a bushel ^ Hot so muoh 
under a bushel, I should say, as behind a_ bush. lell, Lord, at 
least I ain't hiding it under a deck of cards. 

But enough Qf such tomfoolery, and besides, I^want to tell 
you of a perfectly delightful bit of looal ingenuity whioh oame 
to my attention yesterday and withal enchanted me. Peter 
passed this way, carry a pair of new shoes in his hand, saying his 
feet were killing him, and asking me if I could lend him a bucket 
for a few minutes, as he wanted to stretdh his foot geax. He 
was welcome. And naturally I expected he would fill.the tucket 
with water and immerse the shoes, - tiut that is whets I was wrong. 
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In his other hand he carried a small paper sack filled 
with' aotton seed. Putting some warm water in the bucket, he 
poured in the seed, leaving them to soak for half an hour. 

Then he removed the seed and drained off the loose water, and 
then stuffed the cotton seed into the shoes ever so tightly slap 
down to the o toe. He said he was taking them : home to '’set" 
over night, but I asked him to leave them here as I wanted to see 
the seed start oozing over the tops of the shoes, 3ut I was 
wrong in my assumption that they might vaguely suggest the top 
of a milk bottle on anybody’s doorstep with a thermometer around 
zero, For not a seed poped out, but merely spread one against the 
other, and packing themselves so tightly that Peter had to pry great 
bu :ohes of them out with a stick. After that, he let them dry a 
little and then slipped them on. a smile of ease and satisfaction 
spreading all over his face. It seems the operation was a 
complete success and the shoes tied, which the laces, so stretched 
previously by his foot, had not, ^nd so I pass along this 
bit of rural wizardry t «just in case you ever are troubled by 
shoes that are too tight, assuming, of course, t at „•our 
local gin can supply you with an abundant a ion it of cotton seed, 

I did a little aore readily from the Lewis and Clark thing 
last night and found many interesting points. Mention was 
made of the William Bach cottage at Ilontiaello where Benjamin 
Franklin’s son resided while a guest of Ur, Jefferson, I read 
the Bernard Fay book, The Two Franklins, or some suoh name, the 
book being mostly about Benjamin Baohe, not ’William,' as 
inadvertently mentioned above, but I don't recall any reference to 
the .outicello days. But now I am beginning to wonder if 
there was a William quite aside fro.. Benjamin, which brought about 
the confusion i n m y n ind, as indicated in my 'original statement. 

Ho you by any chance remember seeing any such 'cottage at -Xonticello. 
The .building nay no longer exist, - I couldn't tell from the 
way the reference was worded.. Personally, I never saw it. 

And I didn't know that one of old LaPayette's relatives, 
nerhans a half borther, - which I didn't know he had, lived on 
‘an island in the Ohio where ;ir. Lewis visited him on his 
initial stage of his great trek. It sounded as though the 
m.foa 'a name was Dr. Brunot, or some suoh, and' of course anyone 
living on an island in the Ohio in 1803 automatically brings to 
mind old Blennerhasset and his Ohio island. 

; , r ' 

The other says, too, that many people, disgruntled over the 
collapse of the 7/hiskey Rebellion in the early 1790's in Pennsylvania 
migrated Westward and settled in the Hatchet oountry. Naturally I 
elevated both ears at that, Tha only'name he mentioned in connection 
with this was Bradford, or some such, that rings no bell in my 
memory, —But here I am at the end of the page,* and really just 
starting. But tomorrow is-another day, and Sunday night we shall 
chat again...... 
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Sunday, November 20th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

Celeste said it; 

"I had really forgotten fcow had it could be," 

Indifferently I countered: 

"I didn't catch it, - did you say How bad or How mad it 
could be, - and which ever word you used, it really doesn't 
have cover the case,” , , 

e r 

The Wanks came about 3 on Saturday and left about 2 on 

Sunday, There was no r.pus, no battles, much he vy drinking 
but ii q. inebriation, but a constant whilvind te- ring through the 

t ir in £v.ei „ c.ir action -from the foe 1 poi.:' of t. ft err t. 

"Where's my pocketoook", "Who s^ole my oigarettes" , "Go 
over to Celeste, Mattie, and bring us some more licquor", "Go 
back over to Celeste's and get us some ice", —unending, 
constant and convulsing, we were all frazzled out within five 
minutes from the time they arrived, and probably will not get 
baok to normalcy before the next go-round, scheduled for 
Wednesday, repeats itself. 

Fortunately the General telephoned this morning, saying 
the Baton Rouge Henrys would be here for Thanksgiving, - and that 

of course meant thqt the Wanks would not linger, if they should 

return, on the day "before, 

’<r \ ‘ . . j • **» , 

t e " 

Among other things it was announced that I had to have 
a new radio, - an expensive one that would-pick up the finer 
points in F. M, Short Wave and Heaven knows what all. I 

told t: em I didn't want such a machine, that the tfne now being- 

repaired suits me and that I don't want strange and remote stations 
but merely any old bundle that will produce a new broadcast. 

No, that wouldn't do, I simlply must have a 6 or 8 tube set 
and so on and so on and so on, 

r 

Well, thank the Lord for, the night and their absenoe from 
this Parish 

But I was happy, later in the afternoon, to see Dr. Rand, 
who brought me a swell aquarium for my window, here by my desk, 
one that I can look slap through and observe ouf‘fd&thered friends 
dining on the shelf just on the other side of the window pane. 
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And 
who used 
pleasant 
he and I 


otner late pilgrims included Dr. Bath of ^atohitoches 
to tend to Hiss heudivine t in the old days, and it was’ 
to talk over old tines with him, - and curiously 
had never met before this aft rnoon. 


J. H. and celeste and u adam Eegard got a good laugh out 
of one of ray latest experiences with a pilgrim. I must 
burden you with it, even though it isn't very funny. I 
should explain tr.at sometimes pilgrims:, ekioping the store, will 

£®y e , one ctf the party g0 in the front gate and inquire at the 

i:Ouse if a tour is possible. One such came in that manner 
on ./ed esajr ; and as usual, I inquire if the person is alone or 
x± a party is waiting In the : car, and usually there is. On 
Saturday morning at 8, a servant ca-.e to say there was a lady 
.jaitm^ at the big house, I dropped my Underwood and 

a 10 hurry > did 1 might Accommodate the 

arty Before mail time, as usual, I asked the lady, - nerhar.s 
in ner 60 s, irora which section she came, and she grid from 

^ ask ® d * here that be, - thinking she would 

sa 7, n ' = ' * £ all as, dau ^ototio oa; some ge-iaral region -but she 
aa * d .J n lta precisely; "Commerce is in Hunt Country", - which was 
certainly illuminating. 

I asked her if there we e t friends who wished to see the 
plarce with her, but she expalined she was traveling alone, ^nd 
so <1 explained, my "slow hurry", and off we went. But when we 

reacr ed tie ±i Jt building, :.«d I iuag opened the door for i er 

to an r, sue stepped aeadately back hi nth some 1 aoja da- 
jared.. 


'JO I'T Mrst, ad 1 rn 11 remain nere by the 

v S" 33 ',■ m brightened me just a little, asking 

me about being alone. People really aren't to be trusted at 
all times, and I prefer to stand out here." 

. f t y iQd t0 a i la */ hQ r fears, explaining that at 8 o'clock 
in S aUd f s ^ eciall y whan rushing to get ahead of the 

in-comin^ postman, I was usually considered co“naratively harmless 

thwJafSSS. somehM avllully e“n ‘ 

bnt T 30 khlf 0 L th ?,, >1 “ b ' lrom J*™ 910 *. "Wiiah is in Hunt Country", 
but J. it. will be kidding me about it for days. 

i 8 ot no correspondence done today, but will try 

u° d0 Tf seeni Q t t «°« Sht bef ° re readin S a Page or two and folding 
up. It seems there was a negro, - York. - a servant of Lewis 

who made the entire trip with the expedition, The Indians had 
Ten & ^ ?? beforQ aad fascinated! espec?aliy 

which r 'T ^^LA™?i a i n i d i - t0 iri realit y Be was a Wild animal 

loveVhat ■ Uhvis , had tamad W d Brought with him. Don't you 












Monday, Ho ember 21st, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

It's cold. I haven't looked at a thermometer and my 
new 8 or 10 tube radio from the .Yonks hasn't arrived as yet, 
so I don't know what the leather Bureau has to say about it, 
but I need neither to know it is cold. Too warm for 
comfort almost, a cold wind came out of the North at sun up, and 
has remained blowing all day. A couple of days of this, and 
transplanting time will be upon us. 

At supper tonight, the reason for the "Wenk-end" came a 
little more clearly into the picture. J. E. told me that the 
’.Yenks wanted to borrow twenty-five thousand dollars. I assume 
this is to effect the purchase of the new naursing home. He said 
he told them he would have .to take the matter up with Joe and 
Steve, which was tantamount tp saying they would never get it 
from Melrose. With all the denunciation that has gone forward 
and backward, I never could understand how either faction would 
go to the other for favors. Perhaps their denunciations really 
aren't intended to be eo vitriolic as they sound. Personally 
I am quite incapable of comprehending the system which impells 
one to throw brickbats one moment and ask for twenty five 
thousand dollars the next. Por all I know, it may be a good old 
inter-family custom enjoying wide spread praotice, but I just 
wouldn't know about such business. 

But speaking of high finance, I must confess I prefer the 
child like simplicity of my negro friends. Peter is 23. He 
parked his tractor behind the bamboo hedge this noon and 
dahsed across the White Garden to consult<me on a mathematical 
problem he had been wrestling with all morning, Mr. Brew had 
just finished the mail and departed. Said Peter: 

"If you takes 8 off from 18, then how much has you got." 

I put a pensive frown, on my brow and thought hard, for 
I never like to give the impression that one's person's problem 
that oould worry away an entire morning, could be solved too easily. 
And then, after I had announced ray decision, Peter was entrance. 

He allowed as how he had just "run up" on a couple of dollars, 
for after mature reflection between dawn and high- noon, he had come 
to the conclusion that when "you takes off 18", you have but 
8 left, and thus the two dollar "find" which he had effooted. 
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flow let’s see, - whatever is cooking on the home front. 

Oh.’ yos # . Mrs. Mand telephoned this morning, saying- 
they had forgotten to invite ..e for thanksgiving dinns at the 
camp. I declined, what with the General fixing to be 
here, but accepted, supper instead. Ora passed this way 
in the afternoon, having Mrs. Williams with her, the both of 
them returning to flatchitoches after s ending the-day at 
Hot Wells, ura came by to say she and H. B."would like to 
ave me come to Thursday dinner with them. Naturally I 
declined. And about 5 Bon telephoned to ask me about dining 
in town with them, which seems to just about round up the ° 
turkey talk for one day. 

The oraleys asked what night other than Thursday I would 
care'to have them pick me .up to dine in town with them and 
s end the evening or night with them, as I might choose, 

I told them ^frankly X would rather have them pass this way, 
not only, as I did not t^ll them, because I prefer to 
keep my own horae fires burning -but also because it see is 
ridiculous to me to have them ohas.ng up and down the road 
to deliver e in this remote situation, They are perfectly 
right in being puzzled at my preference to remaining atr home. Isn’t 
it odd that so few people seem to find contentment in "staying 
put". It must be admitted, - and I should be the first to say so, 
that half, the things I undertake aren't worth two cents, but if 
I get pleasure in such employment instead of flying up and down 
the road, it does seem, odd others should be puzzled about it. But 
on second thought, I, myself, am just as much in the fog as to 
why they should fipd sol; ce only -’hen : ;r velig a mile Xante , 
d _o. u no / are so I reckon I must be charitable when they 
fail to get my view point. . 

Bon spoke ofhaving skippeod down to Baton Bouge the other 
night .with the O ood.wife to attend the Horse Show." I suppose 
so far as distance is concerned, that would be about like a 
Manhattan physician, after taking in his shingle at the close of 
a busy day, sud i deul v jumping astride the family Ford and 
driving to Albany or 3oston to observe a lot of fine horse 
flesh. I find the whole t ing a little staggering, but they 
must find me stupid for being content to rig up my reading 
machine and journey at the close of day over the Boekies with 
Lewis and Glark 0 n a revolving disk. I guess it all boils down 
to chat' old saw; "anything- you do 1 b alright, but don’t do it." 


Ihe Bormon epjLs.tle by lon u hand, penned as I understand it from 
I’ort 'north on her way back from Oklahoma, was an Unexpected plaisir. 
In writing it, little did she suspect her reference to 31i would 
set me to thiuking about the faot that I don't recall Dora 
having mentioned Mil in m onths, if not years I must make inquiry 
from that quarter regarding the lady for she is a nice -arson. 

Per ,;ps I had better get busy, shortly after Jan. 2nd, and put a 
flea in Bli's sister's ear, Jr.aces B r ndon of ^atohez, on the B.a H 
thin.. 


erfJ aaoreriw redmeosu. a 

3 - j oo o3 ^JCOVOOfUr Tl- 

1 end 10 KOidnirtT-il/nfl. 


. 


Tuesday, flovember 2£nd, 1949* 


Memorandum i —X iaoc'lr. t -roealo 

j 0D * How aloe to have your letter of Wednesday, the 16th, in 
today's post. £ ut I am sorry to hear you had to be under 
the weather earlier in the week with a oold. I-guess it must 
he the season for colds, sines everyone 1 know seems to bt 3 
basking mightily. Thus far, - and 1 pause to knook wood,- 
I appear to have been lueky. But what with oold winds continuing 
out of the liorth, and so many of my friends souffling around 
that dr&ftiest of all plaess on earth,kthe cotton gin, 1 reekon 
many of them will eontinue to oough and sniffle for many a 
weak'to eons, elc Mr 

' “ c * ” ' Arvr, , c : /, • V 

1 am hoping last weak end saw your ^outh American numbers 
on the high seas again, thus affording you a moment or two of 
being comparatively alone for the week end, for I have no doubt 
the impending Thanksgiving holiday may see an on-slaught of 
school boys on your door step, or some such. Only you can 
sigh and smij-o with me when people like Mias Kate complain that 
I don't get about enough. , When I.think hew many people 
within the environs of ^elxose who get about so muoh, 1 
contrast how far they, get with how far I don't, and so come 
to the oonalusion that the Greek philosopher was perfectly right 
in admonishing men to exercise moderation in everything, 

• vfc • - »•# w 

You ask about Life, and 1 would report it comes to hand 
e&oh weak on Saturdays, and I oan't think why 1 haven't referred 
to l6ts of the larger pioturss.during the past few months whieh 
have delighted me, the van Goghs, the Hapsburgh u olleetion, 
the ph6to raphe in color of Qapri and so on. but the truth 
is that 'l never get on opportunity to run through the 
succeeding issues with anyone, and so 1 eontinue to revel in 
the laiger renditions and probably skip many of the minor 
pointsthat under ordinary circumstances would intrigue me as 
muoh as the larger ones, 

0 . * ' ° i 16 % O' 1 $>’,'{$ 0>."£ ' 3 1 * vi - - t w. • J. * • * “ w , 

And may I thank you for your splendid expression of 
approval and enthusiasm in regard to the Alexandria Brojeot, “ 

It now appears to me to ,ba so nearly accomplished that 
1 have filed it away in my mind until January find, and have 


rigging up the framework for an article which I hope I 
oan dictate to ^re. Bollomen between now and the fix8t week 
in Deoembor. It will seem odd writing about a discovery 




I 
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How let's see, - whatever is cooking on the home front. 

Oh.' yes o . Mrs. ^and telephoned this morning, sayin 0 
they ha’d forgotten to invite .e for thanksgiving dinns at the 
camp. I declined, what with the General fixing to be 
here, but acce ted supper instead. Ora passed this way 
in the afternoon, having .Irs. Williams with her, the both of 
them returning to Natchitoches fter spending t,.e day at 
Hot Wells. Lira cane by to say she and ii. B. would like to 
we me cone to Thursday dinner with them. Naturally I 
declined. And - bhut 5 Bon telephoned to ask me about dining- 
in town with them, which seems to just about round up the 
turkey talk for one day. 

- , • c 

£he >•'or slays asked what night other than Thursday I would 
care'to have them pick me .up to dine in town ith them and 
s -end the evening or night with them, as I night choose. 

I told thorn of rankly I would rather have then pass this way, 
not only, as I did not tell f en, because I prefer to 
keep uy own home fires burning but also because it see is 
ridiculous to me to have them chasing up and down the road 
to deliver e in this remote situation.* They are perfectly 
ri 0 ht in be in, guzzled it ray preference to remaining at home. Isn't 
it odd that so few people seem to find contentment in "staying- 
put". It lust bo admitted, - nd I should be the first to say so, 
that half the things I undertake aren't worth two cents, but if 
I get pleasure in such employment instead of flying un ■ nd down 
the road, it does seem odd others should be nuzzled about it. But 
on second thought, I, myself, am just as much in the fog as to 
why they should fipd sol: ee only ..'hen rr velig ■. mile m_nm;e, 
c m J - no so I reckon I must be charitable when they 

fail to get my view point. . 

Bon spoke ofhaving skigperd down to Baton Eouge the other 
night .with cue O ood .. ife to attend the i^orse Nhow. I sunnose 
so far as distance is concerned, that ould be bout like*a 
Mania at tan physician, after taking in his shingle at the close of 
a busy day, suddenly jumping astride the family Hard and 
driving to Albany or 3oston to observe a lot of fine horse 
flesh. I find the whole t ing little staggering, but they 
iust find me stupid for being content to ri 0 up my reading 
machine and journey at the close of day over the -iockias with 
Lewis and Clark 0 « a revolving disk. I guess it all boils down 
to that old saw; "anything you do is alright, but don't do it." 

Ihe Bormon epistle by long hand, penned as I understand it from 
wort North on her way back from Oklahoma, was an Unexpected plaisir. 
In writing it, little did she suspect her reference to 31i would 
set me to thinking about the fact that I don't recall Dora 
having mentioxied Jli in months, if not years I must make inouiry 
from that quarter regarding the lady for she is a nice -arson. 

Per ps I had better get busy, shortly after Jan. 2nd, end put a 
flea in i^i's sister's ear, Frances L r idon of Nate ez on t'-e D * h 
thing. ’ * * * 
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Tuesday, November 2£nd, 1949* 
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ertj- eg;; otf ex • - - - ^ - 

* How nice to have your letter of Wednesday, the 16th, In 
today's post, ^ut I am sorry to hear you had to be under 
the weather earlier In the week with a oold. I guess It must 
be the season for oolds, since everyone X know seems to be 
barking mightily. Thus fax. * and I pause to knook wood,- 
I appear to have been lucky. But what with oold winds oontinuing 
out of the North, .and so many of my friends souffling around 
that draftlest of all plaoes on earth,kthe ootton gin, I reofcon 
many of them will continue to cough and sniffle for many a 
week 'to come. 

' * ' .v 

I am hoping last week end saw your South American numbers 
on the high seas again, thus affording you a moment or two of 
being comparatively alone for the week end, for I have no doubt 
the impending Thanksgiving holiday may see an on-slaught of 
sohool boy8 on your door step, or some such. Only y 0 u oan 
sigh and smij.e with me when people like Miss Kate oomplain that 
I don't get about enopgh. , When I. think hew many people 
within the environs of ^elxose who get about so much, I 
contrast how fax they get with how far I don't, and so oome . 
to the oonolusion that the Greek philosopher was perfectly right 
in admonishing men to ezexoise moderation in everything. 

e ’ *•' • 

You ask about Bife. and I would report it oomes to hand 
each week on Saturdays, and I oan't think why I haven't referred 
to l6ts of the larger piotuxes.during the past few months whioh 
have delighted me, the van Goghs,-the Hapsburgh Collection, 
the photo raphe in color of Qapxl and so on, but the truth 
is that I never get *n opportunity to run through the 
succeeding issues with anyone, and so I continue to revel in 
the lafger renditions and probably skip many of the minor 
pointsthat under ordinary oiroumstanoes would intrigue me as 
muoh as the larger ones. 

--• '• * - * - 

And may X thank you fox your splendid expression of 
approval and enthusiasm in regard to the Alexandria Brojeot. 

It now appears to me to ,be so nearly accomplished that 
X have filed it away in my mind until January 2nd, and have 
begun formulating^ plans. for subsequent publicity. With stuff 
for the Magasine Ssotion being required by the Pioayune a month 
in advanoe of the Sunday paper of whioh it is a part, l am 
rigging up the framework for ap artiole whioh i hope I 
oan diotate to **rs. Holloman between now and the first week 
in Deoember. It will seem odd writing about a discovery 

ro.-t vf xoeffctolov Mirow ,Off WSM xI 
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of certain Art treasures, under a Deoember date, whereas the 
artiole itself will indioate their aotual unoovery to be the 
results of labor following the Inauguration of the Project 
£ the following January, 

If money isn’t forth-coming from the Alexandria D. A, B, 
for having some photographic work done, 1 shall Invite Mrs, 

Holloman to invest a little in having a Town Talk photographer 
take a picture of the portrait by Audubon in Alexandria, which 
we shall disoover almost immediately after the January 2nd meet¬ 
ing, And I think 1 should like to use the portrait of Hr, 

Hmanua], Brudhomme of the Joyeous Coast, holding a bowl of cotton 
in his hand, and possibly the father and son ph tograph or that 
of Grandpere, whJ,oh has already been recorded. It is possible 
the 27 th of November issuer, carrying .the Melrose article may 
carry the photograph of Grandpere, but I am .hoping not, both 
because I should like to ubs it for this artiole on the 
discovery of ifiarly American Masterpieces , <and also because 
the only good picture? tha Town Talk photographer got of that 
paintidg somehow contrived to get me into the same shot, and 
if I must be identified with one artiole or the othdr, I should 
prefer the Art one, 

oiT<Kta' xiso'i bco Noow. Jsnl w - 

The continued silence from Hr, Hansford pussies me, feeling as 
I do, that he must be tremendously interested in the original 
proposal I mads in my letter to him. J Perhaps he found the 
suggestion of a survey or inventory so crack-potted that he would 
do well not to communicate further with a manias. Possibly he 
i8 ill or busy or something, Then, too, it is quite possible 
he has oast about, the Crescent City for someone who might know 
me, and If he apked little Miss Alberta, she would probably 0 
warn him against me, for she usually is pleased to hail me.; 
as a Communist, while if ri amett >ane were approaohed 1 , there is 
simply no telling. But Lansford or no Lansford, straight ahead 
will 1 go, and after an imposing stack of aards from the 
Parishes of ^apides and Natchitoches have been assembled, and 
publicity begins to spread, Hz. ^ansford may come up for air, 

I am joying with the idea,.*,but merely toying with it, - or 
either running over to Austin., Port Worth or Dallas, to start 
the ball rolling in the Lone Star State, but there will have to 
be preliminary spade .work done in that direction first, and 
traveling expenses out of the State or National Funds would of 
necessity be forth coming in advance, ^ 

.eeno &• ' ho 

In the mean time, I must lay out the boradr aspects of the 
original Project with a view to getting it into print in 


the Toma Talk so it may be clipped out and sent along with 
letters to the various State Begants, I believe they call them, 
and thence on to the National Committee or Governing Board in 
Washington, together with letters by J>. A, B. Presidents to 
their local newspapers, asking for cooperation from individual 
Bldtors, for while the canvas mads by eaeh member of any Individual 
chapter will skim off the cream, still, If all the newspapers 
carry articles about the Project when each is launched In its 
respeoitve community, there ought to be mdny newspaper readers, who 
if asked to, would volonteer by telephone or letter the presence 
* Id: £$2 _ i- /—lag 
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Wednesday, November 23rd, 1949, 
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Things equal to the same thing are equal to each other, 
aooording te some eld quack, for never in my life did I ever 
see one thing equal to the. other, and never do I hope to 
find anything quite equaling my meandering secretaries, both 
of whom turned up yesterday, neither of whom shewed up today, 

♦ 

, Fortunately the mail doesn't seem to be of primary interest, 
and so both of them will have employment tomorrow', one reading today’s 
dispatches, the other tomorrow's. There seems to be 
something from little Mi 8 e Denholme and something else 
from Dora, and a line from batches and a couple of items from 
South Louisiana, all of which, except Bobina's, might wait for 
a week I expect, and qittle news would be held up. 

And did I mention or hadn't it yet happened when I wrote 
yesterday that the same day I got my radio back from the 
repair shop, the same day the tubes in my reading machine went 
haywire, - just another instance of "things equal to the same 
thing,,,.,," I guess, «- 

to ItOltZpb& :>I ; C ■ « • 

And so Messrs Lewis and Olark will have to linger on the 
Missouri for a few days at least, where I shall pick them a up 
on their return journey from their trek to the far side of the 
Bookies and back, 

A nd while I think of it, • if I haven't mentioned it 
before, - Dr, Band last Sunday brought me a copy of the November 
issue of acquire On the back of the 'double page oarrying tbs 
pin-up girl is a*striking illustration in eoler ofJames Bouy i n 
some kind of a curious knife with duels It was Mr. Bouy, you 
may reoall, whom old Benjamin Ohase of Mantua took out tor the 
plantation with him to recuperate, following the Sandbar duel. 

There is an old print of Bouy, along side that of General 
Hobert B. Lee, gracing the North wall of the dining room of 
the big. house. The print is said to be rare, I believe 
there, is a prated page facing the illustration in Bsquire, 
telling something about the. gentleman, but I haven't 
explored that. I'll bet dollars to doughnuts there is mention 
of the famous knife he deisgned and which still bears his 
name, and I'll bet a second round that nothing is mentioned 
about old H Xa fitsgerald, the Batches blacksmith who oontirved the 
knife to design, and by his secret of knowing hew te temper steel 
after the manner of the old Damascus blades, was probably the 
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greatest artist and artisan old Batohez ever produced* It 
is ourions he is always left out. 

• * t 1 

Well, good news travels fast, it appears, and rumor has it that 
I am about to receive a visitation from a Hatohitoches D. A. R. s 
who are going to pray me to address their soeiety shortly, I 
reoeived the rumor from ^ra who passed this way with her 7 year old 
son for a moment this afterneon* 

' 1 am indebted to u ra for aiquainting me with the rumor, for 
between now and the time they blow in, I shall have had an 
opportunity to tie a string on my aooeptanoe of their invitation,- 
probably In the form that they undertake an Inventory of the 
entire Parish in some record time. I don't know how heavy the 
membership is in this Paris, but as it is the largest Parish, geo- 
<graphically *t may require a little more traveling than some 
of the smaller eivio units. Then, too, I shall demur any date 
save one early or near the middle of January, rather than in 
February, as Ora thought might likely be the date for whieh 
they are making preparations. By t arranging a special oonolave 
almost immediately after my Jaunt to Alexandria, —going on the 2nd, 
and returning* on the 3rd, • X shall be able to warble the same 
song locally as I propose to sing further down Bed River, thus 
killing a couple of Hr. Audubon's finest with a single shot, almost. 

• -j r,•• . o ' I , 1 

I made pretty good progress during the past day on , 
the article for the Pioayune, detailing th* marvelous.discoveries 
made by the D, A. R., immediately following the adoption of 
the Alexandria Project. If the Bditor of the Magasine Section 
doesn t go oraiy reading that harly-burly of time when he 
reads it early la December for January release of an event that 
wont take place until two weeks hence, then he qan stand anything. 

There are one or two rough places in the mechanics of my 
plan that should be smoothed off. when the cards axe printed 
for the Alexandria Project, I should like to have them of such 
standard measurements that all subseuqnt cards, -brought into - 
existence subsequently for the other far-flung chapters may be 
uniform. I o’an't wait to find out if that heavy movlzu mass of 
human baggage, known as the national Committee, will advance any 
money for expense, for if it would, then billions of oards could 
be struck off at a moderate price for the entire State at least, 
and supplied to the 75 or 100 chapters in Louisiana alone. But 
we shall see what we make of the material we do make use of, and 
eventually we can transcribe the data, when the Parish files expand, 
if they do. into a State file, and the latter into, a national one. 

I must find out eventually if the fiational Committee will pay for 
the publication of the entire survey, which ought to Make a , 
mighty fat volume, or a flook of 48 individual volumes, one per state 
perhaps, but those are but minor details, and T bpg your pardon with 
all my heart for burdening you about all this business whioh oertainl 
oan't be of too vast Interest, eveiKthough it^does^absorb me momentar 
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Thanksgiving Day, and I end up completely stuffed and 
as contented as old Grandpa appeared, after he had had a fine 
supper on turkey bones. 

4 o fcrjj ■ ~ ' 

Summer seems to be in full flower and anybody dreaming 
of a white Thanksgiving, -if anybody ever did, in Louisiana, was 
certainly disappointed. , 

It is always good to see the General and dinner 
at the big house saw all the Louisiana Henrys present exoept 
* Dan who had gone to Dow Orleans or some plaoe last night for 

a football game today. I scurried over to the Band camp 
about 1:30, in time to decline all proffered food but to 
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Join in ah elegant cup of coffeee, I brought Dr. and “rs. hand 

- ~ - 1 • • —- *- -— —“ Q1 -port, back 

latter was in 


fend General Jack, their son-in-law, of Shreveport, 
Howdy to the General, but the latti 


o© 


with me to say-. - ----- 

the midst of a siesta* and so they departed after sitting 
with me for a whiled 

ftewaloo eXu xoi- evol rledi lo fegnsoeo 

From the enclosure, you will note that little Miss A. 
is getting about the State. I had no inkling she was 
in the Big road or I should not have written her yesterday, 
telling her of the advent of the Sturgeons at 883 Hoyal this 
week end but perhaps they will eateh her before she heads out 
Horthward, assuming the goes direct to Shreveport, .whieh I 
doubt, 

... 0 ... - ' ' 

In this morning's post arrived s new Motorola, whioh seems 
to be a radio maohalike the one I had f before, and whioh had 
Just been repaired. I rigged up the latter immediately and 
shipped it off by th*e same mail, thus doing what I could 
to furnish ary excuse, so far as I was concerned, for an 

- . . * - i. j. — 


early visitation to piok it up. 

O'J. y 


tf) Qt \SitiOt 


e 


J. H . says that Joe Henry t is ooming over to spend a oouple 
* weeks, as of Deoember 2nd, and that will bloek any move 
5 Sister might make in this direction. Joe has never remained 
< here two weeks at a stretch, and I doubt if he will this time, 
but it will be good information to broadcast to slow up 
his sister. I like Joe and it will be fun having him here. 

<v - • • ' : -..-r 
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. ... , I suppose it was a holiday in town, but plantation 

operations went along as usual, for I doubt if Louisiana 
negroes hare erer boon inouloated with doings on Plymouth 
Booh and somehow the day never seems to register with them. 

But sinoe June 19th seems to be gradually dying out 
in popularity as a holiday, perhaps the final Thursday in 
Bovember will eventually take its plaoe, 

Jkta flint* zlei9lq noo oss toe I 

Ora told me yesterday that Senator Long in a Shreveport 
speeoh before negro eduoators assured the assembly that 
he had disoussed federal allotment funds with President Truman 
and that they were agreed a third of all sueh ear marked 
f moneys should be devoted to negro education. As Ora 

remarked, what with the negro beginning to vote in' Louisiana, 
there seems to be some political aoumen in Bussel as well 
as:in his late and unlamented father, Huey, The Longs have 
always been a puasle to me in regard to their stand on oolor. 

Coming from Winfield, which is amply hill billy both in the 
town and in Win Parish, it seems*surprising they haven't been 
more anti-raeial than their record indicates. : It is true that 
Huey was want to call any political opponent "Kinkey", to 
suggpSt negro bloody if-the adversary*was at all formidable, 
but: they never did,go in for aotive negro baiting after the 
manner e the llamadges of Georgia. In promising funds to 
negro eduoators, you may be sure the Longs are not doing so 
because of their love for the colored race, but the fact 
. that they don't go screaming about the State against the negro 
seems remarkable and a little out of character, 
tori netdlxw ovbi Xou b too da I *o tool 

I was at the Pest Office this morning when the General 
tfuo at came to make his usual call on me, and I am sorry I missed 
him, ,;Perhaps we Shall have better luok on the morrow. We 
did sit in the library for 'a while after dinner and had a good 
chat, however, and I concurred with him in hie distinct regret 
that David lilHenthal has resigned from the Atomic Energy Commission 
for we both leal. - and I with but scant information 'that he 
has been a splendid public servant, • L,r ' * 

bS.uoo J. dsifw grJcb so..? 0: ■ ©to to to 

x I diverted Peter from some of his plantation labors for 
a few hours today to de -some disking on the terrace at 
Arenbourg, and he will return to the same employment once 
or twice more this week, assuming the fair weathbr holds. 

It is good to make life miserable for the roots cff the lohnson 
: Grass at this season and to stir about the young trees, 

, e.. before bedding them all down with ootton hulls, and it is 

pleasant ta know the work is progressing nicely. Forgive this 
. ; dull letter. I'd like to put it off on the turkey, but the 
fault is really mine...,. 


sue© 


do. 


btii) 


iv ; 




0 2A Sx 

, © 

uovo tato 

Friday, Bovember 26th, 1949, 


t 

e 

iieloolcK 

ryj X ;• ooX 1.0* rfcxmn oS 


• "• 

' '"li. 

a ob ot Liad pod Jsocile 


Memorandum: 

And so here is the latest story going the rounds, 
delighting all the colored folks who hear it, and all do 
hear it and each likes to tell it endlessly: 

There were two white men, or perhaps I should say 
there was two white mens and each ef 'em had a nigger what was 
workin' for him, both of 'em, and the-one white man was 
always tellin the other white man that his nigger was the 
bestest in any old thing he tried to do,* *nd so one day 
the other man, he got tired of it and .he say to the other 
white man that what with both of 'em havin' each of 'em their 
nigger with him, they jus' see which nigger was the better. 

And so they was where there was some stones and the one white 
man say his nigger could throw a stone or rather oould ohunk 
a stone the far-est, and he told his nigger to do it, and he 
did and the stone went slap aoross a big. old river, elean to 
the far side. 

• , 

And so the other white man he say to his nigger to see 
if he oould throw Jus' as far.. And the nigger, what 
hadn't thrown yet, he picked his-self up a rook and he 
started a-windin up his arm. And then, both men a-watehin' him, 
the nigger what was wind'h up, he holds his arm still for 
a minute, jus' a lookin' slap up toward Heaven, and he 

turns to his'boss and he say: 

■ ■ -1 . ia*. iTto,.,. S •. 

"Boxx, before I lets go of this here rock, why don't 
you tell that Old ^an up yonder to step aside the door,? 

tk , j i J, L ■ ^ 

Whereupon everyone goes into gales of laughter, and 

invariably the story teller turns to the listener and says*. 

-to*- A<. r vn ■ * ' *, r *r* rr p? t'' * v i . jtxo 

"You understand the Old ^an what the nigger is making 
out he sees is Christ." 

-to . : , • 7 ;; ro ob to 

Over and over again the tale is spun, and never does 
anyone tire of telling it and nobody tires of listening. And 
as for myself, I find that I, too, can hear it endlessly, 
what with the marvelous oontageousness spirit of hilarity the 
story-teller puts into the unvarying but lush fashion in whioh 
he recounts it. 

For most of my negro friendi, Christ and Sod 

j’i Loot io - oat j. x . 


• -* — 
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and one and the same, and it is only when some would be pedantic 
# o\ -. deacon unreels the tale that even the slight variation 
of the one, inter-changed lor the other, introduces the 
slightest variation. 

So muoh for looal tomfoolery, and 1 don't know muoh 
else. The marvelous weather continues with the top soil 
almost too hard to do a satisfactory jog in disking at 
Arenbourg . o- t c . . 

Ob' 

The General same over to visit with me this morning, 
while his wife passed this way an hour or so after he had 
gone. They left for,Baton Bouge right after dinner and 
Pat went with them. They will return on Friday night 
before Christmas. In,the mean time, Joe will have oome and 
I am hoping I may have been successful in getting Yucca 
jaoked up -ugain and the briefc pavement on the Borth 
gallery laid, I should like to get that attended to 
before I begin getting into the big road as of January 
2nd. ’ - ' 

Mrs. Peyton Cunningham telephoned me this morning. 

You may recall it was her daughter whose likeness appears 
in the Aswelll B a tahitoohes article", the gal on the circular 
iron stair. The lady wanted to invite me to take dinner 
with them at their home in town one night next week, - I guess 
Deoember 5th, when the town's famous pre-Christmas 
pyrothenios are touohed off-and the elaborate electrical 
pieces are turned on.. The Cunninghams have a lovely home and 
I like the family ever so much, but naturally I declined 
their invitation. After all I have fireworks of my own 
when the morning stars begin to fade out into the dawn, and 
what with planting already behind time, I should rather 
devote myself to dining out at this particular season. 

That sounds like a pretty lame exouse, but it was the only 
one I could think of, except that I just'prefer to spend 
my evenings quietly at home in the same routine to which I 
am accustomed. And besides, if I turn down the fforsleys for 
dinner, I oan't very well adoept Cunningham, Williams and 
Heaven know what net. How well do I remember Hobina remarking 
on our first jaunt to Melrose from Shreveport» 

_ . . i 

If you will just get it established that you 
want to do or not do anything this way or that, ..once 
you have established that fact, and no matter how curious 
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it may seem to everybody else,'that wish wiil be respected 
at Melrose. ■ And bow right she was. * 
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There were some lovely hew Xerk people here today, - 
the Gibsons. I'll bet I'll see to it‘that the'front gate 
is looked on Sunday, especially if the weather is fine, what 
with the Melrose reminder in the Picayune for road runners..< 


a- Sabi Atsser-ol oUJ 
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Sunday, fiovember 27th, 1949. 
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Memorandum: 

. 3 jud ,bei Iiijiii ■ l 

At least the pioture of the big house in today's Picayune is 
pretty. That I will admit, but from thence forward, it's a case 
of catch as catch can. 

v . • . •' i v . • 

To my astonishment, the first third*of my article, had been 
lifted, immediately following the operning paragraph, and in 
its place had been substituted a section of an article I had 
dictated on Cane Biver, not Melrose, several weeks earlier, - the 
thing,for The-Saturday Evening Post. And even that had been 
altered considerably. For instance never in a billion years would 
anyone who ever knew the set up have referred to Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Henry, Senior, as,"the young lovers?, or however the thing is. 

• . 

■°ut the last two thirds of the pieoe is pretty much mine, with 
many'omissions,-as the floid style will'be easily reoognizable to 
any reader of a Melrose Memorandum. * 

There were a flock of names I inoluded in my artiole that 
were also eliminated, - Hr. Miller, ijoris Ullman, James Pipes, eto. 

1 need scarcely tell you I gave Mr. *-ane equal prominence with Mr. 
Saxon. And I didn't write the captions. Even 1 oqn see that they 
have called the Bindery the Loom House j which doesn't matter in the 
least. 

i-uj £i x^' L. llyl ui ::s>or.-z _ o ^• . - ' ^ 

The burden of my artiole on the Madam ran thus: - here was 
a woman with numerous children and an extensive household who not 
only managed to take that in her stride but to accomplish a 
heap of other thing*, tee, including some of the things eited at 
the final section of the article. Of course the Editors elininted 
the children completely, whioh I would notice but perhaps the oasual 
reader wouldn't. t And somewhere in my article I had stressed 
the point that what Bookerfeller had done on a grand scale with 
millipns of dollars for the preservation of an old colonial 
oapitol, so the Madam, on an ever so muoh more modest soale, had 
done for an old colonial plantation home. Of course only you know 
that what 1 was trying to say was this: -to those who are her 
heirs: -Conserve what she has wroght and to her contemporary 
and present generation owners of other plan ations: -Go, you, and 
do likewise. - - :' 

, _ • ■ „ v. ... . ; •; . 

All of that is missing, of course, but perhaps it doesn't matter. 

The main thing is that Louisiana's leading newspaper has 
printed for its files a piece about one of Louisiana's greatest 
plantation personality, and readers in generations to oome will 
perhaps find enough .in .the current pieoe to stimulate their interest 
in the lady and what she stood for. *nd if this be so, then the 
artiole was not precisely in vain, no matter how out of whack it is. 
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Celeste was naturally a little depressed that a likeness of 
herself In suoh an Informal pose should have appeared In suoh 
striding o’ontrast. 

As for me, my oomplalnts aren't worth mentioning, I am 
sorry they out off a section of my desk, showing an item or 
two which you might have recognized, but still I have no 
doubt yourt bright eyes may readily recognize certain ribbons and 
cones suspended along the standard of the reading lamp,.and 
it is quitb possible that on the corner pf the desk in the 
immediate foreground, you may reoo&nia© a leather desk box, 
holding my stationary. 

Olid Oi-- ~ t 


, ‘2 SC 0 


Therl is one thing about the article as a whole that 


would hate tickled the ^adam inordinately, and she and I would 
havd bein the first to roll on the floor about, - to wit.- 
the faot that with all this talks about tbt Henry plantation home, 
the only three personalities appearing in the illustrations 

* * are not Heirys, Hut Garret, Begard and M. Ipe often,have 

1 probably related in the'past that nothing ever gay the Madam so 


them it8fcl!.Sll mention of pilgrims who tried to storm the front 
gate today. -I might shudder if I stopped to anticipate how 
many willdesoend on me tomorrow, ne*t Sunday, next Christmas, but 
I dan wring my hands over that at subsequent sittings. 


I dined with J. n .‘, Celeste and *adam Regard today. Pull 
Summer appears to be on us, with doors and windows standing wide 
open and half the garden in full flower or bursting buds, all 
of which any old day will get nipped good by a sudden assualt by 
* ;0ld •Jack Tfrost. 

a rfaJ a Qi jiro ©6x733 xon ttl v-nt d Q..C 3 Co 

" And what with the season being p^ematpxe, so is the social 
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Monday, fiovember 28th, 1949. 
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Memorandum: 

> • t t an, ti 'i.tllI'.t ©;■ t? 

• r - Pirst off, to the enclosures. 

* 

The' point of the snapshots was to give some 
indication of the progress being made by $he Arenbourg 
mimosas pears and nandidna hedge, but I am afrid none 
of them was a' success. The weeds in the foreground of eaoh 
seem prominent enough, and iittle King who.is present 
to give some concept of height, - he is about 6 feet, 

* seems to have fared second best, while the objects 

which were the reason for these "strikes? seem to have 
escaped the camera er just about faded out of the 
picture where actually recorded. Perhaps my next try will 
be luckier. t > 

K.0 ©i£3 *5.0 vToyjfoYi .< 

As for the other dipping, it isn't too remarkable either 
as a picture of Hosalyn, but I send it along regardless, 
thinking you might get a vague gotionof her type, and 
that the printed notioe might be of interest. It is 
a clipping Celeste handed me this morning, and I 
know not what paper it is from, and I doubt if the clipping 


threatened fireworks and general scuffling, for on Saturday 
somebody among the mulatto eutfid had several negroes arrested, 
and Peter, among others,*it is said, is week ending im the 
Hatohitoohfs.Jail Strangely enough none of the Melrose negroes 
whb havt been stealing *elrose peoanes and selling them to Mr. 

Hyman, could be listed among this week's quota of jail birds, 
and 1 have a picture of *eter pondering in jail as to why he, 
who hasn't stolen anything, must be behind bars while all the 
rogues She>did not disturb,the pease but did their stuff by stealth, 
are at liberty to fly up and down the road. And personally, I shouli 
hate to have to try to explain it to him.•••••• 

amAi o ed 3 1 b .uol boots tye! ot -. . 

,si if »„ ,-tUv at *«« «** 


includes the name of the publication. 

■ 

The gin was silent today, which seemed odd, but the 
iseason has about played out. What with the thermemeter at 
/an all time high in this section for this time of year, 
much of the plantation was busy bawling wood for the 
1 impending winter. A few years bqok the wood used to be 
hauled by wagon and mules from the woods en Hit tie -^iver. 
Usually two men would combine their forces in making 
two, sometimes three trips, in a day, one load to.one man's 
house, the next load to the other man's, and so on. But 
now a flook of men go together on a tractor, equipped with 
a big old traiier, and what with many hands making 
* work light plus a tractor that sails along much more 
spryly than mules, fully as much if not more can be 
aooomplished in this fashion as opntrasted with the 
former method. - <-•’ 

. . 

Peter oame to see me this noon. He seemed to be just 
’ as vague about his immediate future as I am Ignorant about 
d&lhgs* in the local Court and Jail. He is just down for 
the day. He thinks the other three boys, arrested with him 
for disturbing the peace, will be able to get the 
$126,00 required for the peace bond, and so will not have 
to return to jail, as he will have to do tonight or 
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tomorrow. This lotting pooplo take time out to 
. pay a little visirt home for a day or two has a gay touoh, 
don't you think. It reminds me of Boane's brother 
who was lodged in jail for several months at a stretch, 
but used to stroll up totn for breakfast, dinner and 
supper, being allowed two or three hours for eaoh 

mea ^* :r.isb' xi k ' 

Peter says he thinks he will have to stay in jail 
either for three weeks or twenty four months. I should 
think the latter figure a little expended, but one never 
knows, it is quite possible J. may get him turned out 
tomorrow, - or he might not. But even if he does have 
to remain inoareerfcted for £4 months, he says he will 
be permitted to take a week eut to spend>haristmas 
di. at Melrose. It is all so confusing. He says the food 
, is badly cocked but,the jail is warm a oosey at night. He 
doesn't like the custom obtaining in the jail for 
a breakfast, eoffee being handed one in a eup, and hunks 
of bread thrown in on the floor for one to seledt as 
one pleases. Some-day I think I shall inspect the jail 
at breakfast time. Perhaps, after the B. A. B. girls 
have taken an inventory of the nation, they might be 
persuaded to pass out nioe hot toast to negro prisoners 
in the various Louisiana bastilles, - er would that be 
Lnasgftftia§''‘tis3iiil9 exr 

-T i •; c- . s eoxdort fcetalxq- e i J 3 

I * f vom 8 idi em BeBnad odeelo* gdl 

And speaking of Jails and such things, we had a 
most unintersting murder on Melrose this morning along 
about 9 o'olook. It was on Little *iver where Mrs. 

$ Joseph Wilson (full negress) went to the home of a 
Mrs. Haris (also full negresw) ~tcr protest against 
, what is said to have been the Harris userpation of foe 

- Wilson a affections. Madam Harris bid Madam w ilson, 
armed with a olub, not to enter hor house. The warning 
. went unheeded and so la WHaon waB follad in her tracks by 
the discharge of the Harris shot gun, which tore through 
Madam "^ilson's hip, death resulting apparently 'from 
i less of blood. There will be a little shadow boxing 
in ^our,t eventually and Mrs. ^ris, pleading self 
defense, will be turned loose*and that will be that. 

This is one of the few days <1 oan ever remember when 
there was no mail. I reckon Thanksgiving turkey got 
nearby folks so over-stuffed they were in no mood for pen¬ 
pushing. Or perhaps the and P. with a Thanksgiving 
hang-over, just.wouldn't make the mail pouches today. Bet 

result: - both my secretaries show up today...•••• 
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May I tell you that the. Africa of Albert Sweitser 
came to hand in this morning's post and that I am per- 
’ feotly delighted with the business as a whole and the 
illustrations in particular, and the one of the Afrioan 
House most especially. 

u What p lovely bosk and how, lovely of you to send it along 
to me for my delectation* 

— « 

What I am hoping to do is to substitute some of its pages 
for ordinary oorrespondenoe and thus be able to entioe some 
if any of my illusive ieoretaries into reading it to 
in driblets until Migs Kate or some suoh person passes this 
way agd I have an opportunity to take a real go at it. 

Log happened to be here when I returned from the Post 
Cffioe and 1 showed him the elegant end papers which entranced 
him, sinoe he had seen Africa from "the Pillars of Hercules , 
but had never before apparently envision when the whole 
continent might .look like on a map. He recalled that when 
the stopped "under the Book" on the -troop ship loaded 
with negro soldiers on their way to war, one^of the boys 
took one good leok off to the right of the ship where an 
officer t,old them the lad in view was Africa, - and the 
youth exclaimed; 

"That there plaoe is where, some of my grandpas and grandmas 
oome up fron, and wouldn't they all be taken a-baok if 
they'd know me rigged up like this and a-eemin back home. 
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I hope you don't mind if I retain the volume until during 
or after the holiday season before returning it to your 
true hand, for the preliminary exploration of the volume 
convinces me that I want to read every caption and every 
line of.the text before passing it back. It is so nioe 
of you to have shared this item with me, and its arrival 
and one glance at the,Afrioan House whioh you so thoughtfully 
marked has impelled me to get busy with Smithsonian 
to disoover, if we oan, preoisely which tribe seems represented 
in the local building of the same lines, and thus narrow 
down the origin* .of that remarkable mother who, after 
years of absence from Africa , so distinctly remembered 
the architecture of her Congo birthplace, and more remarkable,- 


* 



f 









From the FRANCOIS MiGNO N Papers/ flfl-3889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


am 


3943 


3944 


oould impart the structural details to her mulatto child when 
he had reached maturity and was moved to oreats domicile and 
* outbuildings for his own use that would vonform to that 
of his African forefathers, - and delight the heart of his 
remarkable mother* The bid tales and legends of the 
hanging gardens of Babylon having been built to recall 
the mountain home of the Babylonian Queen seems to pale 
in comparison with the Cane fi iver buildings which the 
intelligence of the mother, after a generation in txile, 
could retain and transmit to her offspring who, in turn, 
could re-construct them for the delight of his 
mother and himself. $ , 

How wonderf the African House in Louisiana seems to 
expand as a pehnomenon, as one considers it, not so much 
for itself as fox the monument it is to the intellect of 
a truly remarkable African lady, i one whose identity will 
never be known exoept through the imagination evoked of her 
by this memorial to her vanished marvelousness 

. 

Thus does the arrival of your padkage set off a whole 
train of thought and speculation* Odd ly enough, and 
although lamentable in one way, and yet rather to my 
satisfaetion in another, there is but one single person in 
this whole world to whom I^oould chat about these aspects 
of these two African Houses, - the Congo one and the Louisiana 

. * i __mm _ t __mm —. m A- A 
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one, - only ®ne person in all the world who would understand 
or care a rig about # the whole business* How good is Cod, 
how good is Lydia, 


p, '40 , 


But 


10 i 






be; 


• t eidft 


or care---.— —- - 

^— ~ood is Lydia, 

- 0 ..^ Xj ... oj v:iv. ri.e 3 nc axoi-A03 

from radio' reports from your neighborhood, there is 
a suggestion of Hovember in the Manhattan aix, I take it. 
down this' way, evexything seems to be as out of joint, so 
far as the calendar is oonoerned, as oould be imagined. For 
the past oouple of days, - and Leoember but day after tomorrow, 
the thermometer has been staggering around, in the 80's and 
$0*s, and the whole business so convincingly contrived that 
half the shrubs and plants in the gardens are bursting 
into bloom, Just as though they had good sense and the 
month of June were in the offing. ' 

•' - v . Ic:! e:ii z 

The T and P continues to held out on seoond thoughts 
after ThanksgiTing, and a letter posted in Hatehitoehee last 
Friday for my attention hasn't come through yet. But 
paokages and magazines came to hand in abundance today, - 
including the National Geographic, a batch of things from the 
Harnesses, whioh I assume may be the Ariaona publications 
mentioned in a reoent letter and,so on. But I haven't even 
felt impelled to remove their wrapping, so delighted have I 
been in disoovdring the Sweltzer opus, 

. tfi os , MOIZU moil ooiieada to ewj 
It has oertainly been a grand day for me, and again may 
I say thank yotf.•••••• 


Tiro 


a u&s qj 

, - • 

-4 • Y Tt 


Wednesday, Hovember 30th, 1949, 


.doom 


>e 
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Memoxandum: 

The enolosure, as read to me, sounds so typioal 
that-it doesn't sound especially new, although all those 
silver mines that lived with Lyle did strike a 
was a little beyond anything by way of sentence structure 

that I recall from this particular quarter. 

.*>-■ • 

There was a very kind letter from W. D. Postell, too, 
but h® expressed himself a little too extravagantly on 
one or two points, whioh may as well be 8 *J;PP e *» al 
ouriously enough he made one observation that was identical 
with a verbal one expressed yesterday by one of the Madam s 
old friends who telephoned from Hatohitoohes about the 
artiole. It was a striking eoinoidenee that both the 
letter from ^ew cleans and the telephone oall from 
town both carried identical lines: - 

"The title of the Sunday .article was alright so far 
as it went but would,be correct only when completed by 
the phrase, L "so long as -“rancois lives there • 

I find it odd that in each instance, assuming that 
neither individual knows much if anything about the 
"whell within whells" as operates hereabouts, should have 
struckathe nail about on the head, so far as the maintainanoe 
of the plaoq is oonoerned. 

It now .seems assured that I shall get Lewis and Clark 
home before Ohristmae. . I think 1 mentioned reoenUy that 
my reading machine played out at Just the time the Bxpedition 

* was heading back toward civilization on their cruise down 
the Missouri. t didn't want .toworry the local agency 

in town with the thing before the Thanksgiving holidays, but 
Madam Combs chanced to pass this way yesterday, I guess ** 
was, and Celeste told her my machine was on the shelf. 

* She accordingly had the thing fixed and no* it is b< 

and before folding up my beard t8 “ igh *» th ^ 

Lewis and. Gvark adrift a*ain in the right direction. 

It. seems that when Mrs. Coombs assumed *J*r 
accented w it With the resegation that two or three oolorea 
clients on Little Hirer, Madam Begard and I should remain on 
her file. Madam Begard as an old. age pensioner,-the Little 
River people as mother* of fatherless children and Yucca 
on the P Readfcing Marine, whioh oertainly was kind of her. 
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. Thp weather remains itssame remarkable self and 
tonight the sun dial suggests an enormous great lily, what 
with its dark gree baokground and the lush moonlight all over 
the plaoe. 

Just after dark, Mr. Brew, Beau Maok and Peter arrived 
in force, Mr. Brew to run through the Shreveport item, - 
whioh, sinoe 1 knew would be of no ponsequenoe, I permitted 
him to attaok while Beau was cutting my perruque and 
feter was just being happy, apparantly, that he was en 
Melrose and with his friends and not behind bars in the 
same place that still houses "A Man Hamed Mildred"* What ‘ 
with the reading and hair cutting going on at the same time 
, o while 1 was surveying the White Garden from my vantage 
point, the whole business was a combination the like of 
which l don't precisely recall as ever having been identical. 

- . 1 . . . j . . . o '■ - '• 

' Geleste is in Shreveport today, and so I spilled a 

demi-tasse with M a dam Regard who passed along a message to 
me in Celeste's behalf. It seems that Mrs* Alphonse frndhomme 
who lived where Uncle Phanor did in lestan's time, h a & 
asked me to telephone her, with a view to bidding me to 
address the Natchitoches D. A. R. before I make my bow to 
the Rapides farish group. If Madam Hrudhomme doesn't mind, 
she may, so far as I am concerned, ait on a tack. 

And speaking of the old days, 1 wonder if I mentioned 
yesterday or the day before of the surprise visit of an 
old friend. I hope 1 didn't, for you will love this. 

Sometime during the afternoon « perhaps Monday, I had occasion 
to visit the African .House ana while there I ran upstairs to 
have a quiet look at the Hunter primitives. It didn't seem 
to me I had been there but a couple of minutes when I 
thought I heard someone on the floor below. I employed my 
usual line; -"Is that you, Sam", expecting anybody but 
the voiae of any of the several Sams I know, to respond. But 
not a whisper penetrated the rafters, although I thought I 
did detect a bored sigh. And so, after fiddling about for 
, a minute or two more, 1 galloped gayly downstairs into a 
room whioh by some misacle had somehow seemed to oontraot 
astonishingly during my five minutes on the floor above 
Por there, slap in the middle of the room, and apparantly 
inspecting the weaving on the Madam's loom s^ 00d my o ld » 
old. friend, whose name I can never remembei, - Jim or 
' George, but one second thought I. guess it was George. 

Somebody must half left a series of gates open and George 
had wandered into the gardens and thenee into the Afrioan 
Mouse, of all places. Hot a chair had been 'touched not 
a copper pot up-set, for George, forever a kindly soul, 

. apparantly iB likewise museum minded. A bull in a china shop 
I havn heard about, but a Brahmi n bull in a m useum is 
something else again. Sedately, George turned his head and 
wiggled an ear at me. I went over $34 scratched it cuad thumped 
his hump andwiggled h. 


j a e;3C 
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Thursday, December 1st, 1949, 


Memorandum: . ' 

■ , r Jr J ,11 r '2 T , .'.U X -*• > o £ s’ - - r - J * sil 

The marvelous weather continues, with just a trace of 
chiffon floating thinly against the blue, - smoke from 
a dozen forest fires biasing -away somewhere to the West of 
us. After all the dampness of the past season, it seems odd that 
fires should follow so fast on the heels of the cloudbursts. 

. u ::o. ; ' ■’ , : 

It is really too dry to, transplant, but I was entranced to 
be able to get quite a lot of things done in the Odds and finds 
Department. The air is so invigorating early in the day that 
I ran slap through until Knipmeyer time without realising 
the day had really got going good. 

* • "** __ 

The Knipmeyers invited me to town for dinner on Saturday 
night to observe the fireworks, inaugurating the special lighting 
displays to be turned on in town on the 3rd. Naturally I 
deolined. 

. * . ~ n *•{ f FifiOi 1 ’ r J* t Ok xl i. 

Dr. k. said he had just signed Mys. Joe Wilson's death 
certificate, — expanguination being set down as the oause of her 
death. Ho oharges will be leveled at ^adam Harris, for her 
artistry with the shot gun, sinoe Madam Wilson was slaughtered on 
the gallery of the ^arris home. 

liy. Hyman's mulatto grandson, - "Coon Sam" Cohen was found 
guilty of manslaughter by a jury this-morning, regarding a souffle 
down the road a week or two ago. I'll'bet Mr. Hyman must be 
rattling about all over town by now, and I doubt if his money bags 
will out much ice, what with the type of judge said to be on the 
bench. ,s 

# . . , .4 >ew4vmn f»rf f i Gw SA . Z 0 X wAw 

•• - • 

As for our I 003 I friends who bounced bottles and things at 
the honkey-tonk last Priday night, I guess they will all escape 
jail sentences by a fine of $126.00 each, and that may have a 
tendency to slow thing up a little this oomsLng week end, but 
things will be going full blast again before Christmas. "Those 
nigger 8 are sights", is, the way the Madam would have summed it up. 

. - _ , . . . -r M .?• 1 / « . J 

-a ^ . . 

As for the. enclosures, I find that little Miss Denholms must 
have been in a terrible hurry when she listed the Hits Tower at 
67th Street and Clark Avenue. If memory serves, it used to 
stand on the corner of Hark in the old days, unless you all 
have been pushing it around considerably during my absenoe. 


» 









1 


From rhe FRANCOIS WiGNON PAPERS/ #f1~5889 in the Southern Historical Collection, 

University of North Carolina Library, Chapel Hill. FOR REFERENCE ONLY: PERMISSION TO 
PUBLISH MUST BE REQUESTED. WARNING: MOST MANUSCRIPTS ARE PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT. 


s . I • 

«»4 •(;{ • 


3947 


j; 


What with gardening at Arenbourg and Melrose and some 
further publioity I t wanted to oontrive lor the Alexandria project, 
‘I told the clerk I would see no pilgrims today, and thus saved 
much time for myself therebye. He told me at sundown that 
there had been ever so many people passing this way, including 
photographers in photographically equipped trucks of some 
sort, but none of them got in the front gate. By Friday 
I shall have much of the current stuff I have in mind down on paper 
and Saturday and Sunday is sufficient time to allot to pilgrims, 
of which there will undoubtedly be droves from farther afield, 
as for instance in the Dallas-Fort w orth section where people 
read the Picayune last Sunday and, being a little too far removed 
to make the jaunt on the same day, will undoubtedly hit on 
‘the impending week end to explore. What with the forest fires 
p biasing and the ground so dry, it would be ever so nice for 
me if a fine drizzle would start in about Friday noon and continue 
throughout the week end, 

'' nlpLUi.s'd o.J-:.' :■ JLi-i - . " ’ . ' 

And don't you find the reference in Ora's letter to 
the Hew Iberia find to be ever so interesting. On reading it 
I almost felt the urge to pry up Grandpere and see what 1 could 
discover immediately beneath h im , 

.or- £09 od ai no ... I 

Obviously Madam Band must be stirring things up a little 
in the Alexandria neighborhood, although I have not heard from 
here directly. Still, I had a telephone from one of her 
friends who had done a tour here in August, advising me of the 
pleasure she had experienced in running into the Picayune article, 
and branoing off onto a quiokened,interest she had recently ex¬ 
perienced in exploring some old pictures belonging to some 
unpleasant relative living somewhere in Bapides Parish, It 
seems these are two or three portraits which have been 
kicking about under a tumbled down bed in some forgotten attic 
whioh are of interest, not so much in their composition as 
in the fact that they were executed by a daughter, I understood her 
to say, of old Gilbert Stuart, Frankly, I didn't know before 
that Gilbert Stuart ever had a daughter, and I still am in 
the dark as to what kind of portraits she might have stirred up. 

But be that as it may, it is interesting, I think, that already 
the faint repercussions of .the impending detonations to be set off 
shortly are already .suggesting that the renaissance promises 
to be worth while, Even though the first bang carries its 
reverberations no further than the confines of Alexandria, 

I guess it will have been worth while, and if, on the other hand, 
the thing echoes up and down the State and Jumps around to 
cover the other 48, - well so much, the better, 

© -<3 b&tvlL el rxta at need ©v«;i 

The enclosed sample is the type of oard I shall use tenta¬ 
tively as a sample for the Alexandria Project both in Bapides 
and Matohitoches Parishes, it is merely a suggestion, however, 
and if you find some essential or other missing, I shall weloome 
your recommendations. So much a-cookin', - life sure is fun,,,. 
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Friday, Deoember, 2nd, 1949, 
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Memorandum: 

And so, as you will note from the enclosure, the General,found 

the Picayune piece alright. To borrow a line from the Madam: 

« 

"If it pleases him, it tickles me to death," 

Another reverberation quote quite a different quarter came 
to hand in a telephone call from Mrs. Holloman, bhe advises me 
some person, claiming to be the.great, great, granddaughter of 
Gradpere "comes up for air" to announce that her great, great 
father hailed not from Louisiana but Haiti, How interesting and how 
untrue, Mrs. Holloman threatens to pass this way,on Tuesday next. 

That will fit in neatly with my plans, for the local Begent of 
the D. A. B, .threatens to oome out with Ora and Dr. Young on 
Monday, and what with some partipulars I shall assemble from 
the Monday visit, I .shall be able to slap into prospective 
print on Tuesday. And so the business turns. 

Pilgrims getting inside the front gate were kept to a trickle 
today, although there was an qxoeption made in the case of 
Mr. and "rs. Edwin G. Pinao. He is a member of the Cotton 
and a friend of the owner of the Picayune in spite of which he is 
r S i;L i a very civilized person. His wife has charm and was once 
the mistress of one of the historic old Charleston homes<> They 
were heading for Memphis or some such place but will return to the 
Orescent *ity a couple of days before Christmas. 1 ha J* 
they may be heard from again, for they were crazy about Melrose. 

And the mention of Memphis reminds me of Tennessee and 
that impells me to mention that I have finished with the . 

Lewis and Glarfc volume. I wonder .why I never before had learned that 
M r . Olark, following the Expedition, baoame first °* ! he 

Louisiana Territory and while Governor, was murdered on the old 
Hatchez^Trace at sJme point where it rund up into 
read a few books about the Trace, ,bnt I never heard any mention of 

the murder of this distinguished man on that ?? gSJ’does 

Perhaps I had better advise Boane regarding the matter, and if she does 
not already know it, she , as President of the Uatehez Trace, might 
dust off old Mr. J-ewis and so spatter a little more gore across 
the pages, of that historic highway. 




I 
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As I was crossing the road this morning, returning to the 
front gate from.the sjore, I heard an assortment of childish sorems 
and on glanoing around, saw a half dozen little piokaninies, all 
about 4 or 5 years old, go flying in all directions, while 
down the road, lumbering along at full tilt, thundered an imposing 
mountain of beeef. It was George or George's twin, Jim, 

With the colored folks always scared to dath of him, - I suppose 
it is his odd hump and his swaying wattles, they always take to 
the fence whenever he appears. But inspite of his frightening 
bulk, George was in the friendliest mood. Apparantly he had 
sighted me from afar, and recalling our reoent contact in the African 
House, was bent on renewing our old association.I took a few 
steps in his general direction and hetossed his head in the air with 
surprising graoe, and within a few yards, brought himself to a 
full halt, his nose just touching my shoulder, There was an 
ominous silenoe from down the bank where the ohildren had all scurried 
and were standing stiff with fear. With a majestybereft completely 
- of disdain, George slowly turned his head in their direction, and 

at the same moment, wiggled an ear for me to rub. ^he children looked 
.on in amasement, and obviously wholly terrified. Ihen, after a 
couple of minutes, George turned his head in the opposite direction, 
and wiggled his other ear for me to stroke. I waved to the children, 
and what with the beast's head turned away from them,.they all 
scrambled back up to the highway, and flew toward the store with 
a speed they will probably never exoeed again. Some pilgrims 
slowed down, with a view to stopping, but fright .at such a 
spectacle overcame their enthusiasm for historic plantations, and 
off they drove. I waited until they were out of sight, and after a 
oouple of friendly slaps in parting, I went on about my business 
and George lumbered off down the road. By nothight there is 
no telling what the pilgrims are concocting about this wild region, 
but what I should rather hear is the tale being spun by some 
imaginative colored ohild in some little old cabin somewhere or 
other along the bayous of Melrose. Surely by now George has been 
metamorphosed into a dinasaur while I have undoubtedly been transformed 
into the ghost of Uncle Israel. , 

Thanks to a splendid moon tonight, I shall take a brisk turn 
on the terrace at Arenbourg and thence back to Yucca where I 
want to read a page or two of B. J?. Gauthieir's The Desert, being 
a 1935 study of the Sfchara. X have but a single excuse for reading 
the piece, since it is that or some sort of a business about the 
oowboy, whose name I don’t recall. Perhaps 1935 pictures of the 
Sahara’ are a little out of date, ,what with all the doings in that 
, area during the 1940's, but I'll have a goa at it anyway, and 
if I succeed in stumbling over a oouple of sand dunes and camels, 
i I'IX perhaps recognize them as still authentic elements of the 
place.. Mr. Baohelier knew the Sahara well and aside from personal 
knowledge of the place probably, knows this book by heart, or did know it. 
And so to Arenbourg...... 
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Sunday, Deoember 4th, 1949. 
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Memorandum: 

, • 

Never was I more glad to receive mail that on 
Saturday when your air mail came through. What with your 
earlier cold plus what I foresaw.as a hruly-burly 
thanksgiving season, .made me speculate in my mind from day 
to day as to how things were going. 

_ • * ■ 

I am so sorry you have had such a time of it. Prom 

people .who have taken various drug treatments, I gather that 
while thejr are marvelous in their curative powers, the 
durgs themselves take suoh a temporary toll that during 
the interim, one can but wonder if the game be worth the candle. 

^ *• f Q jt ^ ± t 7 C • *’ C G-^ • J 1 »• Jf.- Oi.V X 

I have followed weather reports from your neighborhood, 
too, and have been impressed during the past oouple of 
weeks at the unmistakable signs of Winter that have pre¬ 
dominated the weather charts along the upper Atlantic 
coast. 

I pray you to favor yourself just as much as you oan. 

Try not to. over-tax yourself, any more, than oan be 
avoided, and please don’t try ,to write when every w»«w ounce 
of energy oan be so much better expended in conserving and 
building back your own good health. 

.•; j 

It is an unforgiveable fault on my part that I 
have failed to mention the oopy of Bmma and the papers 
from Helen Baldwin that 1 threatened to send ever so far 
back. They sit here on my desk, what with a oouple of 
other things, but X am determined to get them off to you 
this week. I can't see why I failed to mention*them long . 
before this late date. r lease forgive me if you oan. 

... 

As was to be expected, we were heaving burdened with 
pilgrims t this week end, but they were all pleasant 
people and I enjoyed them all., Somehow on Saturday, at 
her request, I helped Celestf plant some lovely eamelias 
whioh J. H. had brought her from Alexandria on friday 
night. She and J. H. went into town at first dark, 
what with the inauguration of the Natchitoches lights and 
a danoe at the country dub. Remaining at home, I was 
finddling about a oouple of hours after dark when loj 
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someone called to me from the gallery, ..the doors being wide 
open into the well lighted interior. It was Madame de 
Montespan and hex brother, a very intelligent youth, of 
Baton Rouge. She siad a lady and her own daughter were 
in a oar at the front gate. I invited them in. It was 
raining, having started about 5 p.m., and thus had 
dampened their prospects at seeing the illuminations 
in town, and so they stopped off here. I do not 
encourage nooturnsl visitors and recommended they relish 
the present exception. Mme. de Montespan hazarded the 
guess that she could tell what I had been doing during the 
day, - planting oamelias. I concurred. There was more 
talk, about camelias and she asked if I had planted them in 
the white garden. I said I had not, and then somehow 
I grasped that I really should have said I hadn't been 
planting Cornelias, and so 1 lied and said i had-been 
planting gardenias, and that I had seen no oamelias. She 
then haza ded the guess that J. R. must have forgotten to 
give them to me and that they were probably parked in 
a garage, or some suoh. I concurred again. *'or then I 
lqarned that on Friday night she had been present when 
a'flQok of them had been purchased "for me", I declared 
I would look into the matter with the dawn. 


■*nd with dawn and catching up with -J. H,, I told him 
I thought it was kind of him to permit me to plant "my" 
gardenia's in his wife's garden, but in the future,-I - 
wish he would advise me in advance that they had originally 
been purchased for me so I would get his wavering 
intentions all mixed up in my mind and that of his mistress, 

I like Mme. de Montespan with the proviso that- she will stay 
put in the city of her residence, I shall not receive her 
at Yucca again, however, after first dark, reseriving, as 
1 am determined to do, my residence for myself after first 
dark. 

As for your, disappointment in failing to receive the 

Picayune of Sunday last past.I reofcon the copy I am 

sending by air mail on Monday morning when this letter is 
posted, will already have reached your true hand, and the 
additional copy will follow shortly. Perhaps you will 
have already receive^. various enclosures in the-mean time that 
will give some hint of reaction to the article in this 
area. 


no: 
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Some be-diamoned D. A, R. dowagers from Shreveport 
came to see me this mornipg and before I had invited them 
to my boudoir to disouse a little business, the lady doetor 
arrived with a friend,.for a little tour and chat. I was 
glad to see the whole shooting match, but hustled the D. A, R. 1 
off and found time to chat with buth Dr. Eleanor and friend 
but for a couple of minutes, as .they had to go-on to 
Beaufort where they were expeoted. They will return here 
this week perhaps, the D„ A. R.'s during the last week of 
ithe current month. The lady doctor said she and Don gave the 
’Aswells a fine goose for their thanksgiving dinner, but 

R osalyn insisted on keeping it as a pst. 
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Monday, December 5th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

I wouldn't really know what the attitude in the retail 
trade might be, - customers toward the merchants, merchants 
toward the customers, in suoh high flown institutions as 
R H Maoy of *ew York, Barker Brothers of Los Angales, or 
any of the retail communities in between, tyut something 
tells me that said relationships would certainly be different 
if they reflected the carryings on at Alphone's honfcey-tonk, 
hard by Arenbourg, last night, , 

t . 

Wet groceries were in vast demand, it seems, ana 
although the honkey-tonfc isn't supposed to operate on 
Sundays, Alphonse did have in a few select patrons, suoh 
and Mr. and Mrs. Puny, Ezra and his wife and so on. 

About 11 o'dlock my friend Elam, his uncle Jesse, and their 
respective wives, knocked on the door for admittance but 
were refused. Aocording to Alphonse the prospective customers 
thereupon be-fltted themselves with blunderbuses and tried lead 
, exploded at some distance, as a persuasive, for opening 
plaoe. Alphonse responded with his shotgun. By midnight, things 
had quieted down, a kind of armistice, but soon after midnight 
the battle for beer was resumed, continuing until 2 a.m. 

I don't know just how suoh a souffle would eventuate on a 
grander scale, but I assume R. H. Maoy would probably wheel 
up heavy artillery or at least mount a few nests, of maohine 
guns on that funny little building at the corner of 34th Street 
Snd Broadway. What with most merchants turning hand-springs to 
entice customers into their emporiums, it does seem odd for 
this Cane River instutituion to be trying to stave them off 

with gun fire; 

« 

But it was all quiet when I marched up to Arenbourg at 
dawn and so I assumed the battle was probably finished, and every 
body probably trying to sleep it off. 

When I went to the post office about 7:30, I noticed 
some hogs rooting in the front garden at Meirose, under the 
big oat. J. always warns people on the plaoe to keep up 
their hogs, but few of them pay much attention, merely 
keeping them penned during the day and they by turning 

them loose at night. I said nothing at the store, thinking I 
might run the things out on my way back, but I didn t see them 
on my return. lh.£, a little before .8„ I heard another oamonade 
Two fine porkers of Elams were slain by the overseer and two 
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equally fine specimens of "Cousin Lug's", cousin lug being 
Mattie s cousin, the wife, of Temite, 

■J-'he owners were notified, and when I saw J. H. at noon, 
he remarked that "all us-es ought to be havin' oraokling by- 
first dark tonight"* 

But it turns out that ^lam and Jesse will not get their 
cracklings, altough **lam did dress his'po rfc during the day. About 
5 o'clock this hvening, however, the Sheriff, on complain of 

-Iphonse, came down and arrested Slam and Jesse, and s6 they 

dined in jail* , 

4 rr VcC'-l ftff T rr r V ,-f s , . . - u l/.. .. X.» v W 

U 1<- X - v/U - ■ v • •** '* . 

, - So turns things in Melrose, and we ought to be getting 

quite a reputation, what with our reoent murders, arrests, etc. 

I bad pilgrims this morning until dinner time, and this afternoon 

Ora came with Dr. Arnold, Miss SomS ody and so on* Before they 

had departed there were others who came, and I am glad the day 
is done. The Regent of the local B. A* R. invited me to speak 
on December 12th, . did I say December, - but I declined to do 
so t until after the Alexandria Project had been launched. She 
accordingly asked about the second Monday in January, and I 
accepted. Thus things will being to roll, I* hope. 

Tomorrow I am expeoting more pilgrims and in the afternoon 
, I shall run aver the Town Talk publicity with Mrs. 'Holloman, 
put some finishing touches on the Picayune Art article and arrange 
wj.th her to see about 2,500 extra run-offs of thenewspaper 
account of the Alexandria speeoh to be sent to all the D. a. R. 
Chapters throughout the nation. 

Mrs. &and telephoned this morning. **he says she has some 
illustrations that may be suitable for the Picayune article for 
me-and will bring them on Wednesday when she* passes this way with 
some guest8. Dr. Coombs telephoned from the college to ask if he 
might bring some scientists out on Saturday. I am going to 
strive to keep Thursday and Friday all to myself, which will be 
q good trick, if I oan do it. 

. i t y “ J ^ - J - ; ; • . 

1 saw Log for a moment this morning. I had been chatting 
with him and Dea-dee and Little Robert and Clyde Anthony on 
Saturday just before they headed home for kittle fi iver. They 
were qui^e sober and made a gay picture heading down the road, 

Clyde driving the traotor and all the others and their wives 
and ohildren sitting a-top a flat, low-slung wagod tied to the 
traotor. , It seems that along the route, the wagon struok a bump 
in the road, pitching ^og from his perch, the front and back 
iron wheels of the wagon running over his leg. -But by some 
mlraole it wasn t .broken, and although he is still limping today, 
he is able to work.. You might file this under the duller or 
dull letters. Let's hope I improve a little on the morrow. 
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Tuesday, Deoember 6th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

• •. . • . • i 

• Fair weather, a fair mail, farily busy day of fair 
dictation and fairly tired tonight* 

.. < 

The moon was up before Mr. Brew passed this way and I 
accompanied him on his way out as far as the bamboo hedge, 
just to see how pretty the rising moon migfc be and in order to 
sweep away some of the cobwebs that had formed during the 
reading of the mail.* Turning baok from the bamboo, I 
thought I saw Taffy gaily tripping along by the sun dial* 

I called to him, and Peter* passing on the far side of the 
hedge, jumped over to see if I $ould give him some wrapping 
paper to do up a box’of oand he had just won at oards, something 
he wanted to present to his nieoe. l told him ^ thought I had 
some, but leaned over to stroke Taffy's head, for by then 
the beautiful animal had almost reached me. Just as I extended 
my arm Peter shouted: 

"Watoh out.. ...that there x varmit Ain't no Taffy..... Taffy 
is all black exousin' up in front and that there varmit 's got 
plenty of white on his tail." 

Mnd sure enough he did have, and on second glanoe appeared 
to be ever so much larger than Taffy. „But he seemed friendly 
enough but a little hesitant, and so I returned to the house 
and found a fine piece of corn bread which I took out 
to the sun* dial where the animal was still breesing about, —it never 
seems as though their feet touch the ground, they move with such 
surprising lightness. And # so the big old fellow came up to 
investigate, and seemed to’enjoy the little monologue I 
indulged in with him while he ate. I am beginning to 
wonder if Taffy may have oommunioated his finding to his 
friend. Peter, however, was but completely skefctioal about 
the poor skunks ultimate intentions and wouldn't get within 
• 20 feet of him. I still remember what Peter said about 

Taffy: 

t "It Jus' lo 0 k like I ain't got no confidence i n him*" 

'■* ? 

• Mrs. Holloman arriged rather later than I had expeoted, 

but I had ample time to run through the articles for the Town 
Talk and the Picayune with hex. recommend some other 

. • • • • I ■ 


I 
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publicity, give her a list of things to attend to prior to 
January 2nd, and generally prepare ground work for additional 
details, 

a he told me she had seen Miss Alberta in Orleans 
a oouple of weeks ago and she seemed as spry as a kitten. She 
also said that Barnett ^ane had been in Alexandria last week end 
and she read me a letter he had written her after returning home. 
She felt her oontaot with him and the letter both revealed a 
certain selfishness that charmed her not at 411* 

She also brought me a letter she had received from W. D. 
Postell, reoeived in the wake of the Picayune article, in which 
he told her to keep an eye on Melrose since he felt it was 
on the verge of assuming another phase of developement under 
my influenee, Postell is a nice person but he has certainly 
over-estimated potentials, 1 fear* She says some member 
of c the D«w Orleans Assooiate Hress-office has asked if she 
could get him in to Melrose* I expressed the opinion she could 
if he, by return courtesy, could get the Alexandria Project 
unusual spaoe on the A*P. tickers, 

4*? "• c r. x .. ■ ;v C •• bad. ert “o ):0 ' u - ■ 

There was a nice letter from ^ary Whitaker, - ^lice's sister, 
from Baton A ouge whioh I am not forwarding at the'moment} needing 
to take some exerpts from it for the Pioayune Art thing. She 
says the oil portrait by Audubon of her grandfather Gordon, 
at the age of 9, is not signed. Sinoe ^rs. Audubon and Mrs. 
Gordon, mere, were 3isters, and the picture has oome down 
direotly to the present generation from mother to daughter, there 
seems to be no doubt as to -the authenticity of the canvas, but 
I do wish the ting were signed. The deers head whioh I want 
to use for the article is signed 1843, and on its margin is 
written to this effect: "This doe’s fcax was killed by Harris 
on Mount Vernon and painted by me® —and the last line cannot 
be made out and the signature is not present* I suppose 
the Mount Vernon referred to may have been the plantation 
in the Kingston neighborhood, a;little to the south and east 
of Batches, perhaps 10 miles. And*yet I believe Audubon was 
never in Hatohez after 1823, and so I can't' exactly figure out 
how I can link up old. w ames J. with an Adams County plantation 
in the year the pioture is dated. It is possible, I suppose, 
it might have been painted in Virginia on the George Washington 
Mount Vernon, but I am not at all certain as to where Mr, Bird 
fainter may have been in that year. It seems to me the elephant 
edition was being delivered in this country in 1846, and 
I assume Audubon may have been in Burop in the early 1840's, 
but just where he was when the pioture in question was 
painted, I cannot imagine without some additional partioulrs. 

And tomorrow oome the Hands, and after that, except for the 
Th raday Mnipmayers, I hope to get to gardening, if it will only 
get ohilly*,,.* 


| 
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Wednesday, Deoember 7th, 1949 . 

• 'i ■ : . o * 

« 

Memorandum? 

Talking 9 Book T Topios, M ooming°to 

AMav 014,191 “ 

SLoo* P21. tra19 I0Ut98 ln SS tkat'ar, .till 5*1* 

— % < • >; C. w J il; • - v»v ■" -I ^ y 1 A f ’V*« uilvXO A v X i jllA 

The Hills came with the Band party - which 
ths dlraioad Mrs. Holloman, predooeeeor’of So prosotoo 
Holloman, and sane charming people named Davison of Dallas* 
mother of rs. Hill, I believe, and'My. Hill's parents and* 
so on. Jt was altogether a delightful meeting a^d the * 

Horace ills remained for half an hour after the rest had 

??“ e . oa to the Ha J d Uam P» and where the three' of us Joined 
the larger group for ooffeee about 4:30. J 

mv 9 Hills are probably 40-ish, and altogether civilised 

to ,7 H??rii i I?^ i ? h A1 l erla 'o rwBU * tf) *aa and hVaren ih.r. 

T 1 * ■“■HI is with the- Texas’ Company I believe Thaw hao* ■Ko«ir 

for Hong-Kong again tomorrow and before saying goodbye asked 
if they might return to the Cane Biver as soon as thiJi'-rroff- 
have elapsed and they are back again from the Orient ^ 

_ 80 ““y P 0 °Pls about, there wasn't muoh ohanee for 

conversation but we got in quite a few licks during the walk 

I 9 so ha i^;r 8 th# 4°2i t 2 n pat0h frorri YTl0ia to the Hand *amp^ 

I so wished you might have been present, you would have so 

*2 tha they used to quite a bit 

is spoke of some very elegant dinners given 

by the Generalissimo and Mme. Chang in a Httil 

th, oapitol along th. 1*,.^IhSHal* tLj tt&ggSt* * 

that r thi s 2i m ?t p0rson ? 1 l y was not inter sted in money but 

?£*+?* 2 nd down the lin# in the Government Ld 
especially in the Army mate the old gang rings of Tammariv 

| 

at all surprising tS 

Army Just malted away. Th.y think th. «hiSs. ar.n't “twest.d 
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L y)j 1 iiy- • 

in any of the ideologies or isms and that the autooratio rule 
of the Communists will he no harder on them that what they 
have always experienced, and that they will not subscribe to 
it< but will probably submit to it, just as they have always had 
to submit for countless ages to hopeless graft and lop¬ 
sided theories of individual responsibility, 

; i.Jj - 1 *• ■ 

I reckon it is pretty trite for me to repeat all these 
things to you sinoe your own acquaintance with the daily press 
hasten you lull particulars on such, a.talla, Jut I pasa 
• them along regardless, feeling that you may be glad to 
have such personal opinions that are passed along first 
hand from people who have long lived within the borders of tne 
Celestial Hmpire. 

fa {•:(•_) [* f • ••* wt- ' • . r , • F-. . ' /> .. * ■ ~ - 

I believe the Hills are without racial prejudices and therefore 
are not deterred, as are so many white in the Orient, about accept¬ 
ing invitations to homes where the Chinese families discover true 
friends in this couple from the other side of the gio° e * 1 
should so much have liked you to have beei* present, -out 
•I imagine they may be the type 'of people who exchange letters 
•with sympathetic souls, so perhaps we shall hear from them from 
time to time before "they make their next round. 

£)_ . u A...* v ■ C - - 

Mr. Hill, in dismissing the stupidity of racial tomfoolery, 
remarked: 


"As Alexander Wooloott jrnoe remarked:’Some people are 
. born great,; some people'have greatness thrust upon them; and 

some people are snubbed by the D. A, B* ,n 
* ' 

t I had never heard that one before, and I liked it, 

- v?G OCXu*T FvOOw «® < ^ ^ r *1 .1 BJ O Ovi •• 

Prom all this talk, it would sound as though I had passed 
this r eal Harbor anniversary doing nothing but getting tangled 
up with people, -^ut I got the day going nicely at *renbourg 
tangled up with weeds, although the weather remains too warm to 
transplant anything* I did ^uits a hit of privet hedge 

V-; f t ‘ 

trimming, too, and as that was long over due, I was entranced to get 
that a little better under control. 

:S£ dll w ‘ J'l " ; * ' \ j. _ • - •-* - ° '£° 

Just after returning to Yucca, iri>g passed by, leaving 
his tractor behind the bamboo whe’re he was ploughing in the 
fields beyond. He walks pretty well, but still limps, and 
there *are vast scabs on his ankles and le 0 s where the wheels of 
the whagon entangled h im T reckon he was mighty lucky not 
getting any bones broken* especially as one arm got entangled in 
the spokes of a wheel, too. _ ^ 

8 ? 'id ' . r . ' £ ~ - • 

The mail was ohoaked with a lot of stuff today, much of 
it in long hand and now I had better begin struggling with some of 
it. Jiave thought of you so often today*.••••• 
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Thursday, December 8th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

I got my wish, for aside from the Knipmayers this 
morning, there were no pilgrims. The faot is that a chill 
wind, blowing out of the North Hast, gave a clear picture of 
what the radio was describing as weather to the North and Hast 
where Winter appears to have put in unmistakable evidences 
that December is upon us. 

♦ • t 

.1 was glad to be rid of pilgrims but resented the 
sharp wind that made working out of doors a difficulty if not 
a hazard .But the p4 n point sting of thedrizzle afforded 
an excellent exouse for me to stick pretty dose to my desk during 
the afternoon, and I am glad I got a lot of stuff cranked out, 
and Texas had better brace herself, for on the morrow 1 shall 
deluge certain sections of the Lone Star with muoh propaganda for 
the Survey. My plan is to use the same method Louisiana 
and Texas as States that 1 am using the Parishes of Bapides 
and Natchitoches, and thus impelling both to forge ahead in 
making preparations to lauchoh the business nationally. 

There was a nice letter from Dr. Young of the local 
college, - its Agricultural "apartment. He passed along word that 
so far as the records show oovering imported persimmons, the first 
brought into this country from Japan arrived in 1872, and as these 
. readily lebt themselves to budding and grafting, have done / 

exceptionally well when thus joined to native trees. I am glad 
to have the date on their introduction^ for this seems,to give 
another'piece of evidence to the uniqu£ class in which the ^renbourg 
variety finds itself, for three oldsters «n the neighborhood have 
spoken to me of the old, old tree from which the present buds 
were taken. Because of the unusual size of its fruit, they remember 
it and the efforts made by the oldsters to keep the .fruit in a oool 
place so, in lieu of oranges, it might be used for gifts at 
J httstmas time. They all declare it was an old, old tree when 
they were children, - and that was 80 years ago from all of 
which I oonolude that this particular item must*have been well establish 
ed long before the advent of the Oriental varieties were introduced in 
the '7 0 3. 

our. i c e;. t. 1 i - 0 - - 

, I did a little reading last night before folding up, 

Boy °hapman Andrews’ Under A Lucky Star. A section of the book ssems 
to more or less parallel certain chapters I have read in one 
of his other books, but the ohapters about the whales was 
new and I found myself wondering back in retrospect to t 
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the Museum of Natural History and the big old whales that I remember 
there, suspendied from the ceiling. It's a well edited book and 
for the most part appeals to the general reader now doubt, - which 
is quite an accomplishment for anyone with such a scientific turn 
of mind. 

On the home front the weather made plantation operations 
approach the point of suspencion. My friend -Slam, is still 
in Jail, but 3, brought him home for a while this afternoon, for 
last night drunken ^ooley crawled in through a windown of flam's 
vaaant oabin and broke up quite a bit of to furniture, and so 
Blam came down with J, M. this afternooon to oheok up on his losses. 

When the boys by dint of too much boistrousness succeed in getting 
themselves in Jail, J. H, usually declares that he is going to have 
nothing to do about them, and invariably, within a few days, 
goes up and empties the place _ possibly so there will be a place 
for a new batch when the next'week end approaches. J. H. is 
always on the sie of Mercy but while the laxity with which 
the law operates in the d outh, I reckon the fact that anyone of 
influence can swing open doors at leisure is but thepositive 
side of a pioture on the reseves of which one finds a negative print 
where, in the place of a eroy, u h oanery among irresponsible and 
oontemptable white folks can, with almost equal ease, disregard the 
general rules of Justice and so make life doubly miserable for 
the uhluoky colored inmates. 

• 

While I think of it, I must mention something amusing the 
Hills recounted to me yesterday Just after the other guests had 
headed out for the ^and camp. It seems that during the little 
chat we had been having while all the guests were here, Mrs. Hill 
had been eyeing the "banjo table" with interest, and she asked me, 
when only she, her hus and and I were left, if it had anything to 

do about a bidet. I merely lifted off the top and let them see for 

themselves. She said she had had an experience with one whioh is 
not likely to forget. *uring the war she was in some way oonneoted 
with the Government, but I know not in what capacity, be that as it 
may she at one time found herself in Portugal, Lisbon, I believe, 
and'there reoeived a secret document whioh was to be carefully read 
and destroyed. In the sealusion of her bedroom in the hotel, whioh 
was without a fireplace, she read the document, and then finding no 
place to burn it* finally deoided the bidet-was the only but 
perfeot bit of furniture in the room for which she could lay hold on 
as a glorified ashburner. She accordingly lighted the rather 

fat assortment of papers m a room already a bit oold, and all went 

well until just as the final sorap had been burned, the porcelain 
of the bidet cracked, and the whole thing orashed to the floor, making 
a terrifi.o thump, ‘^'he racket brought forth the manager from below, 
and he insisted on her paying for the^runied furniture, whioh she 
willingly did, but was a little flabbergasted when he insisted 
she take it with her when she quitted the place, - a perfectly respectable 
lady, marching through the streets, clutching at a broken bidet,.,. 


t ■ 


'Of 


Friday, December 9th, 1949. 


Jbrcj. 


old? 


ex. 


Memorandum: 

, ■ 

I think you re going to like this. 

I am going to try to* play a trick on the D. A. H. 

What with the faint-heartenedness of the Pioayune as regards 
color, it is doubtful if I can put it over, but at least I 
shall have the fun of trying, rnd if I succeed, the 
publicity will be t marvelous, - and withal, incorporating a 
barb in the business. 

What I am fixing to do is to feature, among the 
newly discovered paintings of historic value in the 
Art article i§ the oil portrait of the first Amerioan opera 
singer. 1 shall contrive to have that illustration at 
least as prominent, but, if possible, the dominant of 
the oqlleotion to demonstrate the importance of the Survey. 

< * t 

;;As you know, the first Amerioan opera singer was 
none other than Sliza Greenfield, born a slave in Hatohes. 

By rigging up the artiole so that the attention will be 
particularly directed at this illustration, t he artiloe will 
turn out to be. a shook for all the D. A. H.*s who see it,~ 
and I shall contrive to have many of them stumble over it, 
for in reality, the very organization that put thumbs down 
on Marian Anderson will find itself rescuing from oblivion 
a singer of the same race, whose likeness will tend to 
serve as a vehicle for the girls to ride into publicity 
throughout the South. Gan you imagine what a flurry there 
will be among those sttffwtx necked dowagers when the 
Pioayune links their organization withthe discovery that 
an earlier Marian Anderson has at long last beoome the objeot 
of their especial pride. 

1 am sending the unframed portrait to Alexandria this 
week end by Madam Rand and I shall use it in my address 
on the End. At the same time, I shall send a note to 
M^s. Holloman to have the thing photographed, for the 
Pioayune will pay for that service, and, if luck runs smooth, 
the photograph will appear slap under the big letters D. A. R. 
in the title of the pieee, and when the thing becomes 
available, I shsll send it to some Northern publishers, 

themselves. 
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My radio speaks of a water shortage in your area and the 
advent of odder weathej. We are short of water, here, too, 
hut with'a thermometer in the 70's, and bushes oontinulng 
to unfold their Spring blossoms, I oan’t make up my mind 
what kind of weather may be in the offing, in spite of the 
promise of rain which is promised daily but never oomes through. 

It is impossible to do any transplanting of course, under 
such oiroumstanoes, but sooner or later the sap will 
be forced down by lower temperatures, and then the spades will 
fly in an attempt to make up for lost time, 

’ ' "Tomorrow's list of potential pilgrims included -Dr. 

and ^s. Erwin and Dr, and ^rs. Ooombs, for Dr. Ooombs has 
never done a tour. But the Welfare uffioe telephoned me 
today to say that ^rs. Coombs is out of town for the week- end, 
her unole having died in Alexandria, 1 believe, so 1 reckon 
that pilgrimage is off. 

I finished H. C. Andrew's-Under A lucky Star last 
night and li'ked the concluding chapters. It is interesting 
that while the book is autobiographical, Mr. Andreww 
never makes any reference to his first marriage., and one 
never learns about it, except ,throu£h inference when, following 
a phrase about my Beoond marriage in the 1930’s, he rushes on 
to refer to his son, a flyer in the Army in the 1940’s, 

I don't reoall ever having heard any ^mention of his first wife 
in the old days when Andrews' publicity .was all over the 
plaoe. If you ever glance into the concluding chapters of 
the boot, you will be amused at the exohan e of correspondence 
between Dr.'Andrews and *%yor AaGuardia. 

. ( “ r . , A ( t ''Vi. .1. V , ^ ‘ OC* • • 

I am posting an outline of the Alexandria project to 
Texas this week end, counting on the holiday rush to 
keep the thing from being released for publication, but 
hoping that the tendenoy toward fervor in favor of Texas 
may impell one group or another to espouse the hope of 
being the State that will present the projeot to the 
National Committed when the latter assembles in Washington 
or where ever early in the Spring, 

. ■ ' 

Thus Alexandria and iUatohitoohes can have the honor of 
having originally sponsored the thing, as within the 
individual 3tate and by oompleting their surveys, and 
offer them as models, whj.le Tex&s will find.a sop of glory 
for itself in sponsoring'the tning on a larger scale. 

Forgive this exceedingly dull letter, I do hope 
* I may do better on the next go-round, I have a couple of 
untutored clients awaiting my services, hoping I will write 

'some Christmas messages on their bhalf. Do hope you are 

— - 


-o o'X 


Memorandum: 

0 ■ 


Sunday, December1949, 


An atmospherio phenomenon, is going on that is 
at once interesting and enervating. The big old blizzard 
* sweeping down from Canada and deluging Wyoming with 

snowbanks seems to be attracting a flow of warm breezes 
from the Gulf that have been sweeping over us for the 
past couple of days, bringing some mofeftture and unusual 
Warmth, I am hoping the Bnow will turn Sastward and 
strike off Kansas way and so never succeed in blasting 
the Cane Hiver vegitation, ljuoh of which is in new leaf 
and all of which is on the point of exploding, 

<Qn Saturday morning, with a view to laboring at 
Arenbourg, 1 demonstrated my good sense by standing up 
one minute and falling down in a fence post hole the next. 

Had it been Saturday night, what with the honkey-tonk hard 

by, there might have been some excuse, but as the hour 

was dawn, I oast about*in vain fpr any reason, save stupidity. 

1 hobbled baok to x uoca without difficulty and continued 
to reoeive pilgrims, but I shall be foroed to favor the 
ankle for a couple of days, so far as spading and such like 
is concerned, 

a tolditJlaivea-*»’A ooslb 

On Saturday afternoon along about first dark, the 
Whitneys of -“aw 'Orleans passed this way heading for 
Natohtoches to view the illuminations. ’The “hitney Bank 
in ^ew Orleans is aniold institution and, oddly enough, 
the Whitneys are still in oontrol. They are pleaant 
people who get about considerably, k guess, what with a 
summer home in Connecticut, etc. f and because they do 
travel, I was particularly interested in something Mr. 

Whitney told me. Me said they had seen the Picayune 
artiloe a couple of weeks ago and they were so struck 
by the*odd appearance of the African house that they 
speculated with eaohuother as to the improbability 
that any building in America could actually look! like 
that, and finally came'to the conclusion that in reality 
the photograph was undoubtedly one of those triok things con¬ 
trived by persons who dabble in photography to give an 
impression of a single picture whereas in reality 
it is merely a triok of some kind, Naturally they were 
entranced when they got around’ to see the building,na*, 
for their good fortune, found it ever so much more interesting 
than the photograph had suggested. 


raking care of you. 


J o c . 
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There was but a single fly in the ointment, and 
I could slaughtered the three Whitney children whose 
10 or 12 years should have endowed them with more sense, 
I was at the foot of the third page of some stuff I was 
fixing to get into the mail on the Alexandria Project 
when I chanced to glance in the direction of my 
typewriter, to see the youngsters banging away 
on the keyboard. As I couldn't remember where 
I had made the transition from page 2 to page 3, I had 
to tear the whole thing up and do it over again 
last night. The natural ouriosity of childhood 
is such a virtue that 1 am forever applauding it, ex¬ 
cept then it moves over on ; to ranges that arm are 
out of childhood bounds. 


; 

J. 


,'zo 0 -. 


.0 ,1 


departed fqr Peoane Island, which seems to 
be some plaoe in the G ulf, for a couple of days of vacation¬ 
ing, It seems to be a big hunting region, but as he 
would never go in for waiting for a duck to make up its 
mind, I am sure his visit will be more of a business nature, 
Sonight, as I was taking a message to Celesta who had 
not returned from town until first dark, a car stopped 
by the frpnt gate, — Mme. de Monte span who had brought me 
boftle of port. She was accompanied b$r the same people 
who were with her a week ago I ohatted with them for 
a moment but did not invite them to descend from their chariot, 
*t was kind of them to make such a presentation but it 
seemed better to me that I take the opportunity to 
disc our agevi si tat ions, I trust this will bloofc any further 
ones.Referring to the enclosure, what in the world do you 
suppose anybody wants with a “eading ^aohine of his own, 

I have written that question in response to this letter, 
on the .risk of seeming ungracious, Since the Government 
supplies and servioes a machine for life and ; only the blind 
can obtain records from the libraries, I can t for the 
life of me imagine what the Advantage might be in owning 
one outright. If I get a response that rbveals the answer 
or if you have already solwed the mystery, I shall be glad 
to have light thrown on the matter for me, 

*■ A- j j , o- Oh* *V - 

With the weauher so warm and everyone in shirt sleeves, 
it seems odd to realize that ^hristmas sin't so far 
away, 

" 

A little package goes forward in this same mail, and 
will probably reaoh you, accordingly, a few days after this 
Memo comes to hand Perhaps you will want to unwrap it in 
the offioe, x here*is nothing in it anyone might see 
exoept fora single photo in the large envelope. Do hope 
your week end hasn't been too hectic and that your drought 
has eased with amplitude,,,,,, 





-V* 



Monday, December 12th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

'If memory serves, ^ believe I .gave Sunday's 
date as the 12th instead of the 11th, whioh, in view of the 
fact that neithe this nor it were worth the "powser and shot , 
it error in date makes not the slightest difference. 

It has rained here all day and I have been hoping 
some of the clouds may oarry their freight to the Gatskills 
so that you all may receive the benefit thsssfrom. And 
tonight it is still raining and possibly a little cooler, but 
apparently still much warmer than the Shreveport area where 
according to the radio it was snowing this afternoon, 

Prom all reports, it was a quiet week end up and down 
Gane Biver, the first one of suoh a nature in ever so long,- 
no souffles, no murders, no auto wrecks. And so everyone 
was better fitted for Monday morning's labors than at any time 
during the season, but the rain, of course, knocked all plantation 
business in the head and the laborers might better have 
remained at home, sleeping off the rigors of other week¬ 
ends, 

t - « 

Mrs, Goombs dropped in for a few minutes this afternoon 
to apologize for not having put in any appearance with Dr, 

^oombs for a tour on Saturday or Sunday. Her uncle died, carrying 
her off to Texas by so doing, and what with the heap of weather 
they experienced in that quarter,*it must have been a tiresome 
business all 'round. Dr, Goombs is deep in the mysteries of 
embryo-oiogy,-or some suoh, and appears to be on the verge 
of doing something.about a flock of unhatched ohioks whioh 
are threatening, it appears, to be on the point of proving 
something or other in that vast realm of scienoe whioh 
may quite possibly be ever so wonderful when the final results 
have been set forth and applied to animals and hu m an beings but 
whose mysteries at the moment are so profound that I am 
quite in the dark as to how and why the whole thing is so 
important. 

Perhaps I mentioned, before that there is quite a joke 
among the scientists about a certain building on the looal 
oampus. never do two or more of these learned men pass 
the fine new edifice that one or the other doesn't make a 

gesture in its direction, remarking the while: 

* « 

"Our new building". 
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It seems the ourrent bud D et called for a fine 
* new building to house certain much needed laboratories and 
the building itself was well under construction when somebody 
or other brought pressure to bear on the politicians who, 
in a twinkling, altered the purpose for which it had been 
begun, transforming it from an ultra modern structure to 
house the latest wrinkle in scientific endeavor, and before 
soarcely anyone realized what was going on, dathe thing converted 
into a building.for Religion, There must have been 
so many bhapels down the ages metamorphosed into more mundane 
housing units, but this is the first example I have run across 
in ra odern times where the laboratory at its inception was 
wisked by some slight of hand into a place to laud the Lord, 
and not through the medium of test tubes but by thetransformation 
of the ohromium and glass into something to house a Biblical 
a trio sphere, 

VS;.'.T3‘ 7 iiOilfll Xi.’.jw, • 

I made up my mind today I ought to do something about 
‘the stupid name of Rot '“ells, Louisians,, After all, during 
the Long regime there .used to be so much talk about "hot 
oil", and well suggests oil in this region and "hot oil wells" 
sounds like nothing of a oura,tive nature,, and so I think 
I shall go after the Kiwanis Club of Rapides Parish with a 
suggestion they do something about a new name forthwith before 
the popularity of the place, already expanding, fastens the 
Hot Wells name of the place too firmly, I think something 
like Alexandria Spa would do ever so mucpy better, or 
practically any other name, if someone will only suggest one 
mor to anybody s like, ad whatever be the choice, it is 
bound to be an-improvement on Hot Wells, don't you think so, 

r< 

I had a five minute.ou^ of coffee with Gelest and Madam 
Regard this morning. Poor ^eleste the fact she has been 
in Alexandria twice during the past week seems to have given 
her a great impulse to travel the road at the drop of the 
hat, - and if the hat doesn t drop, she apprantly can't resist 
the impulse to push it a little. She -said, apropos of nothing: 

"When did you say you are going to address the Alexandria 
• u . a. R, t and when did you say you were going to invite me 
to drive you down?" — 

to which I responded with seemingly casual on dor: 

"January 2nd is the date, and I am not inviting you to 

accompany me until sometimes following the first week of 1950," 

• 

She protested she couldn't understand and so told her 
I could eluoidate and among other things, I had planned not 
to invite her, but since the matter had come up so unexpectedly, 

I would take the present opportunity to ask her not to look 

ofr an invitation^ It was kind of her to offer to drive me down 

butl shall prefer to leave all of Melrose behind me on that occasion,. 


Tuesday, December 13th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

Fourty million times would be insufficient in ways of ex¬ 
pression to give any concept of my pleasure in receiving greetings 
for Arenbourg's birthday, which are promptly being conveyed and 
for my own selfish self, what with the assurance which an 

evelope in a familiar hand brought with it, 

• * 

It goes without saying that I am terribly sorry to learn of 
the prolonged , —may I say, —souffle, you have had with 
illness. May it please God to free you from any more such on¬ 
slaughts. Verily, you have had more than your share for the 
entire season, and may the balance of the year witness 
"Good -ealth to All from Rexall" bursting in every bud. 

Frankly I had ^oped against hope during the past week 
that things were on the mend and that it was business only 
that was staoking up against a billion lines of endeavor. But 
I. was wrong in not expressing my doubts, for had I done so, 

I should have pleaded with you to conserve strength by 
letting any physical expression of the season's greetings 
pass along, knowing full well what energies are sapped 
in any-metropolitan neighborhood by pre-holiday demands. If 
you only.will exercise the good judgement of giving some thought 
to your own good health, nothing in,this world could make me 
more happy, and what with Arenbourg's birthday coming 'round 
on suoh an imposing scale, I shall feel rich indeed in the 
telepathetic pleasures I shall experience throughout the 
entire balanoe of the season 

K . .. • 

And thanks ,for your vast expenditures in strength in writing 
me so interestingly, there are so many points I should like 
to touch on that I shall not find space to breathe about in 
this single sitting. A nd thanks no end for assisting me 
with suoh points as the cotton boll, eto, , for I lean ever 
so heavily on you in that direction, Sa often my mental pioture 
of how the printed word used to look fades from my memory, and 
as I was always a poor speller, I reokon I often had but the 
vaguest notion of how some things should have looked in print to 
begin with. When writing to you, of course, I* trip gayly over 
doubtfully spelled words, feeling*perfectly assured that you 
will sense the meaning, but when writing to others, and especially 
to those for whom the framework is more important than the 
contents, I am stabbed by my weakness, and accordingly am doubly 
indebted to you for helping to set my feet a-right when I 


t 
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am forced to embark on paths in less sympathetic directions. 

If you will be so good as to assist me in such matters from 
time to time, I shall forever feel ever so indebted to yon. 

And thanks no end for giving me a glimpse around the 
literary dial. Everything you had to relate was news to me. 
Curiously enough, I asked somebody only yesterday what in the world 
had ever happened to that Louisiana volume of pictures that 
F. P. Kaye 3 had threatened to bring out this autumn. I think 
her photographer mentioned November as the probably date of 
publication, a date possibly delayed by her reoent illness in 
Vermant. I shall not have to read her St. Therese de 
Liseux, but shall be curious to see if the Yucca and 
Afrioan House pictures were included and what in the world 
she had to oontrive about the ^ane Eiver country whioh she has 
never seen. 

I was glad to know- something of- the whereabouts of one 
Harnett Eane in early November, too. "i*8 n 't .that odd that you 
should have tripped slap over hin onf the-air waves during 
your illness. Is it any wonder your re.covery, as a result, 
was ever so gradual. 

Your promise of a comparatively quiet holiday season sounds 
good, so far as it goes, but I hope the absence of those jumping 
beans from the local scene will not merely make space for 
other disturbing elements. Heaven knows the Sunday-Monday 
combination of Christmas and New Years this season will be marvel¬ 
ous if y 0 u oan only S ral) off a Little while for the enjoyment of 
your own domestic surroundings without too,many billion people 
dashing in and out. What a glorious feeling, - y 0 u may not 
have had an opportunity to experience lately, „ when one doses 
the door on the world at the end of the day, assured that 
the real world of one's self can automatically come into being, 
without the slightest ohanog of the door opening again to let 
•in the shattering disturbance of what praotioal people are 
pleased to style Reality. frankly, they are welcome to their 
own contrivance of that entity, if they will only accord me 
the privilege of letting me keep mine, —without them and theirs. 

. . - . • 4 *1 r* ’ j. . . i i./ u ' - 1 

The rains continue locally, and how much I hope you are getting 
heaps of it around the looa reservoirs. But in spite of today's 
drizzles, pilgrims came, including a grandson of old Brigham 
Young, a PH.D. living in Iowa, from whom I shall hear again I am 
sure. He was grand. 

J, H, is back from Peoane Island and Elam and Jesse are back 
in jail, this time for something about Melrose peoanes sold to 
Mr. Eyman,’etc., etc. 

J v b - . . V *■ - . 

• Again my thanks to you and to God for all the happiness 
you brought to Arenbourg and to me today. Please go as 
much like a snail until after the rush as you possibly can..... 


3968 

P. 3. —I don't quite understand Anne's reference to Joe 
in regard to the desk. Gould she merely be referring to 
the Picayune photo or one that she has. 


Wednesday, December 14th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

A. cold, wind swept day, with both Arenbourg and me 
pleasantly warmed by the presenoe of yesterday's grand letter 
warming us with more tender intensity than could any Louisiana 
sun in Louisiana. 

T) s w 1 * • •" > * s/ 

And while I think of it, and in order that we may keep 
a check on out-going mail, I notioe on my holding shelf 
a letter addressed to you whioh may or may not have been 
there for a day or two, the same having somehow remained 
secure but behind in the fairly heavy batches that I have 
been stacking up nightly of late. Perhaps, in view of 
the infrequency with whioh you have been able to get to 
908 during the immediate past, the absenoe of this particular 
item has not been so obvious, but I mention the matter regard¬ 
less, in order the check may be maintained with constenoy. 

• • • - . ■ 

To me there is-nothing more enervating and nothing that 
is so potent with an impulse to kiok one's self around the 
blook than to inadvertently hide something from one's self, 
as I did a letter from Alice's sister this afternoon, and 
then be unable to concentrate on anything until the thing 
has been recovered, and recovery seemingly impossible, although 
one realizes it is bound to be within one's reaoh. I wanted 
to quote from the letter, covering the Audubon things that 
are heirlooms in the-Walworth family, and yet, after one 
secretary had just read it, - and departed, - and a second had 
arrived, I simply had to set the place on its ear, • and 
in doing so, turned up the letter to 908, - and so I 
count the effort not wasted. Besides, after I had given 
, the thing up as completely lost, Ioollapsed in my chair, seeking 
solace by gazing at the gold fish swimming about in the 
aoquarium running along the tier of window panes • the 
lower tier, appearing in the photo of my desk, - and of course 
I could have Jumped into the aquarium at my foolishness when 
I noticed the letter L had been tearing all ove"r 'the place 
for whioh, in Actuality, was resting with vast calm alongside 
the aquarium within an inch from the end of my nose. 

;• . ■: •_ C ? c .. 0 ' u ^ 

« The mail continues rather heavy. In view of all the demands 
on your time, I shall try to spare you during this busy season 
. by withholding much of it, but, if you don't mind, I shall 

pass along a few items that appear to have charm or some 
other merit from old friends. You will get a laugh out of 
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the midnight note from Anne Parish. I shall pen her a. few lines 
tonight, remarking upon the reported success a certain Bhineland 
physician has with the problem concerning her, and I am sure 
that would have Anita's approval. And there was a 
very kind letter from John Knight w ho identified himself with me 
in having read Walpole’“s The UatKelral years ago. He read some¬ 
thing or other recently which I enjoyed and wrote and told him 
so What is surprising about his letter is the fact that 
it*is the first acknowledgement I ever received from any of the 
readers to whom I have occasionally penned a line of thanks 
for the pleasure their performances have afforded me. 

I didn't see J. H. at supper last night, for he had 
cone to a bank directors meeting in town, leaving while the 
Mormon guests were on my lap, but I chatted with him a moment 
this morning and he told me the grandson of Brigham Young 
whom I liked so much is a brother-in-law of -former enator 
Smoot of Utah, and that his son is manager of the great 
sugarbeet refining corporation of Utah whichis supposed to 
be one of the prize industries under the domination of the 
Salt -^ake u ity Mormons. 

T * 

In view of the explosion attendent upon the discovery that 
my friend, ^lam, had participated in "lifting certain 
pecanes to sell to %. hyman, Elam accompanied J. H. op his drive 
to town, with a view of going to jail, in typical. J.H. 

fashion he transacted business in town, dined, at the club aud 
spent tie evening at gaming, after «hich, --Slam having waited 
for him in the car, he decided that the middle of the night was 
not the time for anybody to go to jail.^and so .J 1 ?® ^ k 

with him. To quote the late 0. G. H. , I declare, Caddy is a . 
sichtXRere was a heap of chatter at 9 o'clock coffee this morning 
Ibfut 800 * tea or other at Beaufort yesterday, hut as I paid 
soant attention, I don't remember the details. It seems 
Mrs. Vemon Cloutier returned from a D. A, R meeting just as 
her guests were arriving, and she reported something about a 
buzzing at the meeting about a guest speaker scheduled for the 
next meeting of the organization and somehow I seemed to figure 
in the business, biit as I recall, the whole business was 
tangled up with accounts of the Beaufort holiday decorations, 
including a dining room table covered by a linen or lace, I 
know not which, covering, a couple of tiny evergreen trees na . ar , 
weighting “down each end of an elipse of simulated snow in the center 
around said'siiowbank being a border of freshly out oamelias of 
pure white, - and the whole thing seemed completely Harper s 
Bazaar or some suoh, etc., etc., ad infinitum. , 

Bulf I do know it was pleasant to get back to Yucca threw 
a shower of bitter rain and find -Beau Mack, the -Bark -^uke, *eter, 

Mr. brew Murrell, etc.*, to compare a bit of se t nse and exohange 
a bit of non-sense with, and thus get both feet back on the ground. 



Thursday, December 15th, 1949. 

* 



Memorandum: 

« 

Qold and damp but the promise of a break in the weather 
along about tomorrow, what with occasional gleams of sunshine 
this aternoon and a star-spangled sky tonight. 

. o< 

It was hurly-burly around the Melrose store today, 
what with everyone in this Ward voting on Cotton Control 
for next year, and everyone seeming to be in favor. 

The post continues rather heavy and will grow increasingly 
so, I suppose, and while I think of it, may 1 remark upon 
the December issue of ladies Home Journal and the article with 
pictures in color of Andrew Jackson’s Hermitage. I haven't seen 
it as yet, but Celeste promises to toss on in my direction shortly. 
J. H. sent me a copy of Ebony, the issue carrying the lifcness 
of M rs. Roosevelt and Dr. Ralph Bunch on the front. That 
picture ought to do something for my D. A. R. friends if 
I flashed it on theim in the midst of my address on the 2nd. 

. I must knook off a letter to Mary Rhodes tonight, for 

I guess that is about the best way I can send along a note to 
Mrs. Brandon from whose letter, enclosed, I presume a letter 
delivered by a mutual friend might serve as the best means of 
c ommunication. 

And speaking of Mary Rhodes recalls a news item I heard over 
lowell Thomas’ broadcast tonight, that somebody or other is 
recommending a fusion of all Protestant Churches and the author 
of the pieee is quote as assuming that there isn't muoh denomina¬ 
tional feeling among the various Protestant sects. I hope the man 
is right, but every time I have touched upon suoh an idea to 
fervent Episcopalians, they have all applauded the idea, with 
only one proviso, - that all the other sects foresake their 
own particular denomination, and become Episcopalians, from 
whose tenants they themselves would never budge an inoh. 

' • • " .. .» £ - •' • w v ' “ ' 

That, I suppose, is known as cooperation or some suoh name, 
but whatever it is, I am hope the proposition gets further on 
a national suggestion than it has on individual oontaot in 
my experience. 








r 
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And speaking of the Church recalls an observation on 
Spirituals that Peter made to me the other day. While 
at the Post Office, I had noticed the radio was grinding out 
some rather doleful hymns until someone mercifully stifled 
•the thing. Peter, in pensive mood, was lounging about the 
gallery, and as I started to leave, he said; 


"Mr. .Francois, --you know what, and after I admitted 
I didn’t, he resumed: "You know I can’t find much in them 

Christian songs.it don't look like they ever sets my 

foots a-swingin 1 and for what's them folks claims they'se a-singin 1 , 


me, I looks like I can’t ever hardly make out the words.” 

Really, I think Peter’s got something there. 

Mrs. Holloman telephoned from Alexandria this afternoon. 
s he said a cold prevented her from getting up this way this 
week, but she threatens to pass this way next Wednesday, which 
she may or may not do, bringing a photographer with her to 
snap the*likeness of Emanuel Prudhomme holding the cotton boll 
and the portrait of the Black Swan whioh Mr. Prudhomme, parenthetically 
isn't holding, but which I am. . , 

^ ? 

She said she invited little Miss Alberta out to supper in 
Hew Olreans*last Saturday ihey should make an excellent pair, 
and I am glad I effected that acquaintance . . 

The'Morgan Whitneys of Hew Orleans who pssed this way last 
Saturday sent fne k bottle of champagne, which was very nice of them, 
i hope Brigham Young's grandson doesn't send me one of those several 
extra appendages his grandfather is reported to have married. 

I shall pass along the champagne to J. H. and Celeste so they 
oan toast whatever is to be toasted on Christmas Eve when 
most of the Henrys'blow in. 'All I ask is that I don’t have to be 
present. 

A Churrier and Ives Christmas card came from the ^ew Orleans 
Pinaos today. It was good to hear from them for they are 
kindly people. They live 6n General Taylor Street, the only street 
I ever heard of, - and this for the first time, - in any American 

city bearing the title of the man for whom it was named. 

* 

I am bound to knock off quite a few letters tonight, but 
before undertaking them, I think I shall-indulge j.n a oup of 
Tender Leaf Tea and a couple of pages of The Frontier In American 
History, whioh will provide a please braoer. I -do hope you are 
equally relaxed at this moment and that your cold has sure enough 
gone for good. Would you have two lumos or three ,in your cup.... 
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Friday, December 16th, 1949. 


-Memorandum: * 

< 

I don’t remember ever having been quite so d tired, and 
yet, curiously eno gh, I object to the feeling on the 
grounds that I can’t seem to find any good excuse for it. 

( • . ■ 

After a frolic, one takes a headache as a part of the 
investment costs of the night before, and accepts the situation 
stoically enough, but enervation, following no exertion, 
seems -ridiculous. 

c 

And yet, glancing backward, as between 5;30 this morning to 
9 o'olook tonight, I oan't recall a minute when I have been 
alone, and perhaps my ruralhabits have edged me into a 
custom of occasionally being along with Grandpa for at least 
five minutes, and the absence of that five minute interlude 
is what I am fulminating about. 

« 

** t 

What with Arenbourg's birthday to be oelebrated, I 
ordered some camelias yesterday from an Alexandria nursery, 
expeoting them to be delivered today.' When I saw a half 
dozen on the store gallery this afternoon, I concluded they 
were "us-es", and nearly gathered them up and whisked them 
away, before Celeste told me they were some she had 
acquired. I helped £er set them out with the assistance of 
4 men, which shouldn t have flattened me out exaotly, but 
now that I have ached enough on this score, I reckon all 
my tiredness must stem from the disappointment I experienced 
in coming so near yet so far to the Arenbourg festival. But 
tomorrow will do just as well for that purpose, and what with 
a promise of rain, it will be even better for them to arrive 
on the morrow. 

What-with last year's drought having devastated our 
jolleotion, I am particularly anxious to< get a few in plaoe 
this year, and since the darkies always seem to think Saturdsay 
is a particularly lucky day to transplant, perhaps I shall 
be the happier in the end that today 1 s shipment was intended 
for "over the fence". 

This morning about 10 1 had an unexpected plaisir. 

Dee-dee, little Hobert and Log, - that is to say, father, son 
and son-in-law, - appeared on my back gallery. They 




-J'L 
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were toating a big old bag, a hole cut in the lower corner 
on each side, from whence protruded the head of a turtey. 

They explained that what with Christmas a week off, they 
thought I might like a couple of turkeys so I could count on 
them, and accordingly had 't etched them a week in advance. 

It is just a detail how I might contend with two 
great American birds, but 1 licked my chops in anticipation, 
and blessed my colored friends for providing such heavy 
provender for the holidays. We had a round of wine, and, 
as they departed, each found a bundle of Christmas things 
to carry back to J-ittle ^iver with them. 

As for the gobblers, they werb beautiful, probably weight 
15 or 20 pounds iach. They aie all white, save a black line near 
the tip of their tail feathers, making a pretty design when 
they spread their vast and impressive fans. 

At noon I telephoned Dr. Gombs at the college, telling him 
there was a bird down imx here, bearing the name of his 
family on its wattles, and I sent a similar message to the 
Rands. I turned the birds over to Pun^ who has a fine coop to 
house them and the ^ombs and Rands can accordingly grab at 
their respective birds whenever the impulse moves them and 
the holiday season gets under way. 

Gettysburg, a book 1 reoently heard reviewed, came to 
hand in a Talking "ook today. As 1 understand it, the 
authors have taken'the personal accounts and experiences 
' of dozens of people, soliders and civilians, participating 
in the doings around* said Pennsylvania town in early July of 
1863, and weaving them together, presented a composite 
picture of the battle that was a turning point in this history 
of the country and the world. I may not get to yead the book, 
but * like the idea which might ever so neatly be applied 
to a million different events, great or small, and so achieve 
a oertain effect that might be ever so interesting. 

I haven’t finished as yet with The frontier in Amerioan 
History. Did I mention the one line in the book which I 
find good, - and ever so applicable to othey phases of 
life than the exerc se of -^emocaracy in the ranks of the 
underprivileged in political spheres. Somebody, writing in 
the 18th century, - obviously with J effersonian concepts 
of the ability of the common man to govern himself without 
dictation by the super-douper Hamiltonians, remarked that 
"a fool can often put on his own ooat to better advantage all^ 
by himself them when assisted by the.cleverness of a wise man . 


But enough of this book review business. My radio says 
yod n Q w Yorkers are styling today, "Dryday but I,am -v 
hoping the rains promised for Louisiana tomorrow may also 
drop tons of whter into your own cisterns and that 
you may be accorded a measure of quiet and relaxation over 

the week end.. 
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Sunday, December 18th, 1949. 



What with the mails slowing up to their seasonal pace, I 
reckon this letter may be the last one to reaoh you prior to 
the advent of Christmas in your midst. 

< 

I reckon I need not elaborate on how happy I hope yours may 
be and how fervently I pray it may be both healthful and restful. 

, So often yesterday I found myself wishing Manhattan could be 

,.• getting some of the Melrose weather, for the rains oame down 
moderately but steadily all day long and on into the night. 

This morning the rain clouds seemed to evaporate rather than 
to move away and before 9 o’dock a radiant sun was all over 
the place. With no breeze stirring under suoh a cloudless sky, 
the thermometer took another jump arid tonight at 9, all 
. my doors and windows are wide open and Spring is baok again. 

I think every tree, bush and bulb would be perfectly justified 
in demanding the weather make up its mind, - one way or the 
other, - for the viilent jumping up and down of the thermometer 
must certainly have all local vegetable life in a tizzy. 


So far as the rain was concerned, I liked all of it, for 
it gave me some freedom from pilgrims and Heaven knows I had plenty 
to amuse myself on this machine without getting any opportunity 
to get lonesome. The rain lprought one annoyanoe, however, for 
it spoiled the youngest son's intention to go hunting, and anything 
oorssing his will induces a-fur^y, and today's dinner was 
notable only because he spoke not one word, and two people break¬ 
ing bread together in a half hour of complete silence does have 
its ridiculous side. Beginning with Adam and Rve, every Garden 
of Men seams to have been possessed of a serpent, and onae 
that, fact has been recognized, one tends to take it as a matter 
, of oourse, although the presenoe of the thingsometimes is 
annoying. 

Ed and Horace A and passed by to see me this morning. They 
said Dr. Rand went to the hospital last night. I am hoping it 
is nothing serious, although I think all the Rands drive 
.themselves too hard and are, without realizing it, forever 
treading on quicksands of health. They said their father thought 
he was having a heart attack, and complained of severe pains 
about the chest, but a check Up revealed a normal pulse and 
s his lungs were in perfeot condition, Dootors,' t of oourse, have 
the good sense to have themselves taken to a hospital whenever 
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a situation out of the ordinary arises, while the average non- 
medioal soul usually delays hospitalization, I suppose, until 
something serious has really developed, and because of that, 
we are inclined to view anyone entering an institution as being 
in a bad way while members of the profession, perhaps, i n - 
clineto breeze in and out so casually that their presence 
5here as patients ought not to alarm one particularly. 

And in writing thus, the thought rises in my mind if 
physicians are sometimes hypochrondriaos. I know Dr. Rand isn t, 
but should find it a paradox indeed if a member of a 
profession, devoted to ouring real and imaginary ills, should 
sometimes be a victim of the latter hiself. 

- *' ' " c ^ "V Ol L: ■' oo | 

Joe ^enry telephoned from ^exas this morning, saying he and 
Juanita would be heading this way along about Wednesday, so 
the spirit of w hristmas will take its inception at thatpoint, 

I guess. I like them both and I hope they will be able to 
remain a few days at least. 

For Arthur Murray, I heard an observation on dancing 
that delighted me. Peter and Dog passed this way when a hill billy 
chortle was just tapering off to make way for a weather report. 

Peter asked; 

** t ( 

"Do some folks really go and have folks learn 'em how 
to swing out?" 

I allowed as how I believe they do, and asked him who 
tuaght him. He said; 

"One night 1 went to the honkey-tonk, and I was feelin' 
good, just a few drinks. And then the music started and me, 

I Jus' grabbed me a partner and started a- jumpin'.and i it 

looked like always after that I could swing out." 

If you are rushed at the moment, you may well skip the enclosures 
and miss nothing, but I send them along regardless. When 
my little helper was running through the d ort Worth one, I 
found myself wondering about the identity of R^th Borwning 
and why her aunt was mentioned. As we ran over that oombinta- 
tion of words a second time, I discovered that anybody saying 
Ruth Browning Zant might without any difficulty at all make 
Ruth Browning her own aunt without scarcely noticing it. 

* ~ r • . • 

The Gettysburg thing I am reading falls into the same 
category all histories do, -too much emphasis on the mechanics 
of battle, but somebody sometime might do the same thing, 

I think, leaving out everything concerning military taotics and 
bring forth a volume about the human reactions that might 
be quite readable... 


Monday, Deoember 19th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

I talked with M r8 . Hand this morning. 
spent the.night under an ogygen tent and was still asleep 
this murning at 7:30. It is assumed he is better, I hope. 

* * ? A‘ ‘ ■ • •-' *• ] •- ** ’ 

~rs Rand asked if 1 had reoeived a letter from the 
D A WI R * I had not. It-seems, - as I had supposed from 

the start - so many people will be out of town for the 

holiday 1 that ?he ^etiug ol the K A. «. would he aeeuxed ol 
'a wider attendance if it were held on the 9th. So be it, 
for by that tiiie, some of the looal doings may be the better 
straightened out. This will occasion some adjustment in 
the Natchitoches meeting, scheduled for the same date, but 
I reckon that oan be arranged. 1 shall go along with e 
Alexandria one regardless. 

One of Geleste 1 s friends in town whom 1 have met but 
once, surprised me with a fat ho-.e made choeolate cake with 
gobs of white ioing over it and heavily sprinkled with 
pecanes. 1 am trying my best to exert self control until 
Tender ^eaf tea time tonight, but that hour will Have t 
arrive soon or my fortitude will not hold out. With 
all that ioing on the top of the thing, I reckon you may perhaps 
want but a single lump of sugar at this sitting. 

J H. let me have t four or five men this afternoon and 
I did quit.e a piece of work at "elrose, tidying up the 
things that oookQd to a tea & whilo haok whan quits 
unaccountably one night the bottom fell out of the tk?™° m0ter * 

I had all the bananas out and hauled out, and much ribbon 
grass Joannas, butterfly lilies, etc. Many of the oannas and 
lilies were still fresh and greenand undoubtedly would have 
put out more blossoms, assuming the weather remains as 
warm as at oresent. Put that is extremely doubtful and I 
thought it better to make a clean sweep while the opportuni y 
and labor were to hand. 

I left half a dozen or so stalks of bananas standing 
! alone my front gallery, thinking it worth the ohance 
onen aLeno. ol futuw cold spall.. I* « do gat no 
more, these big old stalks, - up to the eaves, t0 

going earlier in March and so should, ? f 

bananas i„ 19 50. The severe cold of last January 
set them all back so that there were no bunches this year. 


f 
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The mail wasn't muoh today, just a flock of cards from 
thither and yon, including one from ^udolph saying he is 
leaving for Rew Mexico 0 n the a note from the 

William Wallace Grib sons of 466 2 ark, - which I take to be 
the Rita Tower, saying they liked their Melrose visit, etc., etc, 

It was good spending the early morning at Arenbourg. 

I didn't.do muoh but Ad bed down some things with cotton 
huls, both for warmth and for fertilizer. I was 
enchanted to discover that the big old Chinese honeysuckle 
is in full flower and its aromatic perfume made lingering by 
the Alphonse gate ever so pleasant. 

- ? • • # 

I made no effort tonight to tune in on the Lux Hadio 
program. As L recall from last week's announcement, it was 
something or other in which Tyrone Power and some other stars 
were supposed to twinkle, but I didn't know anything about 
the play that was named, and since .1 had already made 
elaborate preparations to hear the Maoy-Gible thing they 
have done for the past two years, I just let the whole 
thing slide. 

Grandpa and Little u randpa seem to be enjoying a n 
embarrassment of riches these days, for I notice them three 
or four times busy at the chase, for the field mice and 
rats, I suppose, are starting their annual migration in the 
direction of human habitation and the Grandpas are making the 
most of ti. -°ut somehow one mouse must have slipped by 
them Last night, for this morning I discovered one had 
chewed into a little box of fine crumbs I keep beside 
the .aquarium, and the stuff had spilled out and piled up 
on the turn table of my reading machine occupying the 
reoess just below the window, the pioutre nf which you may 
reoall fingur;es as a hack drop to my dewk. Something 
tells me old Zenophon P. Smith wouldn't precisely recommend 
fish food for the better functioning of a reading maohlne, 
and 1 hope the darned stuff doesn't gum up the works too 
much. w hat with .one thing and another, ,1 haven't done much 
about decorating Tuooa for the holiday season as yet. 

Randina lends itself rather nioely for that purpose, and 
the stuff i put in the house the ether day when George 
oame to sit on my baok gallery still appears to be as 
fresh as when I out it. 1 am. using some unadorned magnolia 
leaves, too, and what with a flock of narcissus from 
Arenbourg in the foreground of the magnolia dusters, T guess 
that will about take oare of the deoors department. R«tt 
year there may be a banana crop, and that will lend a 
subtropical note, for I-lpve to suspend bunches., slashed 
from the bushes, like great great flhandelieres, from the 
rafters, they are so gay in color and so unexpected, while 
at night the flamps throw such remarkable shadows from them 
on the oeiling. Lord, Lord, but let me get going on my 
"must” correspondence, and thence some Tender ^eaf and cake..,. 
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Tuesday, December 20th, 1949. 
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Memorandum; 

. I* W - w • . . V - V. - ^ _ 

Tonight is show night and I take it that ’both of 
my meandering secretaries must have headed toward the honkey- 
tonk, and so I shall not await their advent before taking 
Underwood in hand. « 

At coffee this morning, Celeste was entranced to tell me 
of the grand letter she had had from you. I was glad to hwxw 
learn of the communication, too, since it suggested that your 
good health permitted you to take pen in hand. I do hope your 
cold hasn't swerved back again. 

At supper last night, J . u . said he had received a note 
from Sister, saying she would get down after Christmas, sometime 
during the holidays. This morning Celeste told me that Sister 
had telephoned J. M. last night, asking that everyone 
come to her house for Christmas night supper. That is typioal 
tactics, and guaranteed sure-fire ammunition, for if one 
member, such as J. , might acoept, then the other could be 
cited for snubbing her while if all decline, she can even 
better present herself to thw world as the negleoted member 
of the- family. She knows perfectly well the General and Joe 
? will not attend, so she is practically assured of material for 
a sob scene any w&y^ and Just why anyone suoh expected people 
in their good sense to travel a 200 mile round trip for a hub¬ 
bub supper party, I oan't imagine. All in all, what a fine pleoe 
of baggage, but that would scarcely be 1 olassed as news. 

• 

The weather remains warm, too warmfor doing any physioal 
work except in shirt sleeves. I scurried around in the 
cotton tadt hull department, both at Arenbourg And ^elrose, 

. and, if the fertilization these items produoe is at all oommensurate 
with their curious kxbo aroma, the effeot should be gigantic, 
for the latest batch of stuff contains more ootton seed than hulls, 
and what with the seed starting to decompose, the resulting 
vapors are impressive. I have been keeping all doors and windows 
on both front and baok galleries open, but what with the 
bedding down of the banana roots on the front gallery, the doors 
on that side remain but definitely closed. From the appearanoe 
of the sky and local weather reports, more rain is in the offing. 
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and that will -,ut things to rights again so far as feeding 
back into the ehrth the ohemioal that now tend to pass on e 


every 


vagrant breese. 




A slight interlude of a oouple of hours intervenes between 
this paragraph and the one above. A racket in the far oorner 
of the room suggested that I had successfully bated the trap 
for the mouse Little Grandpa had let slip into the house the 
other day. Investigation revealed that the mouse trap had oome 
down on a young rat's tail, giving him sufficient range to 
cover all parts of the trap, necessitating a slaughter of the 
poor thing, with resulting gore, or easing the trap out on the 
gallery for Grandpa to have an extra morsel as a late 
supper. The operation required some minutes, - getting the 
rat and trap on to the galle'ry without getting bitten, and onoe 
there, Gradpa'S’ coyness recalled that I had taught him never to 
take food directly from my hand but wait until I had placed it 
in his dish. Grandp sturok to his original training, and the 
rat floundered frantically as Grandpa wove in and out about 
my legs without ever taking a pass at the rat, Eventually I 
got the poor rat turned loose 'when, on entering the house, I 
heard someone tapping on the white garden side of the house. 

:?; • ' | + *. ’ L . )|.\. iv . L'ti 

I know not how long : the tapping* ha*d been going on. It was 
the ^ark Duke, wanting to pass along some local, plantation 
doings fox my delectation. A flook of men had been building 
a temporary fence this afternoon, the overseer standing alongside, 
observing operations from horseback when some negro from the 
Red River passed by, and apparently a little high. Be that as it 
may while the boys were laboring with their fenoe posts, 
the ,A *ittle or rather Red River negro. - balled T, I believe, 
suddenly declared that he was going to kill ^r. Earnest, the 
overseer, and suddenly lunged at him with an open knife, Everyone 
was thunderstruck, and’several of the boys rushed up to overpower 
T’who had already ripped *r. Earnest's coat. Ezra grabbed T, 
but the latter's knife came down, penetrating the flesh from 
top to bottom of the spaoe : between the thumb of the right hand and 
the hand, T in the mean time ran off across the fields and what 
* became of him, I know not. The I>arfc ^uke took Ezra fo fir, 

Yaeger in Gioutierville to have three stitohes sewed in. It was 
- the understanding of the Mrk Luke that the overseer was called 
into the office and was given a cheok for the balance of the 
year and his dismissal. I can't imagine what the missing parts 
of this narrative may cover, but obviously there are some 
missing, and possibly J. H. will change his mind before another 
dawn breaks, it will supply good talk for the impending holiday 
season, however, and perhaps I shall get the straight of in on the 
morrow, and perhaps ‘I never shall, 

Christmas Chopping must be cutting down the pilgrimage business, 
We had the head of the ihreveport Hohools and the Minden or Webster 
Parish school head this morning, and t ey remained for dinner, but 
little else. Tomorrow la Holloman is scheduleed for dictation, but 
whatwith Santa all over the place, perhaps she will come and perhaps 
not • 51 




Wednesday, Deoember 21st, 1949. 


t 
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Memorandum: 


How nice of you to take time out to pen me a line to 
let me know things are moving smoothly from this point to 
908, and by inference, I gather your good health, in spite 
of the business, domestio and hofiiday pressure, is holding. 

And i am glad to know you are weakening, so far as possibly 
not waiting until the 25th to peep inside at least one package, 
for T am forever feeling such impulses and it is comforting to 
know that I am not alone in such temptations. 

The incoming mail continues rather heavy, l?ut made up 
almost exclusively of the chaff that characterises most 
stuff during the mad pre-holiday rush. It's rather 
curious how many cards I have reoeived this year which 
appear to be from^people I can't remember ever having met 
or "heard tell of", with some of them indicating a desire 
on the part of the writer to be a pilgrim after the new year 
gets under way. These seem to come from various places in 
central Louisiana, possibly, I suppose, from people who 
may have heard of “ l elrose and are taking this opportunity 
to insert an- opening wedge later. This seems a little bit 
outlandish, assuming tfhey may have written on the strength 
of my picture in the Picayune, —I can think of no other 
route b whioh they might have been stirred up, unless, 
perhaps, they oome from people who have had friends who at 
one time or another passed this way. Even so, the Christmas 
cards do seem odd, however they may have been contrived. 

I saw Puny for a few moments this morning, after he 
had been to town and back with the merohant planter. He 
said the latter had remarked about the doings lat? yesterday, 
and that he thought the overseer would be retired on a small 
pension. Do one seems to have heard anything about what 
if anything was done about the negro who went haywire. What 
with all the arrests in this area during the pa?* rponth, 
perhaps it is felt i* is just as well to play nothing 
ever happened, and so let the whole business evaporate. 

I saw J. H. at supper. Just after he had returned from 
a quick trip to Alexandria where he dropped by the Baptist 
Hospital to inquire after J)r. Rand. The latter is out of 
danger, it is said, but must remain in bed for 4 or 5 weeks. 

He is not permitted visitors, and so I shall feel a little 
more oontented about remaining here until 1 go down that 
way on the 9th,. J*han I shall take time out tB be with him for 
a while. 






I 
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Thursday, December 22nd, 1949, 


I f o :r - ~ « 

As you will note from the enclosure, ^rs. Holloman 
did not come for dictation today. I shall write her not 
to oome on Monday, the 26th. After all, since the whole 
world will be celebrating Christmas on that day, it is 
more than probble that I shall have my lap full of pilgrims. 

But even though none might oome, I most certainly would 
not contemplate "busting in" on the Prudhommes on such a 
holiday to put a photographer at work in their drawing room. 

There is a certain absence of regard for others in her that 
is not the same but somehow suggests a more positive 
jamming through things regardless thht is one of Mr. Dane's 
cardinal complexes, and I most certainly don't propose to be 
a party.to furthering anything suggestive of such prooeedure. 

t i wish I had some sort of a measuring machine that 
would indicate how much enervation oan be ascribed to 
the current warm, humid weather. I seem to have a slight n 
cold, f without sniffles, something that seems to "hoover 
between my jaw and ear, or perhaps it is a touch of neuritis. 

I ohatted with*&elma in the store for a moment this morning, 
and she was complaing about having no pep and less ambition, 
and somehow after hearing her lay the whole business on to the 
weather, * imagined I was beginning to feel better, having thus 
had the cause of the general state of lassitude accounted for. 
Perhaps that may be the reason, too, why all plantation work 
has been suspended, what with at le'ast half of the workers 
being at least half high from day to day. * cold snap 
is promised for x hursday night, and perhaps that will put 
every one back into the pink of condition again, I hope. 

• •"** f -* 

In your last letter, you mentioned an item of whioh I had 
not heard anything about, and whioh I found ever so 
. interesting, —the labors deovted by a number of people 
who have been spending months going through the private 
papers, of 9, D. R. I reokon this vast source material will 
supply an endless amount of research ofr historians, biographers, 
eto, and I find myself wondering if some effort will eventually 
be made to put them, - all the papers, - into.print eventually 
after the manner of the Jefferson papers, as provided for 
,by J *r. Pchs or The Hew York Times, - and oome to think of 
it, I am wondering what progress is being made wit the 
Jefferson papers and if any of the contemplated several 
.volumes have yet appeared. 

* ^ ’ t r* '*■ 

If the ^oosevelt papers are ever “issued, let us hope that may 
be aoaoorapiished while Madam Roosevelt is about, for it would 
seem her assistance on many a point would be of t inestimable 
value• 


Memor andum: 

Cold, cold in Louisiana, but fairly moderate in 
New York, whioh doesn't'seem to make any sense geographically, 
but I am glad'for your side. 

' What with the weather being too Unseasonable to do 
anything outside, I have stuck pretty dose to my desk today, 
except for the Knipmayer interlude, and mighty noble I have 
felt about the success I had in resisting an. almost un- 
otrolable desire'to set my reading machine spinning, for 
The Travels of Marco Polo oame in the morning mail, and never 
having dipped into them, I am terribly impatient to have 
a sample or two to satisfy my curiosity. Alexander ^courby is 
the reader, and so, eventually, about Tender Leaf tea time, 

I should really be enjoying myself. u f course the joke will 
be on me if the thing actually turns out to be duller than dull. 
Still, that's one thing about a reading machine, when one is 
a little* sleepy, for if the stuff isn Y t too fascinating, 
one’s head can start nodding without the slightest 
difficulty. 

t 

The mail continues in the pre-holiday volume, with 
several items again from people I don t remember t but 
there were no 'oards today from people''expressing* the wish to 
be pilgrims. 

I never felt so close to Lestan and his Bermuda (La Cot® . 
Joyeuse”) as when a letter and package came to hand in today’s 
post, and I send it along merely as a sample. Once I remember 
I didn't know Melrose had a Post Offioe, but Mr. Powell, whom 
I don't remember*, at least had heard of Bermuda, it appears. 

« *'*• * t ~ y j r ufv j u O. 014 ra£JX * 

A second oard from Rudolph, - both u hristmas oards, - 
was interesting. The first orje reaohed me a couple of 
days ago, wishing me a Merry w hristraas and saying he was 
going to see his people, leaving on the 22nd. Today's oard, 

I thought, had been i advertently sent ill duplicate, but 
on reading it, discovered he hoped to get over this way 
toward the end of January $nd that he was sending me 
a piece of Rooquefort for ^hristraas and he would be in Green Tree, 
New<Mexico during the holidays, - his people's residence. I never 


So many things to talk about...... 


. - O' ; r 
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get too many Christmas cards, but getting two from the same 
source seemed a little odd, unless, indeed, the realization 
of a: January visit impelled him to have a second go at 
the greetings department. 

I was a couple minutes late for supper tonight, and 
was surprised to find Juanita still at table. It seems she 
and Joe arrived about 4 this afternoon. 

We chatted for a few minutes after supper, and then I 
accompanied her as next-door, where I make'it a practice never 
to attend night gatherings of any type, already there was 
a discussion going as to*the invitation to Christmas night 
supper in Shreveport, I didn't remain two minutes, and 
j."n, seemed glad to find an excuse to head out for the store 
while l was entranced to scurry through the gardens to 
Yucca, enchanted to leave all that scuffle behind me and 
to drink in the beauty of the night, what with the thin sickle 
of the new moon almost in conjunction with that bright evening 
star s now in the Western sky in the early n ght, - possibly 
Aroturus, or whatever, but a-mighty pretty star on this 
cold, cloudle-ss night it is. 

, . 

At ooffee this morning, Celeste read me a news item from 
the Alexandria Town Talk, announcing the pushing back of 
the I. A. R. meeting from the 2nd to the 9th. How 
characteristically baggish both that 'organization in Alexandria 
and the one in Natchitoches are, for the former has never yet 
advised me of the change in the date, while the latter has 
not as yet issued a formal invitation or acknowledgement that 
I have been bidden, and the latter is heading for a jolt when, - 
and j.f, - the invitation comes to hand, and I advise them that 
I shall be busy on the 9th, trying to pump some sense into 
their Alexandria sisterhood. 

v _ . - r IaOi Ji. 

My self control is being put to a trying test in 
my efforts to resist opening one package or another which 
has oome to hand in the recent mails. £*or example, there is 
a smalll package, thin-thin and about 4 inches square, 
from somebody or other named Kerpler living in Pineville, 

La. I don’t ever remember hearing of such a person, and 
am wondering what impells this item .* And from further 
afield, there is something in the form of a Suit box from 
Nina Molnnes, which is certainly not expected, and 
again there is another thing about the same'size that 
J. H, sent me from the store by special 'messenger, with 
instructions to the latter not to drop \t and to give it 
to no one but me. There is no cancellation stamp, 
which, were there ontf, would undoubtedly read "Clagny",- 
if, indeed, memory serves me correctly in recalling the 
name of Mme. de Montespan's country residence. 1 feel 
awfully noble thus far, aad I reckon I shall oontinue to 
maintain m y restraint, but I must confess I am curious. 







. J v/;‘ w 1 A i-i' i 


?YOl 0 . 0 io $ 


• V • 


Friday, Deoember 23rd, 1949. 


Memorandum: , 

And speaking of the fabulous riches that Marco Polo 
reported in old Cathay,,you just ought to see my bed, whose 
counterpane looks like all the spirits of Christmas rolled into 
one. 

• ; ; . i .o - J-.IIici o. • • • --- J: •••,• v! °- li ” " 

Your Christmas box came in this morning’s post, need I 
explain. 

Biit I don t have to tell you, .knowing me as you do, that 
I have only eyes for little old .Yuooa sitting here on the little 
round table along side my desk. . He is the most elegant duck I have 
ever seen, and from here on out, he is going to be the joy 
of my life How marvelously he is contrived and how elegantly 
decorated. ifivery feather suggests separate individuality and his 
lovely red head, his elegant white body with its black markings 
at the breast, and tail are all so perfect that I can't keep 
my eyes off him as I write, and I can't-keep my hands off him 
when I am not writing. 

. ** t • 

The Madam used to say that, my old white Yucca was the 
most sju±± spoiled duck in Louisiana, but my new little 
Yucca has already had more affection expended on him in a day that 
big old Yucca ever had in a life time. In fine, I am 
but completely entranced with the whole business, from the tip 
of his gray beak to the tip of his ebony tail, and the nicest 
thing about him is that every time I glance in his direction, every 
time 1 pick hin> up to see if he is still just as nice as I 
thought him to be at first glanoe, it will be as though 
a little bit of Lydia were right here, so that he, as the symbol, 
will always be almost as one with ^the giver. 

And how terribly, terribly nice of you to provide so 
elegantly in my behalf for "D.< A. R. Day”. It is suaji an elegant 
piece of raateial and so perfectly worked out in design to suit 
the very costume I have already glanoed at for that go-round with 
the L. A. R.'s. It is-so wonderful when a gift is to timely and 
so well thought out and so harmonious for a speoial purpose to 
inaugurate it I reckon I shall have to leave little Yucca at home 
when 1 take to the big road for "oonferenoe”, but it's going 
to be such a pleasant sensation while Yuooa remains behind to 
look out for Yucca, the "D. A. ft. Day" will be traveling with me, 
and the whole trip will be the more successful because I shall feel 
in the presence of.that object about my person the very inspiration 
which will guarantee success throughout." 


How nice you are. 
• • • • • • • 
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As for all the other elegant things, - the ones currently 
graneing my counterpane I have them all beautifully spread out, 
and later tonight I shall move them about into some kind of order 
with a view to making use of some of the lovely paper y 0 u 
so thoughtfully included with them, naturally 1 have already 
in mind a dozen different ones who will be enchanted with this 
item or that, this dress material or that, this red boot or that, 
this candy cane or that, this stocking of good things or 
that, this cravate or that, etc.,,etc,, ad in finiturn. It 
affords me so.much pleasure., juat-i-to. look at the whole elegant - 
assortment that I want to gaze 0 n the whole wonderful collection 
for a while before separating the billions of individual objects 
into separate packages. 

L * t ■’ . 

What happiness you have provided for so many, many friends 
up and down the road, and if your heart doesn t glow with 
satisfaction on the 25th, it will mean the telepathy of gratitude 
isn t functioning at all. , 

rs t 

*nd how characteristically thoughtful of you to wrap m y things 
in separate color papers, so that 1 could so easily lay hold 
of the gift for Celeste. I marched straight to her house and 
asked her to put it on her tree for herself. She was quite 
touched at y 0 nr gifts, for naturally it was a complete surprise, 
and she carefully put it a little to one side of the main stack 
of unwrapped packages, „ or rather the packages, not of which has 
had its wrappings removed, .1 lingered but for a few moments, but 
I could tell easily enough by the way she kept glanoing in that • 
direction that sho could scarcely wait until she might be ^lone, and 
could snitch at lea$t one quick exploratory glance while no one 
was in the room, 

• Ef.trjJ.£■<:• V:. \ ' 

And may * tell you that your elegant air mail letter came to 
hand and that I lapped up every line of it. ■ tt nd may I congratu¬ 
late you on the exquisite artistry of your letter to la bag, 
r calling her promise to send you the particulars which she had 
failed to carry through. *hat was a masterpiece* 

And may I congratulate you on having contacted the prospective 
biographer of one A. M aurer, - isn't it funny, 1 have forgotten 
the spelling of his name momentarily, I have no doubt the address 
you discovered in the telephone book’is the proper one, for as 
they formerly lived in furtle hay, - East 48th* or- 49th Street, 

I have no doubt the address you mentioned is in the same neighbor¬ 
hood where they probably continue to live, but nearer East River. 

And how neatly you expressed my own Reeling of the moment 
when you referred to your.last week end Christmas as being quite 
enough* and the impending week end doesn't matter so much. 

What with Yucca here beside me, by D, A, R Day cravate tuoked in 
my armoir and my counterpane looking like a Magic Carpet 
slipping in from ail the golden East, I am slap in the middle 
of ^hristmas and I love it because I *..; 


Saturday, Christmas Eve, 1949, 




Memorandum: 


It seems odd to find myself writing a Saturday 
dateline, but with the holiday spirit having put the 
usual routine so out of gear, and withal, being a little 
tired, I feel a little conversation at this hour when 
all Cristendom is communing with others whom they hold 
in deepest affection, will not be entirely out of order. 

My day has been remarkably free of pilgrims and 
friends with one or two quite unexpected exceptions. 

t 

fake for example the appearance of Irma Somperyao Willard 
at my door this afternoon, her son, who must be about six 
feet four inches in height, was with her. Irma has 
recently received some kind of a political (Louisiana( 
appointment on some kind of an Art commission, and says she 
expects to live in the Pelioan State, with headquarters at 
Baton Rouge, I believe, ^er son graduates from Annapolis 
this year. Surely Ponds- Cold Cream or something of the 
sort must have a new wrinkle in the Art' of u osmetics, for 
the lady doesn’t look a bit different from when we last 
saw her. She only stopped in for a brief call, but asked 
if she mightn't come back for a real visit, I shouldn’t 
be at all surprised to she her again within a decade, assuming 
we survive, and by then, I suppose, she will appear even 
younger. 

I never did get to turn on my radio today, and so I 
do not know what kind of weather Manhattan is having, but 
I assume your balmy breezes of yesterday may well have cooled 
down a bit. At Melrose we had a very hard frost last 
night, with everything in the first dawn looki n 8 though 
it had been sugar coated during the night. On taking 
one glance at the White Garden before leaping out of bed, 

I made up my mind 1 simply had to suorry up the road to have 
a look at Arenbourg with its contrasting blue surface of 
the river before sun up, and it was as beautiful and white 
as Messrs ^urrier and Ives could ever have aontrived. I 
wasn't gone long and was back at Yucca before sun up, but 
I did loose track of what the weather was doing in your 
area in consequence of my absence from the "holy roller". 

I found Juanita at the big house balancing a oup of 
ooffeee she had stirred up before any of the sBvants had 


I 
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arrived and later we breakfasted together, being joined 
£y the General and his wile before we were finished. .Everybody 
seems to be in fine form and we had a merry third cup of 
coffee together, *he General said while driving up from 
Baton *ouge he had listened to two things on the radion 
that had delighted him, —the ^ourt scene from Miracle on 
34th street',', which 1 should have liked, and Joe Lewis or^is 
is ^ouis, reciting Clement Moore's "flight Before Christmas 
which I should have loved. 

I have always liked the Parlange card, and perhaps 
I have sent one alo'ng before, bijit in case I haven t, I send 
this one for you to see. I don t want it back and I 
don't want the Mary Lambdin letter baok either, but it seems 
to me it should be saved, it is such a splendid account 
of contemporary doing in Matchez, and since several pla os 
are mentioned and Miss ^aude referred to.ittshould perhaps 
“ndTplace somewhere or other, either in the Memorandum or 
in something relating to batchez. 

Fortified as I am it my fine sheep lined mules, which 
soulds like a str nge combination, and armed with a pack 
of Kools, little old Yucca sitting on the corner of ray 
Reading M aohine, I have been exploring Cathay at a 
rate with Marco Bolo.The book, turns out ever so mucji different 
from what I had expeoted/so much more meager in some 
respects, so much more illuminating in others than l had 
ever envisioned. In the latter category for example I had 
never known before of the reverence the fabulous Chinese 
Mmporer had for the four major religions obtaining in hi ® 
Kingdom, where among others, Christianity seems to have been 
widely parotioed in the mid 1200's.. In all the J 

I have done about G h ina, : nothing has ever been said either about 
Kublai Khan's postal service with all parts of hie 
empire, he program to keep all roads planted on both sides with 
fine shade trees, and the placing of pillars or oolumes or 
heaps of stones through desert trafiks, thus making the trade 
routes always well defined. A nd I had never head of his 
vast granaries throughout all the provinces, constantly 
filled to capacity against lean years so that in spiox 
crop failures, the inhabitants were never without food 
in times of diaster. These points and others seem to 
recommend the book to the widest reading in modern times, both 
in the Occident as well as in China itself. 

* . r y iV h. 

Intermittently all day and especially since dark, tr.e 
^explosions of fire crackers have been sounding all about. 

It s a Christmas custom i n this section to which 1 shall 
never become accustomed, but I see I have consumed my 
allotted spaoe, and so I shall turn baok to Mr. -‘-olo, on 
one side. Tender Leaf on the other, and little old Yuoca 
slap in the middle of things... 


ald.-.obc; 3 J 

Memorandum: 


Sunday, being Christmas, 1949. 



9i, oe 


Everything was so nice and little old Yucca remains 
my pride and joy, slap in front of my typewriter. 

I started the day off leisurely. Usually on Sunday 
morning's I listen to a farm program, over a Shreveport 
station, conducted by the County Agricultural Agent, - 
in this case, a negro, who devotes his radio time to 
interviews with negro farmers in Parishes in the Shreveport * 
- . area. His interviews are interspersed by spirituals sung 
i by 4 or 5 negroes, - the Ever Read Gospel Singers. 

Frequently I hear spirituals that are new to me, such as 
"Something Inside You", as well as the old familiar ones, such 
as "Swing Low, Sweet Chariot" and so on. This Christmas 
morning, following a round about clover -cover crops, etc., 
the. negro announcer said quite oasually: 

. ' ' . 

"And now the Ever Ready Gospel singers will do Something 
Inside you." 


naturally, at that, I fell out of bed, and thus the day 
got under way. 

. « « < ' 

But it was time, for several of my friends usually 
pass this way early on ''hristmas day and bfore I was 
fully clad,-a tappy started on my door. 

■along about 9 o'clook I received a message to call 
Western Union. It was a telegram from a elen Baldwin, saying 
she and Caroline would like topass this way on Tuesday 
evening.. I shall be glad to see them and I assume they 
will spend the-night 

Y/hile I was at the store, putting through the 
Western u nion call, - the line was ever so busy, - many 
of my friends called on me and not finding me at hoije, told 
Little King who chanced to be here that they would return on 
the morrow, .so I reckon Monday may a busier day than 
I had supposed, - Clemenoe, Aurellia, Ezra and his children, 
Lee-dee, Little Bobert and so on. 

Tha ks to you, I have Ghristmas gifts for them all, and 
it 1 could but t oonvey the pleasure * your gifts, already 
bestowed, .haveyou would be delighted. The little red shoes, 
of course, are knock outs, and the oandjr canes and the 
cornuoopias. 




I 
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ffor sheer swelling of pride, I guess the -Dark: uke 
surpassed all in radiation of his delight with the nflcktie 
with the scroll like design running the length of the tie* 

Somehow his reaotion reoalled to mind that poem of bora's 
entitled "Big Spender" or some suoh. 

^ * 

A little after 10, *at came over to say the Henrys were 
all gathering at Celeste's tree and awaiting me. There 
was a distribution of presents and the opening of the 
same, and it was all very Harper's bazaar and gay without 
depth. I came out very nicely with cakes and candies from 
Ora and R. : B., Paynie and Prances and “^adam Regrd, and 
very gay blue and white outing pajamas from Celeste and J. H., 
socks from J oe and Juaninta and from the Baton Rouge henryw 
sever 1 bottles of wine, one being of blackberry, - a port,- 
which 1 shall open when the Ramsey-Baldwin duo are here, 
and a couple of bottles of Sherry which I shall not 
'open very soon, since I don't care much about Sherry, although 
the bottles are ever so nice more .like decanters than 
bottles,* slightly on the urn shape in design and topped 
by elongated glass stoppers instead of corks. I shall keep 
them, after using the Sherry, for dispensing port. (And 
isn't it odd how I wruite Sherry, which I don't much care for, 
with a big S f and port, which I do like, with a little letter.) 

b-uring the excitement, the ohampagne the Morgan Whitneys 
sent me was brought out, properly philled, and it was 
very nice, - iiums, Rheims, 1937. 

Just at noon we dined.and it was all ever so pleasant. 

The ^aton H 0 uge ^enrys took off forthe wife's sister s home 
somewhere byond ^hreveport, and . n . t and Celeste drove to 
Shreveport to take, supper with Sister. 

Back at Yucoa, just as some oplored people came in through 
the White Warden, some white folks came in on the other side 
of the house, and as usual, color had tQ.give way, and perhaps 
they will come baok on the morrow. The white folks were 
the lady doctor who brought me a fine bottle of whiskey, and 
with her she brought *ttala Hertzog and the latter's aunt, 

Urs. ^ary David of Alexandria, all of whom I like much. 

Joe n enry joined us while we were in the library of the 
big house, and Dr. Rleanor and I had a brief moment to 
compare notes on a couple of points.. I am glad she 
told me, for I may be able to work things somehow or 
other tksc to the patient's advantage by enunciated ( 
philosophies along ceitain lines well in advanoe of Celeste's 
knowledge, which she is bound ( to know, sooner or later, - 
that A urellia, her prized servant, is pregnant. Some hill billy 
from Corham has been courting *urellia, .and what the next triok 
will be, ^aven alone knows, only I fee ( l so sorry for poor 
Aurellia who has carried such terrific burdens for others on 
her shoulders all these years. So runs Christmas, and 
Yucca now wants some tea and some M 


n 1 r r m or 
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Deoember 

26th, 1949 
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Memorandum: 

a 1 T o v " ^ J c 2 


JL 

. 


i wj *« 


The day after afad the 

weather looks 

it, what 

with a 


slap about face, with warm weather replacing the chill of 
last week and a fog ooming down tonight just before 
dark that turned on lights in automobiles long before the 
accustomed hour. * 

srellao Sstoj.: ^ 0 •> - J ~ 

It is so seldom J. H. ever uses a cuss word,‘I was 
impressed this morning before breakfast when I saw him at 
the store. He had held out against all the other members 
of the family, insisting that someone ought to accept 
Sister's invitation to Christmas night supper, and when 
everyone else had refused, he hiself drove up with Celeste, 
just to make Sister happy. It would seem as though he would 
eventually learn the worth of such efforts, but on that point 
he appears capable of taking much punishment. 

' ' "«*• ' : « " ' r 0 4 AlT 

, It was the more surprising to hear him report the visit, 

since he seldom criticises anyone. But it seems their hostess 
did.a heap of carrying on, being pretty high to start with, and 
mounting to greater heights when these particular guests arrived 
•“■nd aside from her unpleasantness to J . H. she Jumped on 
Celeste, being furious, it seems, because some paper or other,- 
perhaps in Was the caption in the Picayune picture, wherein she 
was referred to as the present mistress of elrose. Sister 
declared that Celeste had no right to be caTled that, and that 
she, as the only daughter in the family t w as exclusively entitled 
to such a title and so on and so forth, and the air got blue, 
and Celeste got mad and Sister got higher, and apparantly 
a grand time was had by nobody. 

. And then, when they were leaving, in typical unpredictable 

fashion, J . n. suggested the two boys come home to elrose to 
spend a few days. Sister to come after them,’ either on 
Wednesday or Saturday of this^ week. And so the two boys are here 
with nobody looking after them, and eaoh armed With BB guns, 
busy ae bees shooting birds and generally disporting themselves 
unrestrained. 

. 

And that is the thanks J. H. got for having insisted that 
. somebody ^ust drive a couple of hundred round trip miles to 
take a pass at a slab of cold turkey. 
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I am glad I said Ho to Mrs. Holloman's suggestion 
she pass this way for dictation today. There weren't 
so very many pilgrims, hut those who did pass were the type 
who should always he received, including Dr. and ^rs. 

Arohinard of ^ew Orleans who were both delightful and 
helpful in setting me straight on several personalities 
I wanted to know more about in the ^resoent ^ity. 

The Joe Henrys departed for Texas this morning at 
9, and I hope they come hack, again soon for 1 like them. 

f, O .t • ; [ iQ ■ * :c 0 

With a oouple of exceptions, I again found myself 
tnagled up with other things when colored callers passed this 
way. 2rom where I sit, it looks as though the Christmas 
gift'department will he functioning more at Hew dear's this 
season than at any other time. Hut perhaps,that is just 
as well, sinoe all the doings attendent on last Sunday may 
have slowed down sufficiently to enable these Hew dear's 
presence to strike just the right note, following the let¬ 
down of or after the past w6e.. end. 

As for myself, I am still finding endless enohantment 
in my little old Yucca, who constantly remains within arm's 
reach here on my desk while I am thumping this maohine, 
and when I move hack three feet and oooupy my wing ohair 
in the corner and start my Heading ^aohine going, little old 
Hucca hops the short distance with me and occupies the center 
of my little tea table sitting along side. 

I should have done more correspondence last night hut 
I took the evening off to make further explorations with Marco 
Polo. Probably at the end of the book there will be some kind 
of a listing of proper names, or rather the names of cities, 
provinces, etc., giving the modern equivilant, and it is 
a pity, especially in the oase of the Talking Book, that 
such aontemp’orary names were followed in parenthesis 
immediately after the names as they were styled in 1295. One 
city is given an unusual amount of sapoe, and the way Mr. 

Scourby says it sounds as thought it might be spelled 
Tien-Sigh. Jrom the soant description of its locality, and 
its proximity to the sea, I gather it may be the plaoe currently 
called Tien Sein, or however that port, which until redently 
was under i’rench domination, was or is spelled. In the 
1200's, the place was credited with something over a 
million "fire-places", meaning homes, I assume, whioh would 
lead one to suppose the city may well have numbered a population 
of at least five million* wh ch certainly seems remarkable. 

Well, so much for that, and will you forgive an inordinately 
dull letter. It's all little old Yucca's fault, eyeing me as 
he is, and seemingly impatient to hop from my desk to the tea tabble 


Tuesday, December 27th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 

, _ x " iS ■ ■ • V 

In today's post should go foward a letter of Saturday, 

I believe it'was, that failed to go fowward in yesterday's post. 

All in all, it has been k fairly busy day, with much 
-rain to make getting about seem the busier, as one hopped 
from puddle to puddle and attempted the inevitable effort of 
skipping between the rain drops. 

A letter in the morning post announced that ^rs, Holloman 
would pass this way, if the weather wasn't too bad. It didn't 
look too good to me, but she came regardless, together with 
a photographer, and forthwith at 2:Oo, we journeyed uP the 
Joyeous Coast to "Uncle Thanor's", to take the photograph 
of old %. Emanuel Bjtudhoom, holding the ^oll of cotton 
As the present Prudhommes had expressed approval that we 
might take the likeness, it was something of a surprise when 
they decided we should not take the picture down from its 
place on the drawing room wall inhere it hung slap behind 
a big old Christmas tree I djn t know what their objection could 
have been unless they thftught, perhaps, the frame might fall 
apart. 

We were able to get a step ladder, however, and by the photo- 
« grapher resting with his head against the ceiling and shooting 

his camera at a dubious angle, something, -„I hope, _ was 

accomplished although it may turn out that what with all 
the Christm&s tree intervening, Mr. Emanuel said.-photograph 
qf his portrait, may turn out to be holding some kind of a 
Christmas tree decoration instead of a cotton boll. I must 
say that the Brudhommes were very indly but, - and I guess they 
didn't realise it, —not very helpful. 

* - 4 ' 

Returning to Yucca, I was able to give tt rs. Holloman quite 
a bit of dictation before she headed baok to Alexandria along 

about first dark. 

Hurriedly 1 yanked off*my beard and headed for supper at 
Melrose when I bumped into J. H. who had five or six Buckinghams 
of Alabama with h im They seemed to be old acquaintances of his, 
and so 1 gave them a little tour through the mud, sipping 
the big house where supper was in full swing. 
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A little before 7, Garolyn and ^elen arrived. They 
had been driving through rain all day and were glad 
to have that journey behind them, I guess. 

Carolyn's permanent official headquarters will 
be in birmingham, which will not be too far from Marshall, 
as contemporary distances are calculated, and what with 
the Gulf area as her particular province, I reckon we are 
likely to see more of her than during'the past oouple of 
yearsWe chatted at.Yucca, covering a wide field, the prospective 
story of cotton, oontempoary trends in'racial relations, 
eto. Everybody's energies were not at top level, what 
with all three of us.having had a fairly busy day, and 
we accordingly said Goodnight early. I plied them with 
fruit cake and blackberry wine. The former was alright, 
the latter was a disappointment. Eugene had given me a 
bottle of Jewish sacromental wine, a kind of heavy Sauterne, 
and so that went better than the blackberry which T but 
definitely rejeoted. 

They will return to Texas tomorrow noon, which certainly 
makes a brief visit, but it is good to see them for a little 
chat, and when the new program gets arranged in Brimingham, 
perhaps hey may be able to make Melrose a rendezvous spot 
sometime in early summer, 

' • •< , . ». • r j .T\ • 

hast night h finished with Mr. Polo's travels, and was 
disappointed in the way it petered out. But the sections 
of the earlier account of things in ^hina made the whole 
thing worth reading and I shall dip into that part again. 

Before -folding up my beard last night, I had a go 
at "White House Diary by Mrs. Heshitt, and found it to my 
liking. I recall your mention of the publication and 
1 hope you had an opportunity to explore' it throughout for 
I imagine it holds up nicely to the end. Of course I should 
love to know*who the bag's identity may be, - the one who was 
a frequent guest at the White ^ouse ahd was forever, and 
unfailingly, up-setting the schedule of the place by insisting 
on cocktails, for example, being' served upstairs at precisely 
the moment dinner was scheduled downstairs, etc., etc. I 
shall oast about a little to determine that one and I think 
we shall eventually find out. 

The other letter accompanying this one inadvertently 
failed to get started in time. Porgive the oversight, 
and let*us hope that smooth moving flow may get baok in the 
regular channel, now that the holidays are about spent... 


Wednesday, December 28th, 1949, 


Memorandum: 

The best news I heard in the past 24 hours is that 
you all had a good rain in the neighborhood of your reservoirs, 
I continue to hold the thought you may have more and more. 

• — ^ 

Garolyn and ^elen left this afternoon. The weather 
was fine and what with tonight's big moop, perhaps the trip 
wont be too wearing, but * am glad I don t have to drive 
to Waco, where ever Waco may be. ° 


I recommended that they sleep late this morning, and 
that afforded me an opportunity to get a few things done and 
to have 9 o'clock ooffee across the fence before they were about. 

I received an invitation to the annual egg-nog party across 
the fence-, which, undoubtedly, is in full swing at the present 
moment. Those dull priests were to be present and a flock of 
Hatohitoohes biddies, I suppose, plus the younger widows from 
Magnolia and so on. Naturally.. 1 declined, prefering this 
opportunity for a little ohat and after that, a go at 
some Tender Leaf and White House -Giary. 

The Weak boys went home this morning, J. n. taking them 
to town and -taynie on to Shreveport. Tt was everyone's understand¬ 
ing their mother was coming down to spend the da y, but plans 
apparantly were altered.' 

Indirectly I learned today of an interesting page that might 
have fallen from a 17th century sheaf of correspondence. It 
might have been about Mme. de Grignan whose state of mental 
functioning while under artifical stimulant, might have been 
reported by wire to her brother by a physioian outside the family 
oirole that under said stimulants, said to be ever so frequent, 
the gray matter is thrown way out of balance. It Isn't clear 
to. me why the report should have been oommunioated in or to 
such a quarter, suggesting it may have been inspired by Mme. 
de Grignan herself as a kind of cover up for outrageous doings of 
late. Psychiatrict treatment, however, is said to be strongly 
recommended I suppose subsequent reports during the months 
or years ahead may speak of an intensity in this direction, hut 
I can't imagine the possibility of much being done about it. 
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Carolyn and ^elen had coffee at 9:30 aoross the fence 
after which they took some pictures about the plaoe and then 
dro-pped by Yucca for a little chat beofre dinner. They 
are very noble people, I think, and everyone up and down the 
social ladder from merchant planter to slave likes them. I 
am glad Tat had an opportunity to talk with them about Mexico at 
dinner, for they all had many notes to compare and it may 
good listening. 

After lunch, they drove down to see Olemenoe, but finding 
her not at home, returned here to say goodbye at whioh moment 
Clemence appeared on the back gallery. It was an excellent 
opportunity for them to have a little go at old times. 

' 

as I handed them to their car at the side gate, “*rs. 

Hand passed through the garden from the front gate, together 
with her son, l»r. x aul King ^and, who lives in ^artford, u onn. 

It was good to speed the departing and to welcomes the arriving. 

D r . Hand is ever so filled’with a desire to chat with people but 
visitors are still frowned upon by his advisers, and so x find 
it the kindest thing to do by remaining away until the 9th. 

I thought Mrs. Rand looked ever so much more rested that & the 
last few times 1 had seen her I can't believe she would take 
an example as exhibited by her husband to slow down a little 
on her own hook, but there is always that hope, 

I am so far behind on correspondence, I reckon I shall 
not get caught up before- the turn of the year. But with 
the holidays easing off, - I hope, - fend a revived routine 
in the offing, - and routine is the thing, —perhaps I shall 
get things back in high gear again shortly. Eventually l 
shall get around to some radio lintlx listening, ha hope, too 
but if i .even srab off the news these days, 1 seem to have 
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Thursday, December 29th, 1949. 


Memorandum; 

All blue and gold and again so springlike a jacket 
is superfulous. 

- f , *- f 

The in-coming mail is lighter, thank heavens, but I 
continue to wade through pre-holiday items as circumstances 
and secretariat permit. 

And speaking of delayed investigation of per- 
holiday arrivals, I..tonight got around to a letter from Anita 
which reached me on the 24th. It was in long hand and accordingly 
had to be held up for reading since I am dependant upon • 

Brew for anything outside of the typed word at the moment, - and 
he has been quite elusive of late. Accompanying the letter is 
a story, written by her friend, and is in English,and is typed. 

She asks me to run through it for corrections and send it along 
to you, as you will note from her letter whioh I shall forward 
within a few days. I shall make every effort to get the 
st»y read back to me just as soon as possible, although I need 
not explain to you that even to get my own jewels polished a 
bit, 1 have to take the matter up leisurely. I reckon Anita 
thinks I can do this,under my own steam, and perhaps it is 
just as well that she should think so. As I write this 
I am reminded of a remark by Dr. Eeilding Munbar who says the 
worst patient is the one who tends to play down his limitations, 
thus makig it difficult for people to comprehend the true 
status, — an effort too often engaged in by people who fear 
that if a true statement is made, the world will assume he is 
making too much of a fuss or is just a plain hypochrondriao. 

C . v --. jt £ 

In view of the pressure of one thing or another at the 
moment^, it may not be possible for me to get to any Manuscript 
for a few days and I shall not try to write A nita until I have 
an opportunity to look at the enclosure which is only a.couple 
of pageB, single spaced. Should you be writing her before 
I make my response through your own good offices, 'I shall 
appreciate •„ our kindness if you will remark that I have her 
letter safely to hand and that only the demands of the D. A. B, 
are holding up an immediate response but that the latter will 
come through shortly. 

It was a fairly hurly-burly day with a few quiet hours 
at dawning at ^renbourg, after whioh too many interruptions 
prevented me from getting much done for myself. 

I was of course glad to see Dr. Knipmayer Who had little 

news but is always pleasant. - The K. *s and some friends gave 
• » • • 
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a d&nce at the Coun ry Club for a flock of oollege people 
last night. Pat attended and Dr. K.* reported everything went 
nioely with Bat concurring when I saw him at dinner. But 
Pat, -^believe came hope a little after 1, following the close 
of the Country Club frolic while the K. children brought 
a gang of their associates home with them, and the good Dr. 
got up at 4 and insisted the frolio, carried over by his children 
at home, be terminated. He said his wife told him he was 
rude, but what with a clinic on his hands early this morning, 
he didn't care so much about the more delicate shades of 
hospitality after 3:30 and things wer3e still going strong. 


On the recommendation of Sister, some exceedingly dull 
people passed this way from Shreveport, two couples of you 
married people and a couple of offspring. , They got a tour 
alright, but it wasn't too lengthy, and before they were out the 
front gate, the *aegers came with guests by appointment, and 
we had that round, and so the day spun out f and not too proud 
of it am I, for tiredness, coming with productive labor seems 
wholesome enough but exhaustion coming from psalm singing to 
dead mule's isn t quite so satisfying. 


I saw Celeste for 5 minutes at 9 o'clock coffee. She 
appears as busy as a bee, preparing for some frolic in town on 
the morrow, etc., eto., and heading for ^ew Orleans on Sunday, I 
believe. I saw Madam Hegard for but a moment in passing, and 
she was as much aglow as she always is, following a night 
when the clergy have been guests. Celeste spoke at some length 
of Carolyn and “elen,‘expressing the hope they would come this 
way again real soon. I must say I think it remarkable those 
girls have the ability to appeal so pleasantly to such a wide 
variety of personalities. — t 



Only last night, after folding up my beard, did I get around 
.to turn through the ^hristmas issue of Mfe, which enchanted me 
with its several pages of the Miohel Angelo murals of the Sistine 
^ha;el. I only got that far before sleep overtook me. 


I have tried to rummage around in the either waves to find some 
kind of a serious discussion of the pew Hinstein theory regarding 
magnitism, to which I have heard but a single and very brief 
reference. 'Perhaps the details haven't been released as yet, and 
possibly I wouldn’t comprehend them, were they aired. I have a 
• feeling, however,-that they may embrace a concept that is on the 
way toward a glimpse at anothermystery. that may have come a 
little closer to our comprehension, I always sugpeoted “err Hinstein 
was a great man without knowing much about it, but of course I . 
was convinced on that point after learning that at Princeton 
he used to do the little girls arithmetic for her who paid him 
off in jelly beans, which seemed to me about the swellest thing 
I ever heard. But I see I am about run out and so 1 shall 
fold herewith, with little old *ucca along side.... 
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Friday, December 30th, 1949. 


Memorandum: 


A full day and I liked it. 


What with *renbourg doing a bit of birthday celebrating 
by way of the camelia department, and later, what with Melrose 
getting a couple go-rounds in the planting department, too, 
the spades have had what probably constitute their final 
labors of 1949, and everything looks as pretty as a promise. 


First off, Arenbourg was the focal center of my activities, 
“ay I tell you that some fine white gardenias have been added 


to the other racial representatives to be found among the 
arenbourg ohildren, and that everybody seems pleased with the 
* business. 


The plants aren't large, - perhaps two or two and a half feet 
in height, but very sturdy plants they are, and what with the 
•weather being fine and favorable, I think they have a pretty good 
chance to make a‘go of it in fine style. 


It was a busy morning all in all, what with several trips 
up the road and much stirring about, not only with the newly 
arrived ohildren but also with some of the more seasoned 
members of the Arenbourg menage, and especially the cape jasamine, 
w ich seem to be looking especially pert these days and accordingly 
attracting sufficient attention to provoke a little extra coddling. 


Baok home by dinner time and pilgrims before and after dinner, 
and general doings until about 3;30 or 4:00 when the overseer 
came to say that J. H. had brought a number of things for the 
Melrose garden and for over the fenoe, and would I lend aid and 
comfort. I would. 


* find it an interesting commentary that he favors further 
planting front of the big house, camelias, gardenias, eto, 
and this in spite of obvious opposition on the part of his 


youngest brother who seems to grow dreadfully unhappy about anything 
being done for the old plaoe. J. t 0 n the other hand, in 


his role of benevolent autocrat, just breezes slap ahead, 
regardless of reaction. 


“e likes to supervise the setting out of plants, and 
while the ones at Arenbourg may never take any.prize*, still there 
is great satisfaction in being able to set them out as I please. 


I 
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Uf course one of the tricks about raising camelias is 
to get them set high enough so that the roots will never be bogged 
down in water, for they, unlike the cape jassaraine, oan't bear to 
have damp feet, Lut J. a, when he undertakes planting, wants 
all his plants well settled, so that the earth is more or less 
up to or above the lower branches. He tends to disregard 
the potential shade when selecting a sight for his camelias, too, 
and of course, too muoh sun is devastating to young camelias. 

I laughed to myself this evening at the number of holes that 
were started in gay abandon, only-to be foresaken after I 
had frowned on the potential floods of both sun and water some 
of the items might receive before 1^50 had progressed very 
far. 

But by first dark the ^lrose and over the fenoe planting had 
been completed, with the usual under of excess helpers whose 
primary contribution is falling over each other. Tomorrow I 
shall attaok each separate planting with proper equipement and 
dig up those buried too deep and fill in around the roots of 
those from whose roots the earth was washed away by a terrifidc 
deluge from the hose, after the planting had been accomplished. 
Uaturally the camelias need only sufficient water about them, on 
being transplanted, to foroe out any air pockets in the ground 
around them, but "if a little ls«good, an ocean is better", and 
if the ^elrose camelias aren't completely drowned by tomorrow, I 
think they may have a fair chance to survive. 

« •> •• 

At the store this morning, I hurriedly ran through the 
present issue of Life, devoted to the first half of the 20th 
century. It seems to be ever so inter sting, and 1 am hoping I 
may have an opportunity to explore it more leisurely a little 
later. 1 didn t know until this issue appeared that the 
Scopes boy who^figured in the Tennessee monkey trial is living 
in Louisiana, - Shreveport, I believe Pat said. 

What with one demand treading on the heels of the next almost 
all day, I didn't get an opportunity to do more than chat a 
little with some artists who passed this way during the afternoon 
with the request that they be permitted to sketoh and paint the big 
house. I turned them loose and at first dart I notioe'd they were 
still trying to beat the fading light, I never did get around 
to oatoh up with them before they left. The weather is so 
warm, I hve no doubt Bin is : in the offing, and they probably 
will not find it possible to complete any unfinished work, 
should there be any on the easles. And tonight a huge 
silvery ring enoiroles the moon, suggesting a rainy Hew Year’s 
■^e, which will suit me to a T* since it is always cosey 
enough by myself indoors on nights whenit pours, and as 
for looal celbrantions, I thi n ^ dampness never effects whatever 
frolic is.in order And if we get plenty of rain over the pro¬ 
longed week end, there will be less pilgrims and 1 shall like 
that, sinoe it may afford me an opportunity to get caught up a 
li tie in half a dozen departments. I do hope however the weather 
makes up in Manhattan, your first week of 1950 may set a grand pattern 
for the remaining 51 ahead 

9 •••• ••• 


Late, the last night of 1949, 


Memorandum: 


Uaturally my thoughts turn in your direction. 


I am hoping this lew Year’s Hve is finding you either 
in pleasureable surroundings or within grasp of a morrow that 
will provide a hea pf rest and relaxation, following the busy, busy 
pre-holiday rounds. 

As for myself, I am having the kind of a Hew Year s Hve to 
which I have long become accustomed and which I like ever so 
much. I am alone, physically, at least, but somehow not 
unlike Louis, Deux, de Baviere, my salon and boudoir are peopled 
with the friendly fasoinating shades of those who mean most,- 
and I oan’t think for the life of me I chanoed to set that 
statement down in the plural, 

This is the night of the whole year I have come to like 
best, providing as it always seems to do, both a perception and 
perspective of the foregoing twelth month Luring the past 365 
days I have learned so many things, have met so many interesting 
people and best of all, have enchaned my appreciationof 
those blessings, welling up from just one source, which have 
flowed so constantly and so generously in my direction, making 
1949 the happiest year 1 have ever known. 

God and Lydia hav been so good to me. 
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